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PREFACE 


I snouup like to have written an estimate of Nonnos 
as poet and man of letters, but that is hardly what 
would be expected in a translation. His Niagara of 
words is apt to overwhelm the reader, and his faults 
are easy to see; but if we stand in shelter behind 
the falls, we can see many real beauties, and we can 
see his really wonderful skill in managing his metre 
long after stress had displaced the old musical accent. 
Ife has left his mark, indirectly at least, on English 
literature ; for one man of genius was for ever quot- 
ing him, and had him in mind when he created his 
incomparable and immortal drunkard, Scithenyn ap 
Scithyn Saidi. He it was who summed up in four 
lines the sordid ambitions of all the tyrants of the 
world, from Sennacherib and Nebuchadnezzar to 
Timour and Attila and Napoleon, 

The mountain sheep are sweeter, 

But the valley sheep are fatter. 

And so we thought it meeter 

Yo carry off the latter. 

W. HH. D. Rouse 

Histon Maxon 


CAMBRIDGE 
June 1940 
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HEPIONH 
TON AIONYSIAKQN TLOTHMAVEON 


EINIPPADAL 
TQN YUOAEMIOMENQN IP AION YEEAKON TOLIMATON 


a be - ad . A , A ’ 
ov 5€ TpinKkooT@ extw peta Avpata Avvans 
Bakyos Anpiadie kopvacetat eldos apeipur, 
"Hye tpenxoorov meAcv cPdopov, civexa rons 
avdpaaw abdroddpots emiTUyufftoe cl ayones. 
"Hye tpinxoator wéXev Gydoor, aitome dake 
SecAaiov MadBovtos Exets propor Trioytos. 
2 Al A ~ ti Ld ‘ , . 
Ev be TplyKooTw evatw feTa auparTa Actos 
Anpiddnv devyorta tupipreyewy arodov “Tdcie. 
Tecoapaxoaroy € exer dedaiypevow opxapov "Lede, 
mas 5€ Tupov Avovucos edvcaro, mazpioa Kadpou. 
IIp@rov reccapaxoorov éxet, tober view Mippy 
GAAnv Kumpw érixrev “Apupanney ’Adpodiz. 
Teooapaxooroy vdnva Ta bevrepor, 7X6 Avyaivws 


Bdxyov TEpTrVvoV €pw7a Kat iplepow évvooryaiou. 


Aileo recoapaxocroy ért tpizov, dzz6th pcArus 
” , é a 5 
Apea Kupatoerta Kai dumeAdecoar "Evves. 
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SUMMARY OF THE BOOKS OF THE POEM 


HEADINGS OF THE LAST THIRTEEN Books 
OF THE DIONYSIACA 


(36) In the thirty-sixth, Bacchos, after his surges of 
madness, changes his shape and attacks Deriades. 


(37) When the thirty-seventh takes its turn, there 
are contests about the tomb, the men competing 
for prizes. 

(88) When the thirty-eighth takes its turn, you have 
the fate of unhappy Phaéthon in the chariot, 
with a blazing brand. 


(39) In the thirty-ninth, you see Deriades after the 
flood trying to desert the host of fire-blazing 
Indians. 


(40) The fortieth has the Indian chief wounded, and 
how Dionysos visited Tyre, the native place of 
Cadmos. 

(41) The forty-first tells how Aphrodite bore Amy- 
mone a second Cypris to the son of Myrrha. 

(42) The forty-second web I have woven, where | 
celebrate a delightful love of Bacchos and the 
desire of Earthshaker. 

(43) Look again at the forty-third, in which I sing a 
war of the waters and a battle of the vine. 

ix 


SUMMARY OF BOOKS 


fab ” , - 
Teooapaxoarov udajra TO TeTpaTor, ix! yieunwag 


d€pxeo prawopévas Kat llerldoy Gyno ameAry. 
leuarov tecoapaxoazor emomeat, onmote Hea - 
devs 
2 , , eee ; 
tatpov émoadiyye: Kepucdxéos ate \eacov. 
"E ‘ am e e . 
LKTOY TEDTUPAKOGTOV LOE mr€or, TAO VoHTAG 
, , ’ . 
Hevééos akpa Kap7Va Kal wAcaizeKnvuy “Nyauye. 
Pee eae i 
Epyeo tecoupakoaror és ERoopov, orzo Ibep- 
acvs 
QA 4 i: td x € Uf . = 
kal popos “Ikapiowo Kai aBpoyitwr *\peadsa). 
AS Laney . ’ 
Atleo TegoupaKooTor ey oyooov ata Puyarrun, 
, A eee. ’ . - 
HlaAArjyny de doKxeve Kat Urvadens toxor Atpys. 


SUMMARY OF BOOKS 


(44) The forty-fourth web I have woven, where you 
may see maddened women and the heavy threat 
of Pentheus. 


(45) See also the forty-fifth, where Pentheus binds 
the bull instead of stronghorn Lyaios. 

(46) See also the forty-sixth, where you will find 
the head of Pentheus and Agaué murdering her 
son. 

(47) Come to the forty-seventh, in which is Perseus, 
and the death of Iearios, and Ariadne in her 
rich robes. 

(48) In the forty-eighth, seek the blood of the giants, 
and look out for Pallene and the sou of sleeping 
Aura. 


xi 
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AMIONYEIAKQN TEIAROS TON ERTON 


"Icy be TpapKoata ext peta Atpara Avwors 
Bakyos Arpad Koprarer it doy bye asda, 


“Qs puiperos Gapovre yeyyyor ay Tre pOwmpas: 
Anpiadns 8 érépwher cots exoprace payytas. 
dapporepy b€ dadayye Geot vac Types “OAL prtoy 
KeKpyLevor az€\Movro KuBe pry) pes “Barats, 
ot pev Anjpeadyjos py yoves, Ol Oc Meee 
Leds prev dva€ praxdpaw thiSiyos thor Repeae 
“Apeos etye zwaAarTa mapaKAwor ites OB 3¢ 
éuTupov voaToels TpoKAA eto KeALOy TTS 
*HeéAiov, yAaukamu “Apys, “Wdacrros * Vodaaye 
*Hpns oe arrexedentlos Opertias “Nprepus €ory: 10 
Anrany 8 emt dijpu evppare s Avtler oh BIS 

Kai Cabéou ToA€pov HOLvpORTETOS OBpeprer ¥yXu9 
apiporé pots paKdpecow, emecoupdur Oe misospeay 
"Apns éemra7ércllpos eyipy ato es cree, 

Kal ddpu Bobpor iaAAer: AVOUT O« ears i 
péoony atyida tibev, atyyjtou O€ Kapri vou 
HAage Popyets dice Ayer yatrys, 
HadAddos obTy0as Adovor aKos” OEUT OATS ae 
mepToMEern) polndor anxapimcos €yxeos adyysr, 
TounTaY TAoKapioa v08ns extpage Meoottays. 
Koupn 8° eypekvdotpos emaigava Kai aury 
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BOOK XXXVI¢ 


In the thirty-sixth, Bacchos, after his surges of mad- 
ness, changes his shape and attacks Deriades. 


Wir this speech he encouraged the glad leaders ; 
and Deriades on his part put his own soldiers under 
arms. The gods who dwell in Olympos ranged them- 
selves in two parties to direct the warfare on both 
sides, these supporting Deriades, those Lyaios. Zeus 
Lord of the Blessed throned high on Cerne held the 
tilting balance of war. From heaven Seabluehair of 
the waters challenged fiery Helios, Ares challenged 
Brighteyes, Hephaistos Hydaspes ; highland Artemis 
stood facing Hera; Hermes rod in hand came to 
conflict with Leto. 

12 A double din of divine battle resounded for the 
two parties of the Blessed. As they rushed to con- 
flict, sevenrood Ares joined battle with Tritogeneia 
and cast a valiant spear; the goddess was untouched, 
but it struck full on the aegis, and ran through the 
snaky crop of hair on the Gorgon’s head, which none 
may look upon. So it wounded only the shaggy 
target of Pallas, and the sharpened point of the 
whizzing unbending spear scored the counterfeit hair 
of Medusa’s image. Then the battlestirring maiden, 

® The battle of the gods is imitated rather closely from 
dl, xx. 32-74; xxi. 328-513. 

3 


NONNOS 


ovyyovov eyyos detpe én’ "Npet [adas appre, 

Keivo, TO TEP dopeovoa Aexwior Tpdene yadnw 

avbope TAT PyvoLo TeAeaaryovoro napy mov. 

Kal darédw yoru Kapube Temes Te pUper Re TOS *Apys 

aAAd pw dptlesaaca madudintov * A@ijyn 

pnzpl piryn poeta dijpu avouraror wragce "Hp. 
"“Hpyn & aerepoaer Opcaciwopow Avortaou 

Aprepis ws ouvdeBdos opeatuas, Wureves be 

réfov ov KiKAWwaer® GpolnAd O¢ Kedouegy 

Hon Znvos éAoboa redos Femexagpevoy ysons 

appayes os adxos elye> wai “Aprepas dor cz" dy 

mepens méuTovea be dvryyos tay adsjony 

ets oKo7ov axproTov Cy éxdvwae dapérpyr, 

Kal vepeAny appyxtov oAne erinaler o1voToss* 

Kai yepdven Eten €nv TUmos He popoimns 

intapevey oteday 7504 dpowpPaiw rat KumAap’ 

Kal vedet oKwerre TENN YOTES yoar Oortot 

dreidas 8 ayapaxtos dvatjovas lye xadurrpn. 

Kal kpavaov Kovdiaaey Canve pion Bedos “Hpn, 

xetpt d€ dwevovoa mexnyora vata yaddlns 

Aprepuw é€atudpeAke Xapadprerre Pedepver 

réfou oe ayKtna KUKAa aurdAAage Happapos oT 

od dé payne dvéxope Atos Sdpap: "Aprdjudos b¢ 

o77Beos ak pov ev ope Heoaitarow 7) d€ tunica 

eyxet Taxryerte Xapai Kareyeve bie pte: 

kat of éeneyyeAdwoa Atos pvbijoaro vepdn: 
‘*Aprept, Onpia Bare: 7 petLoou dirige pilers 5 

kal oxo7réAwr exiBnOt- té cot Hobos; ovridaras b« 

evdpopidas dopéovaa Aime xiqpidas ’ABr»-7- 








a Appropriately ; by a popular ancient theory, II 
("Hpa) is the atmosphere (ayp). : a 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXVI. 22-50 


motherless Pallas, rushed forwards in her turn and 
raised her birthmate spear, the weapon as old as 
herself, with which at her birth she leapt out of her 
father’s pregnant head born in armour. Huge Ares 
was hit, and sank to the ground on one knee; but 
Athena helped him up and sent him back to his 
dear mother Hera unwounded, when the duel was 
done. 

28 Against Hera came highland Artemis as cham- 
pion for hillranging Dionysos, and rounded her 
bow aiming straight. Hera as ready for conflict 
seized one of the clouds 4 of Zeus, and compressed it 
across her shoulders where she held it as a shield 
proof against all; and Artemis shot arrow after 
arrow moving through the airy vault in vain against 
that mark, until her quiver was cmpty, and the 
cloud still unbroken she covered thick with arrows all 
over. It was the very image of a flight of cranes 
moving in the air and circling one after another 
in the figure of a wreath: the arrows were stuck 
in the dark cloud, but the veil was untorn and 
the wounds without blood. Then Hera picked up a 
rough missile of the air, a frozen mass of hail, circled it 
and struck Artemis with the jagged mass. ‘The sharp 
stony lump broke the curves of the bow. But the 
consort of Zeus did not stop the fight there, but 
struck Artemis flat on the skin of the breast, and 
Artemis smitten by the weapon of ice emptied her 
quiver upon the ground. Then the wife of Zeus 
mocked at her: 

48 “Go and shoot wild beasts, Artemis! Why do 
you quarrel with your betters ? Climb your crags— 
what is war to you? Wear your trumpery shoes 
and let Athena wear the greaves. Stretch your 
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kal Mya ceio Tivacve SoAoTAGKa: Onpodover yip 

col KUves aypwagovat, Kat ov TE poe ItTCg CLO 

od ov Acovropovoy peOézas Bédos: ddparéwy yap 

ody Kapdtwy partes avaAdnies ear Aaywot 

cav 8 Addu areyile Kat elixepdou odo Sidpov, 45 

aay édddur drcyiler TC got Atos ula yepaipen 

Top SaAtwr eAaripa Kal meets Acovtwy ; 

Hv S ebeAns, Exe TOEOV, ” Epes om te€a Terai 

mapbeviKr huyooeve [Loyoautoxe, sopUjior "Epurre ue 

Keatov exe adedes doaantipa Aoyens, to 

ovv Iladin, otv “Epwze: ob yap xparées toretuwo. 

GAAd, TeAEcaryovein KUBEpratEpa yereHAns, 

épyeo TradotoKwy emt magtaba OyAutepawy, 

Kat Aoxiots Beréecow Ova7zevovda yurainas 

elkedos Eaao A€ov7e Acyurtdos eyyiithe vipdnes, 4 

avri didomtor€jovo royootorxos. a\Aa wat atryy 

Ajjye caodpordovea aaodpovos civena pucrpns, 

6rrt Te@v perdwy pedezay tirov tdupdowy Leis 

mrapOervixas dydpous vuyidetierar cloete Keay 

elkova o7v Bodwot yajoxAdmov "Npxades fda, 7 

Kaddoroos dydjiovo Vapors, or, ryctepys we 

éudpova judp7upov dpkror ere aTErdyoud KoAcowas 

pepdopevny vollur eldos Epespaves toxeaipys, 

Ondurépys 6 ore A€xzporv edv'carte UiAvs dxoirns. 

aAda Tenv avovytov droppihaca dapds pny r 

“Hens KdAie Sijpur dpetovos: Fv 0° etednens, 

ws Aoxin ToA€ pice TeXeoorydpen Ke@epetn. 
"Evveme, Tetpopernr d€ = TapyAvter ” Aprepus “Hpn. 

tiv S€ ddBw peliovoar dzd dAvlaPor0 wopiCon 
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Cf. Ml. xxi, $83. Many other close 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXVI. 51-79 


cunning nets. Dogs, not winged arrows, hunt and 
kill your beasts. You handle no weapon to kill 
lions ; the sweats of your paltry labours are timid 
hares. Attend to your stags and your horned 
team, attend to your stags: why should you exalt 
the son of Zeus, the driver of panthers and the 
charioteer of lions? Keep your bow, if you like, for 
Eros also bends a bow. What you ought to do, you 
virgin marriage-hater, you midwife, is to carry the 
cestus, love’s ferry, the helper of childbed, in com- 
pany with Eros and the Paphian : for you have power 
over birth. Begone then to the bedchambers of 
women in labour of child, you the guide of creative 
birth, and shoot women with the arrows of child- 
birth; be like a lion® beside the young wife in 
labour, be midwife rather than warrior. Nay, cease 
to be chaste yourself because of your chaste girdle, 
since Zeus our Lord on High assumes your shape to 
woo virgins unwedded.?- The Arcadian woods still 
tell of that love-stealing copy of you which seduced 
unwedded Callisto; the mountains lament still your 
bear who saw and understood, and reproached the 
false enamoured image of the Areheress, when a 
female paramour entered a woman’s bed. Come, 
throw away your useless quiver, and cease fighting 
with Hera who is stronger than you. Fight Cythereia, 
if you like, the childbed-nurse against the marriage- 
maker.” 

78 So Hera spoke, and passed on, leaving Artemis 
discomfited and drunken with fear. Phoibos threw 


found if the reader compares this book with the passages cited 
in the note on the title of this book. 

> He disguised himself as Artemis to approach Callisto ; 
she was afterwards changed into a bear (authors differ as to 
the reasons). 
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dpdorépyp mr)xvve Karndet Doi} $ ayooTu, 
Kal puey ayer éornocy épnados edo Adxpens: 
vootjaas 8° aKtyntos opine Beam bd: xdppn. 

Kai Bvbiov Tpopdyov 7 Tupocis Tpopos artios damm, 
MoiBos és dopany Hoodytor- apdi d¢ bevpy) 
OjKxe BéAos Kai mupaorv éxovduoe NeAgide 5 Teven 
dudorepy maddy 7 mepideLios, odpa xoptoan 
OAKG Kupartoerte aédas Kai toga Tpiacey. 
alyy.) 8 alfadcegaa Kat vdaroertes orator 
avpmecov aAAnAoiat: Kopucoopdrow d¢ Poitou 
Apeos copapaynue peédos ratpunos Ainp, 
Bpovraiov xeAddnpa: OuedAnjeooa d¢ oadryf 
ovact PoiBecorow énéxtume mortias “Hye 
Tpitwy 8 etpuyéveros éBopuBeev Add. royAus 
dvdpopuns azéearos, az phys éyyAoos Oty: 
Nnpetoes 3 adAddalov- Urreprenias d¢ Cadacans 
getoptevov Tpiddorvtos ~ Apays puxyaato Napa’. 

Otdparins 5€ dadayyos brépre pov Hor axotwr 
Leds xPon0s xedddnoe, p47) ervoatyaiws dpaagwy 
yatav tpaccoperny poliwy évoaiy Gort radia 
Gppoviny Kdo}L0t0 petoyAlacece Tpraiy, 
ite) TOTE Kuwioas xOorian xpyzida _Bepetipesw 
Onnriy TeA€aetev abmpjrov xGoves copy, 
py Brdiav dréBa mdoav dvapprgevey evavduy 
Taprapty Kevdare yewr pevardarcior towp, 
véprepov edpwerta KaraKdi lay muAea@ra. 

Téaaos apa KtUmo0s pro Hedy Epidre fvv tortion, 
kal y@oviae odAmyyes €7€Bpepov- dpdoz cpous o¢ 
paBdov eAadpilwy dvegeipace petryos ‘Epyss: 


* To Nonnos Apollo is the Sun, though orSenaily there is 
no connexion between therm. Here, then, hire is nyhting 
Water. 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXVI. 80-108 


both his arms about her in pity, and brought her 
out of the turmoil ; he left her in a lonely coppice, 
and returned unnoticed to join the battle of the 
gods. 

83 And now a fiery chief stood up to the champion 
of the deep, Phoibos,* to fight with Poseidon. He 
set shaft on string, and also lifted a brand of Delphic 
fir in each hand ® doubledextrous, to use fire against 
the surging sweep of water, and arrows against the 
trident. Fiery lance and watery arrows crashed 
together: while Phoibos defended, his home the 
upper air rattled a thunderclap for a battlesong ; 
the stormy trumpet of the sea brayed in the ears 
of Phoibos—a broadbeard Triton boomed with his 
own proper conch, like a man half-finished, from the 
loins down a greeny fish—the Nereids shouted the 
battleery—Arabian Nereus pushed up out of the sea 
and bellowed, shaking his trident. 

87 Then Zeus of the underworld © rumbled hearing 
the noise of the heavenly fray above ; he feared that 
the Earthshaker, beating and lashing the solid ground 
with the earthquake-shock of his waves, might lever 
out of gear the whole universe with his trident, might 
move the foundations of the abysm below and show 
the forbidden sight of the earth’s bottom, might burst 
all the veins of the subterranean channels and pour 
his water away into the pit of Tartaros, to flood the 
mouldering gates of the lower world. 

106 So great was the din of the gods in conflict, 
and the trumpets of the underworld added their 
noise. But Hermes lifted his rod as peacemaker and 


> If this means anything, it signifies that his bow and 
arrows (=sunrays) were of fire. 
¢ Pluto in Hades. 
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9 Sacred trees in Delos. 
> As he was between Poscvidon and Athena, 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXVI. 109-134 


checked both parties, and addressed one speech to 
three of the immortals : 

110 “* Brother of Zeus, and you his son—you, famous 
Archer, throw to the winds your bow and your brand, 
and you, your pronged trident: lest the Titans laugh 
to see a battle among the gods. Let there not be 
intestine war in heaven once again, after that conflict 
with Cronos which ene bane : let me not 
see another war after the affray with Iapetos. Let 
not Zeus be angry again for Jateborn Baechos as 
for Zagreus, and set the whole earth ablaze with his 
fire a second time, and pour down showers of rain 
through the air to flood the cireuit of the eternal 
universe. I hope I may not behold the sea in the 
sky and Selene’s car soaking ; may Phaéthon never 
again have his fiery radiance cooled ! 

122 “ You then yield to your elder, the ruler of the 
sea; do this grace to your father’s brother, because 
Earthshaker the ruler of the brine honours your 
seagirt Delos: cease not to love your palmtree, to 
remember your olive.* And Earthshaker, what 
second Cecrops will be judge® here? What second 
Inachos ¢ has awarded her city to Hera that you take 
arms against Apollo as well as Athena, and seck a 
second quarrel after your quarrel with Hera ?—And 
you, horned one,@ father of great Deriades, beware 
of the fire of Hephaistos after the torch of Baechos, 
or ti may consume you with his firepronged thunder- 
bolt.” 

133 This appeal put an end to the gods’ intestine 
strife. Then Deriades, mad and furious, when he 


© When Poseidon and Hera strove for possession of Argos ; 
usually Phoroneus is said to have judged between them. 
4 Hydaspes, 
11 
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saw the Bacchants unharmed, began the battle again ; 
when he saw Bacchos whole on the field he goaded 
his fugitive captains to rally, and to footmen and 
horsemen alike he roared his barbaric threats in a 
loud voice : 

140 “ This day either I shall drag Dionysos by the 
hair, or his assault shall destroy the Indian nation! 
You, fall on the Satyrs and check them by main force : 
let Deriades confront Dionysos. Burn the vine plants 
and all the various gear of Bacchos and set fire to their 
camp ; bring the Mainalids as slaves to triumphant 
Deriades ; consume with fire every thyrsus of the 
enemy ; as for the oxhorned Scilenoi and the crowds 
of Satyrs, shear off like a crop all their heads with 
devastating steel, and hang the oxhorned skulls in 
strings round all our houses. May Phaéthon not 
turn his fireblazing horses to his setting before I 
bring in the Satyrs, and Bacchos bound with galling 
fetters, with his spotted cloak torn to rags on his 
chest by my spear and his thyrsus thrown away. 
Burn to ashes with my brand the long flowing hair 
of the women and their wreaths of vine! Courage 
all! After the Indian battle you may sing the 
glorious victory of Deriades, that even in many 
generations to come people may shiver to face the 
uneonquerable Indians born of the Farth ! ” 

161 He spoke, and passing from one to another of 
his chieftains he goaded on the drivers of the ele- 
phants, those creatures of endless life, and set the 
chiefs in their places to lead the army of footsoldiers 
to the battle in close columns. With equal passion for 
the fight, Bacchos thyrsusmad drove to the combat 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXVI. 166-195 


his line of wild beasts from the wilderness. These 
mountainbred warriors roaring under the divine whip 
rushed madly on. Many wild beasts were there 
with their weapons in their mouths. There were 
serpents spitting from their ravening teeth fountains 
of poison, which they sent farshot into the air with 
hissing gape and rattling throat. Leaping sideways 
and darting at their foes, the snaky arrows found a 
mark which offered itself; the bodies of the Indians 
were surrounded and imprisoned by the coils, the feet 
of men starting to run were entangled in a rope. 
The war-maddened women imitated the attack of 
Phidaleia* the snakethrower, who once was stung 
to show what a woman could do in battle, and con- 
quered her enemies with clusters of snakes. 

180 One shooting a spike of poison from his mouth 
like a longshafted spear bespattered Deriades, and 
his corselet of steel was wetted by the deadly drops. 
Dead on the ground lay a body struck by a living 
missile, lifeless with a living shot in him. A panther 
leapt through the air with his feet upon the curved 
neck of a straightleg elephant, and stuck close to 
the monster’s head delaying the course of all the 
longlegged elephants. A great swarm fell, when 
they heard the lions from the wilderness and the 
terrible loud roar resounding from their throats. 
One was conquered trembling at the bellow of a bull, 
and seeing the point of his formidable horn stabbing 
sideways into the air; another leaped into flight 
shuddering at the jaws of a bear; the hounds of 
an invincible Pan gave tongue one after another, in 


* Wife of Byzas, founder of Byzantium. The Scythians 
attacked the city in his absence, and she drove them off by 
throwing snakes at them. 
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concert with the roars of the wild beasts, and the 
swarthy Indians feared their loudbarking attack. 

198 There was hard fighting on both sides alike; 
the thirsty earth was inundated with blood and gore 
in the common carnage, and Lethe was choked with 
that great multitude of corpses brought low and 
scattered on every side. Hades heaved up his bar 
in the darkness, and opened his gates wider for the 
common carnage ; as they descended into the pit 
the banks of Charon’s river echoed the rumblings of 
Tartaros. 

206 Loud indeed was the battlestirring noise, many 
the wounds of the falling combatants on both sides. 
One struck in the throat slipt from his horse, one 
pierced through the chest in his rounded bosom, one 
wounded in the belly fell from a chariot. Another hit 
just in the midnipple with a barbed arrow rolled 
himself over to meet approaching death; one fell 
struck right on the waist, one through the shoulder, 
another left his swift horse struck, and fleeing on 
foot fell pierced by a lance through the spine. 
Another, felled before the down was on his face, 
mourned for his yearsmate youth. Another mor- 
tally wounded by an arrow in the liver, fell tumbling 
off his elephant with a thud into the dust; his head 
sank on the ground, he scrabbled with his hands and 
clutched the bloody soil in despair. 

221 A man stood sideways to meet a horseman ; he 
had filled the hollow of his shield with dust, and fixed 
his foot firmly awaiting the man’s onset. Pushing 
out the handsome shield in his bold hand, he 
smothered the horse’s head with sand. The horse 
reared wildly and threw up his head shaking the dust 
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2 A giant. 
® Otos and Ephialtes, the gigantic sons of Alocus and 
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3 DIONYSIACA, XXXVI. 228-255 

out of his mane, and spat out the curved ends of 
his jewelled bit. His champing teeth and jaw were 
covered with foam, he rose high, shaken, mad, and 
now free of the bit he rose up on his hind legs 
quivering and shivering his outstretched neck ; then 
pawing the dust with his hoof he shot his rider 
flying to the ground. The other man rushed fiercely 
upon him as he lay, with swift sword drawn, and cut 
the throat of the black soldier stretched on the 
ground. 

237 Another horse hearing the crack of some 
driver’s whip hard by, took fright and bolted in re- 
treat, trampling on his own rider, who lay wounded 
and dying, poor wretch, gasping in the dust. 

241 Colletes with his huge body, immense, for- 
midable, nine cubits high, equal to Aleyoneus,? went 
raging through the fighting hosts of Bacchos. He 
wished after the battle to drag a company of Bas- 
sarids to his bed, and no brideprice paid for the 
forced bridals. But that was an empty hope he 
fought for, that mighty man: like bold Otos,® who 
would tread the forbidden ground of heaven for lust 
of the holy bed of Archeress the unwedded ; like 
Ephialtes, whose love was for wedlock with pure 
Athena, when he attacked Olympos in the clouds 
on high. Such was Colletes, gigantic, heavenhigh, 
having in him the sacrilegious blood of his giant 
ancestor the founder of the Indian race. He was 
great enough to put Ares in prison like the sons of 
Iphimedeia. But huge as he was, a woman killed 


Iphimedeia, tried to scale heaven by piling mountains on 
one another, Hom. Od. xi. 305 ff. (That they did it to win 
goddesses to wife is a later fancy; in Homer they are children.) 
“They also bound Ares, Jl. v. 385 ff. 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXVI. 256-283 


him with a sharp stone, Charopeia a leader of the 
Bacchic dance. 

257 And one seeing the noble deed of the high- 
necked girl, spoke in trembling tones with wonder 
and anger mixed : 

259 “* Ares! Ares! Leave your bow and shield and 
your spear! Ares, you are conquered! Leave the 
Caucasos,* for Dionysos is bringing another sort of 
Amazons into the field, to killmen. Shieldless they 
rout men-at-arms. Not from your Thermodon ® has 
he brought his women. I have seen a strange and 
incredible spectacle ; the Amazons of Dionysos have 
no shields on their shoulders, carry no valiant spear ; 
with strong corselets and all, the Caucasian women 
do not so play the heroes. The Bacchant women 
cast bunches of leaves from foliage-loving hands, 
and they need no steel. Alas for the madman 
Deriades, when women tear coats of mail with their 
fingernails !”’ 

271 This he said, when he marvelled at the rude 
missile which the Bacchant girl picked up and killed 
that huge highheaded man. 

273 But Deriades ran untouched against the fren- 
zied Bacchants, and pursued Charope who threw the 
stone ; but she escaped, and took her stand fighting 
boldly beside Dionysos, stabbing with her flowery 
thyrsus in the Euian battle. Then Deriades killed 
Orithallos with his spear, one of the Curetian tribe 
from the land of the Abantes. Their chief Melisseus 
in anger for his comrade’s fall, struck down Cyllaros 
king of the Carminians, cutting his throat with his 
sharp sword, and Logasides, who alone, because he 
was accomplished in the art of war, was more precious 
to Deriades than any of the bold Indian spearmen, 
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and the king loved him best after Morrheus—often 
he touched one table with Orsiboé herself and the 
king, living in the family with the king’s daughters, 
for both with spear and wits he surpassed all his years- 
mates. Then many a captain fought against cap- 
tain: tall agile-footed Halimedes against Peucetios, 
Maron against Phlogios, Leneus against Thureus. 

291 Father Cronion tilted the balanee of battle. 
Now Dionysos attacked mighty Deriades, matching 
spear with thyrsus. As the chieftain stabbed and 
thrust, the god changed his shape, and put on all sorts 
of varied forms. Sometimes he confronted him as a 
wild storm of fire, shooting tongues of crooked flame 
through dancing smoke. Sometimes he was running 
water, rolling delusive waves and sprinkling watery 
shots. Or taking on the exact image of a lion's 
face, he lifted high his chin straight up and let 
out a harsh roar through the hairy throat, with a 
noise like his louderashing father’s rattling thunder. 
Next like something with an overshadowing mass of 
variegated fruitage he changed into another shape, 
and like a sapling of the earth he ran up selfmade, 
bursting into the sky untouched, a perfect pine, or 
a plane; for his head changed and his hair became 
what seemed the counterfeit foliage of a tree, his 
belly lengthened into the trunk, he made his arms 
the boughs and his dress the bark and rooted his feet, 
and knocking up with his long branches he whispered 
into the face of the fighting king. Then he wove a 
dappled pattern over his limbs, and like a panther he 
was up in the air with flying leaps, and dropping with 
gentle steps upon the neck of some lofty elephant ; 


1 giréer Tiedke, ¢erdor mss. and Ludwich. 
2 So mss.: Ludwich xepaéas. 
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the elephant lunging sideways smashed the car and 
shot the impious driver to the ground, shaking off 
yokepads and bit and bridle.t Even though fallen 
the gigantic warrior would not leave him alone, but 
fought with Lyaios transformed and wounded the 
panther with his spear. But again the god changed 
his shape: a moving firebrand he rose high, heating 
the air and shooting a fiery bolt through the wind, 
running all over the breast and shaggy chest of 
Deriades. His Arabian maileoat was blackened as 
the gusts of smoke struck on his white flanks from 
above and the sparks fell on him; his crest burnt 
up and the helmet grew hot, half-scorched upon the 
firestruck wearer. [Then he took a lion’s shape, 
and .. .°] From a grim lion he changed to a wild 
boar, opening the wide gape of his hairy throat, and 
bringing his bristles close to the belly of Deriades 
he stood up straight rearing on his hind legs, and 
tore through his flank with sharp hooves. 

334 Proud Deriades went on fighting against these 
unsubstantial phantoms, driven by vain hopes, ever 
seeking to grasp the intangible image with hands 
that could not touch. At last he thrust his lance 
in the face of the lion before him, and _ cried 
threatenings against Bacchos of many shapes : 

339 “* Why do you hide yourself, Dionysos ? why 
tricks instead of battle ? Do you fear Deriades, that 
you change into so many strange forms? The 
panther of runaway Dionysos does not frighten me, 
his bear I shoot, his tree I cut down with my sword, the 
pretended lion I will tear in the flank! Well then, 
I muster against you my wise Brahmans, unarmed. 


* He seems to see the elephant yoked to a chariot, as at 
Pompey’s triumph. > Several lines are lost here. 
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For they go naked ; but their inspired incantations 
have often enchanted Selene as she passes through 
the air like an untamed bull, and brought her down 
from heaven, and often stayed the course of Phaéthon 
swiftly driving his hurrying car.” 

350 He spoke, surveying the varied visions of 
Bacchos, and his mind was still unbelieving : with 
implacable will he hoped to contrive some scheme of 
magic against Dionysos, and to conquer the son of 
Zeus by mystic arts. 

354 Then he leapt unhindered into his car; but 
the god seeing the impious man still foolish, made 
a vine grow to help his attack. The godsent plant 
laden with clusters of winefruit crept quietly upon the 
cart with its silver wheels, and smothered Deriades 
in its threatening clusters, and entangled him round 
about and over all, dangling bunch after bunch new 
grown upon itself before the mad king, shading his 
face and enveloping the whole man. And Deriades 
was intoxicated by the sweetsmelling fruit of the 
selfgrown vine; it threw fetters not of steel] about 
his two feet, and rooted to the ground the legs of 
the yoked elephants with trails of unbreakable 
ivy*: not so firmly is the seagoing barge held fast 
on the main by the toothed bond of a holdtheship,® 
when she fastens her sharp fangs on the timbers. 
Yes, it was just like that! In vain the driver whipt 
up his elephants and swung his cracking lash, tearing 
the obstinate hide with sharper prickles. The great 
Indian prince, whom countless blades could not kill, 
was conquered by the tendrils of a champion vine ! 
Deriades struggling with his throat entangled in the 


* This seems the general sense of the Greek. 
> See xxi. 45 and note. 


27 


NONNOS 


aviyero Anpiddns oxodu reOMppévos odxw. 
+ , > u yy 1d - 
Kat poyewy ativaxtos €Atuoero pawads dur, 
Aenrov Exwv odOAvyjta Ocovddos arbepedvos, 
vevpacw adbdyyos iketijaia Sdxpua Ac(Basw 
Kal maAdpny wpetev dvavida, paptupe oy ao) 
p6xOov dAov Boowr: to b€ Sdxpvow éaXAeto Jeww7. 
‘ , , os , 'y vA 
Kat oxedacas Atdrvcos yy moASeopor omwpry 
yuiomédyy evBotpv aveazace Anpradjos, 
Kal atépos Teptowy eAtkwdea Kiso éAdooas 
Séopuov abyéva Adoev cpotAcKkewy eAcdarrwe. me 
od b€ duywy Spucerta tavutropOo.o Kwopr'pBov 
Seapov aretAntijpa Kal abro€AiKrov dvayxny 
Anpiddns andemer €Orjova Koprov azecdrs, 
aAAa waAw mpopos €ane Benpdyos: elye 5€ Bovdny 
SryPadinv, 7 Baryov €Aciv 7 dpuda teA€aar. Fao 
"Apdgorépous 8 aréxope dys apdidpojos dpdy}. 
Kai po0os Wy peta viKta, Kal Urvaddwy amd Ades per 
eypopevous Owpytev aycoiBain zdAw “Hos. 
> A 50, ‘ ¢ ’ , s 
Ovdé podwy zéAos Hew ereryoperw Moria, 
> , od ’ - 
GANA Toowr peta KUKAA KvAWdoLerwN eravTaY yas 
prOpov *Evvadiowo parny éexefop Bee odAmy€. 
Hon 8 eypepobuy eréwy modvKapizes viaon 
Bakytds oyntéAcotos e€uaivero paAdov 'Evve), 
Oo > 7 > PS) , 2 Lf , 
DB pev adevdyoarres ’Apetparéos Atorvcov 
; ’ ; 2 , 
KaMurov aprjororoe peunAdra poOor dyjrats sn) 
~ e ~ € . , 
Auxratoe ‘Padaparves duddpoves: GAG Avala 
~ > ’ ’ ‘ . . g 
vyas €ETEXVINOAITO LayLoras’ apdi b¢ Aoypias 
oimvuov a\Aobev GrAos: 6 jue ) ; 
Tol ev OS O [keV TOprwaaro yopudous, 
28 


DIONYSIACA, XXXVI. 376-403 


vine-twigs was choked and crushed in the winding 
trails. For all his labour he could not stir; where- 
fore he adjured in tones of madness and sent out 
a stifled cry from a throat now pious, and prayed 
with voiceless movements shedding tears of supplica- 
tion ; held out a dumb hand, with eloquent silence 
uttered all his trouble ; his tears were a voice. 

382 Then Dionysos dispersed his entangling fruit, 
and broke off the fettering grapes from Deriades ; 
then shedding the twines of ivy, he undid the wreath- 
ing garland of garden-vines from the yoked elephants’ 
necks. Yet Deriades, now free from the woody 
bonds of the long branching clusters crawling of 
themselves, and the constraint which threatened 
him, did not desist from his wonted threats and 
boasts. Once more he was the chieftain defying 
the gods ; he only hesitated whether to slay Bacchos 
or to make him a slave. 

391 But darkness surrounded both armies and put 
a stop to the fight. Night past, the battle began 
again; when they awoke from sleep and bed, the 
succeeding dawn armed them once more. 

394 Not yet was it the end of conflict for impatient 
Dionysos ; yet first there must be many cycles of 
rolling years while the trumpet blazed the tune of 
war in vain; but after the varied course of so many 
battle-stirring years, now the conflict of Bacchos 
grew more violent for the end. 

399 Now the Rhadamanes of Dicte did not neglect 
the command of warmad Dionysos, nor left it for 
the forgetful winds to care for; but with one accord 
they built ships of war for Lyaios. Through the 
woods they were busy, some here, some there. One 
was turning pegs, one worked at the middle of the 
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keel, one fitted the planks straight over the pairs of 
ribs, and fastened the long sideplanks fixed to the 
ribs making the vessel’s wall?; an Arabian shipwright 
raised upright in the middle of the deep mastbox 
the mast amidships, reserved for the spreading sail ; 
and skilled workmen of deft Hephaistos and Athena 
rounded the wooden yard for the top. 

412 So they wrought ships for Bacchos with 
really incomparable art. And Dionysos amid the 
anxieties of war remembered the prophecy of his 
own Rheia: that the end of the war would be seen, 
when Bacchants fought by sea against Indians. 

417 Lycos appointed by irrevocable command of 
Dionysos to serve as commander on the surface of 
the sea, drove his seachariot undrenched travelling 
upon its way to the place, where the Rhadamanes, 
those clever voyagers into foreign parts, had built 
the ships for seafaring Dionysos. And then circling 
Time, rolling the wheel of the fourseason year, was 
whirling along for the sixth year. King Deriades 
summoned to assembly the blackskin nation of 
Indians; the herald with hurrying steps went 
gathering the people and cried his call in their 
different languages. At once the many tribes of 
Indians assembled, and sat down in companies on 
rows of benches, and prince Morrheus addressed 
the assembly : 

480 ** You all know, I think, my friends, what labours 
I went through among the mountain strongholds, 
until the Cilician land and the Assyrian nation bowed 
their necks as slaves under the yoke of Deriades. 
You know also what I have done in resisting Dionysos, 


* Hom. Od. v. 252-253. 
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fighting Satyrs, and cutting off the hateful heads 
of that oxhorned generation with shearing steel, 
when I dragged away and delivered to Deriades 
that fettered swarm of Bassarids, the prizes of war; 
and how the paved streets of the city were purpled 
by their gore as they were massacred, how others 
had a dance in the air with their necks choked in a 
throttling noose, how others were swallowed in a 
deepdug hollow pit and learnt what a watery death 
is like. But again I weave a better notion still 
for our people. I hear that the Rhadamanes have 
built ships for Dionysos the runaway by some wood- 
cutter’s art of theirs. However, I fear not the 
seafighting tree! When was it known in war that 
women with paltry leaves kill a man in a ship 
full of shields? When will highhorn Pan, the crazy 
ranger of the hills, tear Indian ships to pieces 
with sharp claws? No Seilenos can row over the 
loudrumbling waters, and sink a ship of war with a 
peaceful ferule, leaping to bloody dance with frenzied 
foot, striking up a chant with death in it; in the 
sea he will never transfix a man with his bullhorns, 
and get near enough to cut him in two at the waist 
and vanquish him. No! one blow shall send him 
headlong, and he shall lie in the billows where he will 
find no tomb ; the Bacchant women struck down with 
long spears shall sink into the depths of the sea soiled 
in blood. And the ships of Dionysos I will destroy, 
thrusting a twentycubit seafighting spear through 
the hulk ! 

462 “* Come on, friends, fight with all confidence. 
Let no one shrink when he sees opposed to us the 
ships of Bacchos in line ; for Indians are used to fight- 
ing by sea, indeed they have more prowess when 
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they fight by sea than by land. My invincible steel 
shall not take many Satyrs; but instead of two 
hundred warriors J will drag home one by the hair 
alone, womanmad Dionysos, to be the servant of 
Deriades.” 

470 With this appeal, Morrheus, cunning man, per- 
suaded implacable Deriades. The people all cheered 
loudly and applauded the speech: one concordant 
cry resounded from all throats like the noise of 
stirring waves. The king dismissed the assembly. 
The herald was sent to Bromios to declare war by 
sea against willing Bacchos. 

476 But both men agreed to forbid war and make a 
truce for three circuits of the moon, until they should 
do the solemn burial rites for the host of the dead 
who had fallen. So for a short time there was peace, 
never far from war, spreading abroad a calm that 
was pregnant with strife. 


35 


AIONYSIAKQN TPIAKOSTON 
EBAOMON 


"Eye tpenxooror méAev €Pdopov, civexa vORns 
dvipdow dbrodopos émTUp Biol caw aywres. 


"Qs of ev frrdryze pepnddres epdpoves ‘lvdol, 
Baxyetny avénovow eretpépartes “Five, 
6ppacw axAavro.ow éerapyvearto Carorras, 
ola Btov Bporéov yaujia deapa duyorras 
puxtis TEpTO_ES, obey Wve, KUKAGAL oCpy 5 
vocav és apyainy: oTparty) & apaaveto Baxyov. 

Kai didiny Avdrvcos av roAcpow yadrny 
mMputos Wudvovs Kai dprAvdas dvdpasy éreCyur 
aladenv éexédcvoer dyew apeaizpodoy CAny, 
oppa mupt drcEcev dAwAdTA vexpsv 'OdéArnwe. 10 

Tév peév eqv mpoxedevfos €ow situmdeos tAns 
Paivos €pryor Opw pepeAntevos TMdidt Ady, 
HaTpOS Opeatiddos dedanperos evota Kipens. 

Kal dpuTouw ororyydov erepvero d€sdpa adripas- 
TOAAH pev TTEAEN Tar ae TapveTo Na 


1S 





° The transmigration of souls was and is an Indian 
doctrine ; this was one of the few things about India Known 
to the average Greek. 

> This description imitates the burial of Patroclos in Homer, 
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When the thirty-seventh takes its turn, there are 
contests about the tomb, the men competing 
for prizes. 


So the Indians, now sensible and busy with friend- 
ship, threw their Bacchic war to the winds, and buried 
their dead with tearless eyes, as prisoners now set free 
from the earthy chains of human life, and the soul re- 
turning whence it came, back to the starting-place in 
the circling course.* So the army of Bacchos had rest. 

7 When Dionysos saw friendly calm instead of war, 
early in the morning he sent out mules and their 
attendant men to bring dry wood from the mountains, 
that he might burn with fire the dead body of 
Opheltes.® 

1 Their leader into the forest of pines was Phaunos 
who was well practised in the secrets of the lonely 
thickets which he knew so well, for he had learnt 
about the highland haunts of Circe © his mother. The 
woodman’s axe cut down the trees in long rows. 
Many an elm was felled by the long edge of the axe, 


Il. xxiii. The whole book is quite minutely imitated from 
the same model. 
¢ Circe is mother of Latinos and Agrios as early as the 
Hesiodic poems; here she is the mother of the Latin wood- 
fairy. 
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many an oak with leaves waving high struck down 
with a crash, many a pine lay all along, many a fir 
stooped its dry needles; as the trees were felled far 
and wide, little by little the rocks were bared. So 
many a Hamadryad Nymph sought another home, 
and swiftly joined the unfamiliar maids of the 
brooks. 

22 Parties coming up would often meet, men on 
the hills traversing different mountain-paths. One 
saw them up aloft, out in front, coming down, 
crossing over, with feet wandering in all directions. 
The sticks were packed in bundles with ropes well 
twisted and fastened tight and trim, and laid on the 
mules’ backs; the animals set out in lines, and the 
hooves rang on the mountain-paths as they hurried 
along, the surface of the sandy dust was burdened 
by heavy logs dragged behind. Satyrs and Pans 
were busy ; some cut wood with axes, ... some pulled 
it from tree after tree with their hands, . . . or lifted 
trunks with untiring arms and rattled over the rocks 
with dancing feet. All this woodmen laid out upon 
the earth, where Euios had marked a place on the 
ground for the tomb of Opheltes. 

37 There was a great swarm of men from different 
cities. Over the body they cut the tress of mourning 
with the steel of sadness. Groaning for him, they 
streamed one after another, and covered the whole 
body with their hair each in his turn. Bacchos 
lamented the dead with unmournful face and tearless 
eyes, and cutting one lock from his uncropt head he 
laid it upon Opheltes as his gift. 

44 The Idaian servants of mountainbred Dionysos 
built the pyre a hundred feet this way and that way, 
and on the middle of the pyre they laid out the body. 
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iyayev €K oxor€Xowo, Kat, ommok onpata Nixns © 
nepobev mimtovrTes emuaTwaarto Kepavvot, 
Actpara Gearectov mupds yayer, ars Kev advan 
mupKainy POpEvoro- AcoBarre b€ Acetus 
dugorepuy € expice NOwy Kevedvas ddeihas 
TupaoTéKwy Kal AeTOV "Eputipaioio xopt'y Bou bs 
Kdppos amofvaas Sdupdore pyre Tez pay 
tpiBwv 8° évOa kai évba Kat dpuere OyAuY apacouw 
eyxpugov avroddyevrov aveipve Aaiveow mop, 
mupKxain & tr€OyKer, 6 Onn wéAev aypias vAn. 

Od 8€ mupHy PO uerov 

Te ptdedpoptev azTOpevoy 5 tp, 70 

GAG Deeds DadBovtos evartiov Gpja Farvooas 
dyxiparys | éxddeaoer “Echov Etpov army, 
mupKains émrikovpor dyew avrimvooy atpny. 
kat Bpopiov xadéovros ‘E wagspos éxAve yeirow 


* Nonnos seems to enna the atriting together of flints 
with the rubbing or twirling of a hardwood (° male) stack 
in a groove or hole in one of soft wood (° female “), 
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Asterios of Dicte drew the sword that hung by his 
side, and cut the throats of twelve swarthy Indians 
over the body, then brought and laid them in a close 
orderly circle around it. There also he placed jars of 
honey and oil. Many oxen and sheep of the flock 
were butchered in front of the pyre; he heaped the 
bodies of the slain cattle round the body, together 
with rows of newly slaughtered horses, taking from 
each of them in turn all the fat which he laid like 
a rich girdle all round the body. 

56 Now fire was wanted. So Phaunos the son of 
rock-loving Circe, the frequenter of the wilderness, 
who dwelt in the Tyrsenian land, who had learnt as 
a boy the works of his wild mother, brought from 
a rock the firebreeding stones which are tools of the 
mountain lore ; and from a place where thunderbolts 
falling from heaven had left trusty signs of victory. he 
brought the relics of the divine fire to kindle the 
pyre ofthe dead. With the sulphur of the divine bolt 
he smeared and anointed the hollows of the two fire- 
breeding stones. Then he scraped off a light dry 
sprig of Erythraian growth and put it between the 
two stones; he rubbed them to and fro, and thus 
striking the male against the female, he drew forth 
the fire hidden in the stone to a spontaneous birth,* 
and applied it to the pyre where the wood from 
the forest lay. 

70 But the fire kindled would not run round the dead 
man’s pyre ; so the god came near, and fixing his eye 
on Phaéthon,? called upon Euros the eastern wind to 
bring him a breeze to blow on his pyre and help. As 
Bromios called, the Morning Star hard by heard his 


> Looking straight at the sun, which apparently was just 
rising or risen. 
41 


NONNOS 


ixeatns, Kal yrwrov cov mpoenxe Avatu, 
doOpate auxvotéepw ddroyoudéa tupacy avarray. 

Kal OdAapov podderta Aura pytpeor “Hots 
qupKainy ddroyseacar aveppizler ants 
mavvuxos, aibvacun dvepotpedes aAAOpevow zp: 
Kat céAas xortilor és Hepa Ouiddes atipat, 
yetroves “HeAtowo. adv ayrrpedrw d¢ Nvateys 
*Actépios Atkratos, Opoyriov alua xopiles, 
Kruscotov dpdixvmedAov €xwv déras mp os olvou 
evddpov, dazédo10 yuTHV epébvace Koviny, 
poyny jrepdpottov 'Apeatopidao yepaipwr. 

"ANN Ste 7) dpocepoio mpoayyedos dppazos ‘Mots 
opOpos epevfiowy dpapvoceto viKkta yapdoowy, 
37) TOTE qmavres Opovear, dpotBata be xume, as 
mupKainv €Tdpoto KarécBecar ixpdd Baryou. 
kat Badtas mrepvyeaau eyaleto Bepos arjrys 
ets Sopov ’Hedrlorwo dacaddpov. *Aorepios b¢ 
datéa avaréEas Kexadvpipeva SizAaxe dna 
cis xpuceny giadnv KateBijxato Actibara vexpod. 
Kal Tpoxarot Kopufarzes, ¢ ézet Adyov évdsov “Ldn, 
vekpov érapxvaarro, pujs OtK7TOpa TaTpns, 
Kpyrns yrjovov alua, Batuvopcrwr o¢ CeebAwy 
TupBoy eToprwoarto medoaKadéos bia KOAmoU- 
Kal Kdvy dOvetny muparny ezéyevay "Ud<ATn, 
Kat rddov aimurépoisw dveatiaaito dopiniors, 
rotov émypaiypavres Eos veoTerber Tip. 30s" 
“ vexpos “Apeatopidys purverpios erbdide weizas, 
Kvaicotos, “Ivdodoros, 

Bpouiov curdetidos, "Udgedrns.” 

Kai Beds dumeddes emirtppia bHpa Koplwy 
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appeal, and sent his brother ¢ to Lyaios, to make the 
yre burn up by his brisker breath. 

” The Wind left the rosy chamber of Dawn his 
mother, and fanned the blazing pyre all night © long, 
stirring up the windfed leaping fire ; the wild breezes, 
neighbours of the sun, shot the gleams into the air. 
Along with sorrowing Lyaios, Asterios of Dicte who 
was one of his kindred, holding a twohandled cup of 
sweet fragrant wine, made the dust of the earth 
drunken in honour of the soul of Arestor’s son now 
carried on the wind. 

86 But when morning, the harbinger of Dawn’s 
dewy car, scored the night with his ruddy gleams, 
then all awoke, and quenched their comrade’s pyre 
with cups of Bacchos’s juice in turn. Then the hot 
wind returned on quick pinions to the lightbringing 
mansion of Helios. Asterios collected the bones, and 
wrapping them in folded fat laid the relics of the dead 
ina goldenurn. Then the whirling Corybants, since 
their lot was cast in the haunts of Ida, gave burial 
to the body as an inhabitant of one country, a true- 
born son of Crete, and digging the foundations deep 
they made his round tomb in a hollow dug in the 
earth, and last of all they poured foreign dust over 
Opheltes. They built up his barrow with taller 
stones, and engraved these lines on this monument 
of their recent sorrow : ‘‘ Here lies Arestor’s son who 
untimely died: Cnossian, Indianslayer, comrade of 
Bromios, Opheltes.”’ 

103 Then the god of the vine brought the funeral 


® Euros ; presumably both are children of Astraios, cf. vi. 
18, 40. No earlier author has this genealogy. 

*’ Taken over from Hom. JI. xxiii. 217, but there it is in 
place, here Nonnos has just implied that it was early morning. 
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avroOt Aaov épuxe, Kat Warev etipuy aywra, 

Téppa Opspov teAdaas inm7jAator: év banduy be 108 

Spyvins tadpetpos env Atos epee pate, 

Tpeeropov KUKAow dtpwr tUxov, Cixora pHs, 

ayririmous Aayorecow érfoos, olov tdairwy 

epyoTovots maddpnos ypu Toprwaato réxTaw, 

évOeov aoKiaat mobdws Rpézas-: ov rore yain 110 

Kougiluy maddpinoe m¢Awp ispcato Kux 

vioons Aaivens arrippotor, lao éxeirw 

avrimopov Aifov aAdor opoluyor cv xbovi rygas. 

mroukiAa 8° ev aellAa, AcBns, Tpitos, agmies, imrot, 

adpyupos, "léa per raNNA Boes, Haxridsos Aes. 1S 
Kai Deds inmyjecow achAua Onxato viens: 

mputy peew Oro tofow 'Apaloviny tre dapdétpny 

Kal oaKos WuTéXeaTov "ApyidiAny re ywwaixa, 

THY ToTE Meppusdovtos Ux" odpriat relos odeteuy 

Aovopevqy Cwypyac, Kal yaya ais s0Aw Leddy: 130 

devrépw ¢ U7TTTOV €OnKeE Bopecads otnSpopor atpn, 

£avbodvy, Sodix7}0 katdoxioy atyéra yarras, 

Tperedes Kvéovoay €7t Bpedos, Hs €7 dopryp 

immov dyKov €xovoa yours: oldatveTo yaoryp: 

Kat Tpirarey wpyxa, Kat damida Ure rerapry: 13 

Tov pev dpiotomdvos TeEXI0aTO Arjprtos dx pus 

doxjoas xpvoey SaddAjare, THs O° evi pecow 

oppados apyupew Tpoxoeis 7 moiKitAXero Koopw: 

mepTTe doia Tddavra, Lvepas Hlaxztwitdos aOne. 

dpOuwbeis 8° dydpevev émianepyuny éAariipas: 130 
ee 70 piror, ovs edidalev ~ Apys ToXizoptoy ° Fives, 

ols Spdpov i immoovvyns Swpijcato Kvaroxairns, 

od pev eyes Kapdtwr ddaruovas dvdpas éreiyur, 

ana Tovots Bptapoiow €Orjpovas: Teer Epon yap 

mavroiats apeTHor pepnrotes eloi paynrat: 135 
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prizes. He kept the people there, and marked out a 
wide space for games with the goal for a chariot-race. 
There was on the ground a stone of a fathom’s width, 
rounded into a half-circle, like the moon, well 
smoothed on its two sides, such as an old craftsman 
has fashioned and rounded with industrious hands 
wishing to make the statue ofa god. A giant Cyclops 
lifted this in his hands and set it in the earth for a 
stone turning-post, and fixed another like it at the 
opposite end. There were various prizes, cauldron, 
tripod, shields, horses, silver, Indian jewels, cattle, 
Pactolian silt.¢ 

116 The god offered prizes of victory for the chariot- 
eers. For the first, a bow and Amazonian quiver, a 
demilune buckler, and one of those warlike women, 
whom once as he walked on the banks of Thermodon 
he had taken while bathing and brought to the Indian 
city. For the second, a bay mare swift as the north 
wind, with long mane overshadowing her neck, still in 
foal and gone half her time and her belly swollen 
with the burden her mate had begotten. For the 
third, a corselet, and a shield for the fourth. This 
was a masterpiece made on the Lemnian anvil ® and 
adorned with gold patterns; the round boss in the 
middle was wrought with silver ornaments. For the 
fifth, two ingots, treasure from the banks of Pactolos. 
Then he stood up and encouraged the drivers : 

131 “ My friends, whom Ares has taught citystorm- 
ing war, to whom Seabluehair has given the racer’s 
horsemanship !_ You whom I urge are men not un- 
acquainted with hardship, but used to heavy toils; 
for our warriors hold dear all sorts of manly prowess. 


2 ie. gold. 
> Therefore presumably by Hephaistos. 


45 


NONNOS 


et yap azo TpuwdAoto yévos Adye Avdios antp, 

inmetns teA€aut Hedornidos afia viens: 

et be médov Ilioatoy exe patio inter 

"HArSos eddidpoio Kat Oivopacio rods, 

olSer "Odvuzemtados Kotundopor Glow cAains: 

GAN obdk Otvopdoto rédce dbpoytos, otw dAaryipes 

evOddSe Kévtpor Cyovot Kanxoketrwr tyerausy, 

GAN’ dperis Spopos otros, éXe 4 pos adpoyereins: 

et wédov' *Aovins 7 Purtoos aipa wopises, 

I¥8cov *AwoMane TeTyAcvor olde ayaa: 

et ee oopov ottoas Aan ojo Mapalavos, 

eyvw mares éyxupova Kadri €epans: 

el méAev evwotos * Axaudos agros dpovpys, 

THedArny Sedanxer, Grn peymAov ayaa 

avdpes acbAevovat diroyAatvou ep viens, 

xetpeepiy aptyyorres atadrda yria yira@re 

ef vaerns PAdoryoey aAtfavoro Ropitov, 

“ToOpov 7 WyLeTEporo Hadaiporos oloe ayara.” 
“Qs dapevouv omevdorres Oxdzpe xor TH MOVs, 

didpa TEptTpoxowrres dporBadis- rater) oony be 
EavOov dywr mpwriaros bro Cuya dycev ‘reas bs 


V So siss.: oyeddr | udwich. 


2 In this passage, Nonnos takes oovasion to erploit 
his knowledge of the mythology eof athlete contesta. 
Dionysos's men include Lydians; but Pelops (147) was son 
of Tantalos the Lydian, so the "yo may take example from hes 
defeat of Oinomaas (ef. viv. 152). But this is one of the 
many mythical origins of the games at Oiympia, w if they 
come from Pisa (the nearest town to the precinct of Zeus 
where the games were held) that may encourage them, 
especially as this is to be a clean and fair contest, with no 
tricks such as Pelops played for the sake of his love of 
Hippodameia (141-143; the Foamborn is \phrodite). Or 
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If one is of Lydian birth from Tmolos, he will do deeds 
worthy of the victorious racing of Pelops. If one 
comes from the land of Pisa, nurse of horses, a man of 
Elis with its fine chariots, a countryman of Oinomaos, 
he knows the sprigs of Olympian wild olive: but this 
is not the race of Oinomaos, our drivers here have not 
the goad of a marriage fatal to strangers—this is a 
race for honour and free from the Foamborn. If one 
has the land of Aonia or the blood of Phocis, he knows 
the Pythian contest honoured by Apollo. If he holds 
Marathon, rich in olives, the home of artists, he knows 
those jars teeming with rich juice. If one is a habitant 
of the fruitful land of Achaia, he has learnt of Pellenc, 
where men wage a shivery contest for the welcome 
prize of a woollen cloak, a coat to huddle up their cold 
limbs in winter. If he has grown up to live in sea- 
girdled Corinth, he knows the Isthmian contest of our 
Palaimon.”’ 

154 He spoke, and the leaders came hastening up 
and ran round each to his chariot. First Erechtheus 
brought his horse Bayard under the yoke, and 
if they are from the regions near Delphi (144), they are 
neighbours of the Pythian Games (that these were not 
founded till centuries later does not seem to trouble Nonnos). 
If they are from the Isthmus of Corinth (152-153) they are to 
remember that the Games there are in honour of Palaimon 
(cf. ix. 90). Apparently a chronological scruple prevents him 
naming the Nemean Games, said to have been founded by 
the Seven champions on their way to Thebes. Of the minor 
Games, the prizes for which were not wreaths but objects of 
value, he mentions (146) the (Heracleia at) Marathon, but 
obviously confuses them with the Panathenaia, for the 
Marathonian prizes were silver goblets (schol. Pind. Ol. xiii. 
110), oil being the prize of the Panathenaia. In 148-149 the 
allusion is to the Hermaia at Pellene in Achaia, where the 
prize was a woollen cloak. Probably he had his information 
from Pindar and his scholiast. 
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dpoeva, Kat OnAccav ézcodijxwoe llodapany, 
ods Bopéns eomeiper duntepvywr Cnt Adxt paw 
Nuboviny "Apruay addrov eis yapov Oxwy, 
kat odeus, Qpettuay ov iprase 'Arlida wpdny, 160 
wnacev ebvov éepwros “Kpey@cr yay Spos ayrns. 
Sevtepos "Axratwy ‘lopniida raider ipaobAnv: 
Kal tpitos bypoddortus amdaropos dvvooryatou 
MKéAus Ey Tayvrudos, os Cypade todAAdmis Bdwp 
matpiov vray Woodryiov dpa Oadacans. 165 
térpatos arflope Datvos, 6s es judaov TABevy aydwos 
pobvos €xwr timov loov Gis yerdrao rexovons, 
*"HeAtov plenpa d€pwv terpaleyas Trove: 
Kal MixeAdy oyewr éxeByaato méurtos "Aydrns, 
olotpov éxuy Hicaiov ¢Anwoxopov orapoio, 170 
inmoovvns akopytos, zc medov wee nipdns 
*AAdevod Svadpwros, 6s als "Apédoveay ixdve 
GBpoxor edvov Cpwros dywr aredarnddpor tSwp. 

Kai O@paobv Anratora Augen dadvevOe opitou 
madi TaTIp aTevdorse dilovs érezMero pvBous- 178 

“Téxvov ’Aptoraloto ze pisourdoto TOKTOS, 
olda pév, Orr dépes atkvos dpxvwr, rte xopifas 

, > ‘ ‘ ° id 
ovppurov Rvopen Kexcpaopivor dstepov WANs, 
matpiov ala depwv Doisrov, tyucrepar b€ 
Kpetcooves dicaovaw éxi Opopov "Apwades Terma 160 





@ Cf. ii. 6883 Oreithyia way daughter of Erechthew or 
Pandion) king of Athens. mt 

> Theban, from the river Iancnos (properly Hismenos), 
near ‘Thebes. J 

¢ The genealogy is Helios-Ciree-Faunus, ef. vvvvai. 13. 

4 The story of how Alpheios, the river of Elis, lowed 
Arethusa, the fountain of 33 rucuse (among other places), 
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fastened in his mare Swiftfoot ; both sired by North- 
wind Boreas in winged coupling when he dragged a 
stormfoot Sithonian Harpy to himself, and the Wind 
gave them as loveprice to his goodfather Erechtheus 
when he stole Attic Oreithyia for his bride.¢ 

162 Second, Actaion swung his Ismenian ® lash. 
Third was speedyfoal Scelmis, offspring of Earthshaker 
lord of the wet, who often cut the water of the sea 
driving the car of his father Poseidon. Fourth 
Phaunos leapt up, who came into the assembly alone 
bearing the semblance of his mother’s father,° with 
four horses under his yoke like Helios; and fifth 
Achates mounted his Sicilian chariot, one insatiable 
for horsemanship, full of the passion which belongs 
to the river that feeds the olivetrees of Pisa. For 
he lived in the land of the nymph loved by hapless 
Alpheios, who brings to Arethusa as a gift of love 
his garlanded waters untainted by the brine.4 

174 Bold Actaion was led away from the crowd by 
his father, who addressed these loving injunctions to 
his eager son: 

176 “* My son, your father Aristaios has more ex- 
perience than you. I know you have strength 
enough, that in you the bloom of youth is joined with 
courage ; for you have in you the blood of Apollo my 
father, and our Arcadian mares are stronger than any 


and consequently his waters flow under the sea without 
mingling with the salt water, to join hers, is told a hundred 
times in ancient authors, eg., in Strabo vi. 2. 4. The 
epithet orefavndépov probably means that if a garland is 
thrown into Alpheios it will reappear in Arethusa ; elsewhere 
it is a silver cup, or dirt of some kind, or generally anything 
that may be thrown into the river which gives this proof of 
the story. But it may simply refer to the garlands given as 
prizes at Olympia. 
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aAAa patny Tad€ Tarra, 

Kat ot abévos, ott d dpopos iste 
viKjoa dedaacuw, 600K dpeves MOXOS 
povrns nepdoari7s emdeveds: inroatay yap 
xpnicer TmurvToio darpovos TMOKTOS- 
aaAa ov Tarpos UKOUE, wee imma nepoea TOONS, 
daca xpovey dedanKa mode T pom, wa ue duduifew. 
ometice, TéKos, yeveTTpa Teas ApeTy Ie 4 yepaipa: 
Kal Spoptos 6 i Toatvys peddee wAdos, Gaver “Eaves: 
arevoe Kal ev aradioca 

HeTa TTOACLOVS fe yepatper: 

"Apea veKyjoas ere pay UTodtace VuKnN, 
dgpa per? aiyunTnpa | Ka atoddpor ge xaddauw. 
rH) TéKos, afia peor Opoyy Hra Moviau, 
afia Kal PoiBoro Kal ctr addpiovo Keepy mS, 
wal Kadtous MiK7oor "Aptataioww TOKT|OS" 
immoouvny re avadawe, o¢puw TSX prow heyy, 
Kepdareny céo pyr, evel Kata pacer ayaves 
aAAos aunp aoteaxtos aaogovror appa rapeAnwy 
mAalerat évOa Kai era, 

Kat di Tuto pu Opopos Umass 
doratos ov pdoriye Puilerar, ovoe yoko 
meiBerat, ayioxos be HeTazpomos Extoth viaans 
EAxerat, 7) Xt depovow anmetees dprayes trz0e 
os 8€ xe TeyinjevTe d0AW pepednpcvos cy) 
Hvioxos TodkUpyTis, exon Kal eAdagovas iTTous, 
iBdver, mpoxérevfor 6 Omumeviwy €Aaripa, 
éyyds det mepi wacar dywr Spojior, 

appa € Kap Tre 
inmevwv mepi Téppa Kal ov wore Téppia Xapacows . 
oxénted fot Kal odlyye Kupeprnripe xadug 
Soxpuaas orov inmov apiotepov eyyv'th svgans, 
50 


1aS 


19) 


195 


0 


71S 


DIONYSIACA, XXXVII. 181-208 


for the race. But all this is in vain, neither strength 
nor running horses know how to win, as much as the 
driver’s brains. Cunning, only cunning you want ; 
for horseracing needs a smart clever man to drive. 
185 “ Then listen to your father, and I will teach 
you too all the tricks of the horsy art which time has 
taught me, and they are many and various. Do your 
best, my boy, to honour your father by your successes. 
Horseracing brings as great a repute as war ; do your 
best to honour me on the racecourse as well as the 
battlefield. You have won a victory in war, now win 
another, that I may call you prizewinner as well as 
spearman. My dear boy, do something worthy of 
Dionysos your kinsman, worthy both of Phoibos and 
of skilful Cyrene, and outdo the labours of your 
father Aristaios. Show your horsemastery, win your 
event like an artist, by your own sharp wits; for with- 
out instruction one pulls the car off the course in 
the middle of a race, it wanders all over the place, and 
the obstinate horses in their unsteady progress are 
not driven by the whip or obedient to the bit, the 
driver as he turns back misses the post,? he loses 
control, the horses run away and carry him back 
where they will. But one who is a master of arts 
and tricks, the driver with his wits about him, even 
with inferior horses, keeps straight and watches the 
man in front, keeps a course ever close to the post, 
wheels his car round without ever scratching the 
mark. Keep your eyes open, please, and tighten the 
guiding rein swinging the whole near horse about 
and just clearing the post, throwing your weight 


@ Not the goal, but the mark at the end of the track where 
the cars were to turn; it was a point of horsemanship to 
come as near as possible without actually hitting it. 
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Aokos emt mAcvprjar Tmapaxddov dppa Papivesw, 
dyxeparys aipavoros avayKaty THI pepy 210 
cov Spopov ivan, redvdaypevos, dypt davein 
mgr Eooopevou acer apparos old sep dxpov 
TEeppatos aTTopNEI7| Tpoxerder yao windy: 
ada AiBov mepvadato, ey dor stocay dpafas 
ew évt By Arjoato: Kal appara wat adler immous. 218 
Kai Teor év Ba Kal eva Kara Opopor appa ropetiny 
éo00 KuBeprary TAvOHOWOS apdorepoy b¢, 
KET | emomepywr, Tmpoxewr We isd vO desde, 
Seftor f immov €Aauve, fourtepor aly Opopor CAxwy 
aOABeos pederovta Tapeipera KunAa yaAiwod- 20 
€oa0 KuBepvyTn TAvopowos appa vopevauy 
els Spdpov (OuKéAevbov, €zei TeQUTpowe fovady 
mdadov didporo mEéAet woos WMwoyTos. 

“Qs eimwy madivopaos eydlero, maida bidifas 
70d50s5 inmoavvns étepotpoma Képdea TEKIN. 225 

Kai Kuvens évroabey €Orpwoves dAXos dx) Gwe 
tugAny xeipa titawe Prracoopcvouw Tposurzou, 
KAijpov exe €O€Awy eT POT, Tor, ola Tis amp 
cis «UBor dAdo pocador exnBoda daxtuda sad. 
Kal Adxov 7 NVLOXIES apoiBadis: in moparns be mm 
Daivos deWoperys Dacborzidas alpa yoo ys 
KArjpyp mparos Env, Kat devTEpos yor ’Ayarns, 
TH 8 exit Aapraperjos adeAdeos, 


apdt 0° dp’ atta 
EMaxev *"Axtaiwv: 6 b€ dépraros ets dpopor farn 
toratiov KA7}poco Texan Az, ifinmos * Epeyters. 2358 


Kai Boéas peaotiyas éxovdioay ne LoXTEs, 
lordpevor oToryndov GpoBaien ¢ mi dippuw. 
Kai oKomds Alaxos 3) yer éTITULOS, Sdpa vorsas 
Kapmrouevous mepi téppa diAooredavous éAarnpas 
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sideways to make the car tilt, guide your course 
by needful measure, watch until as your car turns 
the hub of the wheel seems almost to touch the 
surface of the mark with the near-circling wheel. 
Come very near without touching ; but take care of 
the stone, or you may strike the post with the axle 
against the turning-post and wreck both horses and 
car together. As you guide your team this way and 
that way on the course, act like a steersman; ply the 
prick, scold and threaten the whip without sparing, 
press the off horse, lift him to a spurt, slacken the 
hold of the bit and don’t let it irk him. Manage 
your car like a good steersman; guide your car on a 
straight course, for the driver’s mind is like a car’s 
rudder if he drives with his head.” 

224 With this advice, he turned away and retired, 
having taught his son the various tricks of his trade 
as a horseman, which he knew so well himself. 

226 One after another as usual each put a blind hand 
into the helmet,? turning away his face, and hoping 
to get the uncertain lot in his favour, as one who 
shakes his fingers for a throw of the doubtful dice far 
from him. So the leaders in turn took their lots. 
Horsemad Phaunos, offspring of the famous blood of 
Phaéthon, was first by lot, and Achates was second, 
next came the brother of Damnamenes,? and next 
to him Actaion; but the best racer of all got the 
last lot, horsewhipper Erechtheus. 

236 Then the drivers lifted their leather whips, and 
stood in a row each in his chariot. The umpire was 
honest Aiacos ; his duty was to view the crown-eager 
drivers turning the post, and to watch with unerring 


2 They drew lots to see which should drive nearest the 
inside of the track. > Scelinis. 
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eyes how the horses ran. He was the witness of 
truth, to settle quarrels and differences. 

242 The race started from the barrier. Off they 
went—one leading in the course, one trying to catch 
him as he raced in front, another chasing the one 
between, and the last ran close to the latter of 
these two and strove to graze his chariot. As they 
got farther on driver caught driver and ran car 
against- car, then shaking the reins forced off the 
horses with the jagged bit. Another neck and neck 
with a speeding rival ran level in the doubtful race, 
now crouching sideways, now stretching himself, 
now upright when he could not help it, with bent 
hips urging the willing horse, just a touch of the 
master’s hand and a light flick of the whip. Again 
and again he would turn and look back for fear of the 
car of the driver coming on behind: or as he made 
speed, the horse’s hoof in the spring of his prancing 
feet would be slipping into a somersault, had not the 
driver checked his still hurrying pace and so held 
back the car which pressed him behind. Again, one 
in front with another driver following behind would 
change his course to counter the rival car, moving 
from side to side uncertainly so as to bar the way to 
the other who pressed him close. And Scelmis, 
offspring of the Earthshaker, swung Poseidon’s sea- 
whip and drove his father’s team bred in the sea; 
not Pegasos flying on high so quickly cut the air 
on his long wings, as the feet of the seabred horses 
covered their course on land unapproachable. 

269 The people collected together sat in rows 
on a high hill, to see the race, and watched from 
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a distance the course of the galloping horses. One 
stood anxious, another shook a finger and beckoned 
to a driver to hurry. Another possessed with the 
fever of horses’ rivalry, felt a mad heart galloping 
along with his favourite driver; another who saw 
a man running ahead of his favourite, clapt his 
hands and shouted in melancholy tones, cheering 
on, laughing, trembling, warning the driver. 

279 The fine chariots, faster than the furious 
Bear,? now flew high aloft, now skimmed the earth 
seareely touching the surface of dust. The track 
of the car dashing straight on with quick circling 
wheel scratched the sandy soil as it passed. Then 
there was a confused struggle; the dust also was 
stirred and rose to the horses’ chests, their manes 
shook in the airy breezes, the busy drivers shouted 
all with one voice together louder than their crack- 
ing whips. 

89 Now they were on the last lap. Scelmis with 
a swift leap was first of all pressing on his seachariot. 
Erechtheus was close upon him whipping up_ his 
team, and you might almost say you saw the second 
car ready to climb aboard the car of the maritime 
Telchis ; for the spirited stallion of Erechtheus was 
up in the air, panting and snorting with both nostrils, 
so as to warm the back of the other charioteer. The 
eyes of Scelmis were turned back again and again 
on the other driver, and he might have pulled 
Erechtheus’ horse by the mane, and the foaming 
stallion might have shaken his jaw with a quick jerk 
and spat out the bit; but Erechtheus checked the car, 
and turned it to one side with a vigorous pull at the 


* Moving faster than Ursa Maior, otherwise the Waggon 
(dpaga), travels around the pole. 
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© For possession of Attica, cf. xxavi. 120. 
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stout reins, wrenching the horses’ jaws slowly towards 
himself. Then again he drove close, having escaped 
the disaster of a horse without bit and bridle. And 
Scelmis when he saw him making for his car shouted 
in threatening tones— 

307 “ That will do now! It’s of no use to run 
a match with horses of the sea! Pelops long ago 
driving another car of my father’s* beat in a race 
the unconquered horses of Oinomaos. As guide of 
my horsemanship I will call on the Horse God of 
the deep: you, my friend the horse flogger, direct 
all your hope to Athena the Perfect Webster. I 
do not want your paltry olive®; I carry off a 
different garland, a vinewreath and not your trump- 
ery olive.” 

315 Erechtheus was a hasty man, and these words 
of Scelmis made him angrier than before, and his 
quick intelligent mind began at once to weave plots 
and plans. His hands went on with his driving. but 
in his heart he uttered a quick prayer to ‘Athena the 
queen of his own city in his own country language, 
to crave help in his horsemanship : 

320 “ Lady of Cecropia, horsemistress, Pallas un- 
mothered! As thou didst conquer Poseidon in thy 
contest,° so may Erechtheus thy subject, who drives 
a horse of Marathon, conquer Poseidon’s son !” 

324 With this appeal he touched up the flanks of his 
colts and brought up level car to car and yoke to yoke, 
and with his left hand caught at the mouth of his 
rival’s horse, and pulled at the heavy grip of the 
bit, forcing back by the bridle the car running by 
his side?; with his right hand he lashed his own 


4 Apparently a good deal of fouling was tolerated in 
ancient racing. 
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highnecked steeds putting on a spurt. So he took 
the place of Scelmis on the course, and made that 
charioteer fall behind. Then he looked back with 
a laughing countenance on the son of Poseidon, and 
mocked him in his turn with raillery, the words tum- 
bling over his shoulder in a stream— 

334“ Scelmis, you’re beaten! Erechtheus is a 
better man than you, for my old ambling mare Swift- 
foot has beaten your Piebald, with Zephyros for sire, 
a horse too, and a young one, and one that can run 
on the sea without getting wet! If you are so proud 
of the skill of Pelops and praise the seacoursing car 
of your father, it was Myrtilos* who contrived that 
cheating victory, with his clever invention, when he 
made a wax model of an axle to deceive ie master. 
If you are haughty because of your father Farth- 
shaker, the Horse God as you call him, who rides in 
the chariot of the deep, himself lord of the sea and 
master of the trident, Athena, a female, has beaten 
your backer, the male!” 

346 As he said this, the man of Athena’s town ran 
past the Telchis. Next after him came Phaunos 
flogging his fourhorse team. Fourth was Actaion the 
cunning and artful, who had not forgotten his father’s 

ood advice ; and the last was Tyrsenian Achates. 

351 Now bold Actaion thought of a cunning plan. 
His car was just behind Phaunos and catching him up, 
when with a sharper cut of the whip, he turned his 
horses aside and drove them up level, slipping by the 
driver and getting a little in front, then pressing his 
knees against the rail, he scraped the rival car with 
his own crossing car and scratched the horse’s legs 
with his running wheel. The car was upset, and over 


* Oinomaos’s charioteer. 
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the wreckage three of the horses lay fallen on the 
ground, one on the flank, one on the belly, one on 
the neck. But one kept clear by a swerve and re- 
mained standing, his feet firmly rooted on the earth, 
shaking his trembling neck; he supported the whole 
leg of the horse yoked next to him, and lifting the 
yokeband pulled the car up again. ‘There they were 
in a mess on the ground; the driver rolled in the 
dirt beside his wheel, close to the car, the skin of his 
forehead barked, his chin soiled, his arm stretched 
out in the dust and the elbow torn by the ground. 
The driver leapt up quickly, and in a moment he was 
standing beside his wrecked car, dragging up the 
prostrate horse with shamed hand and flogging the 
discomfited beast with quick lash. Bold Actaion 
watched Phaunos in difficulties beside his car, and 
made merry at his plight : 

375 “ That will do now! It’s of no use to press 
your unwilling horses. That will do, it’s all of no 
use! I shall be there first, and I will inform Dionysos 
that Phaunos will let all the other drivers pass, and he 
will come in last dragging his own car. Spare your 
whip. It really makes me sorry to see your poor 
horses torn like that with a flesheutting prick ! ” 

381 Phaunos was furious to hear these words, as the 
speaker drove his team quickly on with speeding 
whip. He pulled at the thick tails of the horses 
lying on the ground, and with great difficulty made 
the beasts get up from the dust. One colt which 
had struggled out of the untied yokestrap he brought 
back again and fastened into the bridle... He put the 
feet of the struggling horses into their places on 
both sides, and mounted the car, taking his stand 
firmly in it, then once more whipt up the team with 
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his terrible lash. Harder than ever Phaunos drove 
and urged on his galloping horses, quicker than ever 
he pursued the driver in front of him—and he caught 
up the team ahead, for horsegod Earthshaker put 
spirit into the horses to honour his bold son. Then 
seeing a narrow pass by a beetling cliff, he wove a 
tangled web of deceitful artifice, to catch Achates 
and pass him by skilful driving. 

397 There was a deep ravine, which the errant flood 
of rain pouring from the sky had torn by the side 
of the course under the wintry scourge of Zeus ; the 
torrent of rain confined there had cut away a strip 
of earth and hollowed the ground so as to form a 
narrow ridge. Achates when he got there had 
unwillingly checked his car, to avoid a collision with 
the approaching driver; and as Phaunos galloped 
upon him, he called out in a trembling voice— 

404 “* Your dress is dirty still, foolish Phaunos! the 
tips of your harness are still covered with sand! You 
have not yet dusted your untidy horses! Clean off 
your dirt! What’s the good of all that driving? I 
fear I may see you tumbling and struggling again! 
Take care of that bold Actaion, or he may catch you 
and flick your back with his leather thong and shoot 
you headlong into the dust again. You still show 
scratches on your roundcheeks. Why do you still rage, 
Phaunos, bringing disgrace alike on Poseidon your 
father and Helios your gaffer? Pray have respect 
for the mocking throat of the Satyrs—beware of the 
Seilenoi and the attendants of Dionysos, or they may 
laugh at your dirty car! Where are your herbs and 
your plants, where all the drugs of Circe? All have 
left you, all, as soon as you began this race. Who 





1 rov H. J. Rose, cov mss, and edd. 
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will tell your proud mother the tale of a tumbling 
chariot and a filthy whip?” 

422 Such were the proud words that Achates 
shouted in mockery : but Nemesis recorded that big 
speech. Now Phaunos came close and drove along- 
side. Chariot struck chariot, and hitting the middle 
bolt with his axle he broke it with his rolling wheel— 
the other wheel rolled off by itself and fell twisting 
on the ground, as with the chariot of Oinomaos, when 
the wax of the false axle melted in Phaéthon’s heat 
and ended the horsemanship of that furious driver. 
Achates remained in the narrow way, while Phaunos 
in his car, leaning over the raii of his four-in-hand, 
passed him with speeding whip as if he did not 
hear ; he lifted his lash more than ever, flogging the 
necks of the galloping horses beyond pursuit. Now 
he was next behind Actaion, as far as the long throw 
of a hurtling quoit when some stout lad casts it with 
strong hand. 

439 The spectators were mad with excitement, all 
quarrelling and betting upon the uncertain victory 
that was notyet. They lay their wagers on the storm- 
foot horses—tripod or cauldron or sword or shield ; 
native quarrelled with native, friend with comrade, old 
with old and young with young, man with man. 
All took sides shouting in confusion, one praised up 
Achates, a second would prove Phaunos the worse, 
for falling to the ground from his upset car ; another 
maintained that Erechtheus was second behind 
Telchis the driver from the sea; another would have 
it that the resourceful man of Athens was visible 
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close by, that his team was in front and he had won 
after passing Scelmis the leading driver. 

453 The quarrel had not ended when Erechtheus 
came in first, a near thing! unceasingly lashing his 
horses right and left down from the shoulder. Sweat 
ran in rivers over the horses’ necks and hairy chests, 
their driver was sprinkled with plentiful dry spatter- 
ings of dust; the car was running hard on the horses’ 
footsteps amid rising whirls, and the undisturbed sur- 
face of the light dust was disturbed by the rolling 
tyres. After this flying race, he came into their midst 
inhis car. He wiped off with his dress the sweat which 
poured from his wet brow, and quickly got out of 
the car. He rested his long whip against the fine 
yoke, and his groom Amphidamas unloosed the 
horses. Then quickly with happy hand he lifted the 
first prize of victory, quiver and bow and helmeted 
woman, and shook the flat half-shield with the boss 
in the middle. 

470 Scelmis came second in his chariot from the sea 
—for he drove Poseidon’s car from the sea, as far 
behind as the round wheel is behind the running 
horse—as he gallops, the hairy tip of his long waving 
tail just touches the tyre. He took the second prize, 
the mare in foal, and gave her in charge to Damna- 
menes, offering her with jealous hand. 

47 Third Actaion lifted his token of victory, the 
corselet shining with gold, the gorgeous work of 
Olympos. 

4°9 Next came Phaunos, and there checked his 
ear. He lifted the shield with rounded silver 
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1 So mss.: €perrolgroy Ludwich. 
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boss, and he still showed those relics of the dirty 
dust. 

482 When Achates arrived despondent beside his 
slowrolling car, a Sicilian groom displayed two 
ingots of gold, a consolation from his kind friend the 
splendid Dionysos. 

485 Next the god put up the boxing, a hard match 
that. For the first man, he offered a bull from an 
Indian stall as a prize ; for the second, he put up a bar- 
baric manicoloured shield which had been a treasure 
of the blackskin Indians. Then standing up he called 
with urgent voice for competitors, inviting two men 
to contend for the prize of ready hands : 

491“ This is the battle for hardy boxers. The 
victor in this contest shall have a shaggy bull, to 
the loser I will give a shield with many layers of 
good hide.” 

494 When Bromios had spoken, shakeshield Melis- 
seus stood up, one well practised and familiar with 
boxing ; and seizing the bull’s horn he shouted these 
big words, 

497 “ This way anyone who wants a painted shield ! 
For I will not let another have the fat bull as long as 
I can hold up my hands!” 

499 At these words, silence sealed all lips. Only 
Eurymedon rose to face him, one to whom Hermes 
had given the gear of stronglimbed boxing. This 
man, a son of Hephaistos, had always been used to 
remain busy beside his father’s furnace hammering 
away at the beaten anvil. Now his brother Alcon 
attended him full of excitement, placed his body-belt 
beside him ¢ and fitted the girdle to his loins, coiled the 


® There is no need to alter the text to zepiOnxe, as L. sug- 
gests: the word imitates Homer, Jl. xxiii. 683, mapaxaBBarev. 
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straps of dry leather neatly round his brother’s long 
hands. Then the champion advanced into the ring, 
holding his left hand on guard before his face like 
a natural shield, and the fleshcutting straps of his 
artificial hand did for a wrought lance. Always he 
kept on his defence before the dangerous attack of 
his adversary, that he might not get one in upon 
brow or forehead, or land on the face and draw blood, 
or smash his temple with a lucky blow, tearing a way 
to the very centre of his busy brain, or with a hard 
hook over the temples tear the eyes out of his 
blinded face, and smash his bloody jaw and drive in 
a long row of his sharp teeth.* 

520 But now as Eurymedon rushed him, Melisseus 
landed one high up on the chest ; he countered with 
a lead at the face but missed—hit nothing but air. 
Shaking with excitement, he skipt round the man 
past his chest with a side-step and brought home 
his right on the exposed breast under the nipple. 
Then they clinched, one against the other, shifting 
a bit their feet carefully in short steps, hands making 
play against hands: as the blows fell in quick suc- 
cession the straps wreathed about their fingers made 
a terrible noise. Cheeks were torn, drops of blood 
stained the handstraps, their jaws resounded under 
the blows, the round cheeks swelled and spread on 
the puffy face, the eyes of both sunk in hollows. 

534 Hurymedon was badly shaken by Melisseus and 
his artful dodging. He had to stand with the sun 
shining intolerably in his face and blinding his eyes ; 
Melisseus rushed in, dancing about with quickened 


2 Nonnos had never seen any real boxing, and is thinking 
of the brutal and unscientific Roman slogging with the 
caestus. 
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twists and turns, and popped in a sudden one on the 
jaw beneath the ear; and Eurymedon being dis- 
tressed fell on his back and rolled in the dust help- 
less, fainting, like a drunken man. He inclined his 
head to one side and spat out a foam of thickish 
blood. His brother Alcon slung him over his back 
and gloomily carried him out of the ring, stunned 
by the blow and unconscious, then quickly lifted 
the great Indian shield. 

546 Next Dionysos called for a couple of com- 
petitors in wrestling, and announced the contest for 
this prize. He offered a tripod of twenty measures 
as prize for the winner, and brought out a cauldron 
with flower-ornaments reserved for the defeated man. 
Then he rose, and called out with announcing voice, 

552 “ This way, friends, for the next fine contest |” 

553 He spoke, and at the summons of crownloving 
Dionysos, Aristaios first rose, then second Aiacos, 
one well schooled in the lore of strongarmed wrest- 
ling. The athletes came forward naked but for the 
body-belts that hid their unseen loins. They both be- 
gan by grasping each the other’s wrists, and wreathed 
this way and that way, and pulled each other in 
turn over the surface of the widespread dust, holding 
the arms in a close grip of the fingers. Between the 
two men it was like ebb and flow, man drawing man 
with evenly balanced pulls, dragging and dragged ; 
for they hugged each other with both arms and bent 
the neck, and pressed head to head on the middle of 
the forehead, pushing steadily downwards. Sweat 
ran from their rubbed foreheads to show the hard 
struggle; the backs of both were bent by the pull 
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* The genealogy is: 


Endeis = .\iacus = Psamathe 
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Peleus Telamon  Thocos. 
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of the arms, and pressed hard by the two pairs of 
twined hands. Many a weal ran up of itself and 
made a purple pattern with the hot blood, until the 
fellows’ bodies were marked with it. 

576 So they showed each against the other all the 
various tricks of the wrestler’s art. Then first 
Aristaios got his arms round his adversary and heaved 
him bodily from the ground. But Aiacos the crafty 
did not forget his cunning skill; with insinuating 
leg he gave a kick behind the left knee of Aristaios, 
and rolled him over bodily, helpless upon his back on 
the ground, for all the world like a falling cliff. The 
people round about all gazed with astonished eyes 
at the son of Phoibos, so grand, so proud, so famous, 
taking a fall! Next Aiacos without an effort lifted 
the gigantic son of Cyrene high above the ground, 
to be an example of valour for his future sons, Peleus 
the unwearying and Telamon the mighty?: he held 
the man in his arms, bending neither back nor upright 
neck, carrying the man with both arms by the middle, 
so that they were like a couple of cross-rafters which 
some carpenter has made to calm the stormy compul- 
sion of the winds.® Aiacos threw down the man at 
full length in the dust, and got on his adversary’s 
back as he lay, thrust both legs along under his belly 
and bent them in a close clasp just below the knees, 
pressing foot to foot, and encircling the ankles; 
quickly he stretched himself over his adversary’s 


> The picture in Iliad xxiii. 712, which Nonnos copies, is 
more exact: the two wrestlers stand on the ground, leaning 
against each other, like two rafters in a roof. 
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* From a wrestling bout this has suddenly become a 
pancration, “all-in” wrestling. In true satq only clear 
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back and wound his two hands over each other 
round the neck like a necklace, interlacing his 
fingers, and so made his arms a fetter for the neck. 
Sweat poured in streams and soaked the dust, but 
he wiped away the running drops with dry sand, 
that his adversary might not slip out of his encircling 
grip by the streams of hot moisture which he sent out 
of his squeezed neck. 

602 As he lay in this tight embrace, the heralds 
came running up at full speed, men chosen to be over- 
seers of the games, that the victor might not kill him 
with those strangling arms. For there was then no 
such law as in later days their successors invented, 
for the case when a man overwhelmed by the suffo- 
cating pain of a noose round the neck testifies the 
vietory of his adversary with significant silence, by 
tapping the victor with submissive hand.* 

610 ‘Then the Myrmidons laid hands on the twenty- 
measure tripod as the servants of the victorious prince ; 
and Actaion quickly lifted the cauldron, his father’s 
second prize, and carried it away with sorrowful hand. 

614 Then Bacchos set the contest of the footrace. 
Yor the first man he offered as treasures of victory a 
silver mixing-bowl and a woman captive of the spear ; 
for the second he offered a Thessalian horse with 
dappled neck ; for the last, a sharp sword with well- 
wrought sling-strap. He rose and made the announce- 
ment, calling for quickfoot runners : 

620 “ Let these be the prizes for men who can run!” 

621 At these words, came Dictaian Ocythods,’ 


falls counted (in which A throws B off his feet while still 
standing himself). 

> The name inferred from what follows. A line has 
dropt out. 
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wagging his expcrienced knees. Next ran up fleet 
Erechtheus, a man full of craft, and dear to Victorious 
Pallas; after him fleetfoot Priasos, one from the 
arable land of Cybele. Off they went from scratch. 
Ocythods led, light as the stormwind on his feet, 
going straight ahead and keeping his lead. Close 
behind came Erechtheus second at full speed, with 
his breath beating on the back of Ocythods close 
by, and warming his head with it: as near as the 
rod lies between the web and the breast of a girl 
who loves the shuttle, when she holds it at measured 
distance with skilful hand working at the loom, so 
much was he behind Ocythods, and he trod in his 
footmarks on the ground before the dust could settle 
in them. Then it would have been a dead heat; 
but Ocythods saw this rival running pace for pace 
with himself, so he made a spurt and ran past the 
fellow by a longer distance, as much as a man’s pace. 
Then Erechtheus anxious for victory addressed a 
prayer to Boreas and cried out : 

840 “* Goodson, help your own Erechtheus and your 
own bride, if you still cherish a swect passion for my 
girl, your sweetheart! Lend me the speed of your 
swift wings for one hour, that I may pass kneequick 
Ocythods now in front !” 

644 Boreas heard his supplicating voice, and made 
him swifter than the rapid gale. All three were 
moving their legs like the wind, but the balance was 
not equal for all: as far as Erechtheus was behind 
Ocythods running before him with swift foot, so far 
behind, near stormswift Erechtheus, was Priasos the 
proud son of Phrygia. So they ran on, until just as 
the end of the race was coming for their bounding 
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feet, kneeswift Ocythods slipt in the dirt, where 
was an infinite heap of dung from those cattle which 
had been slaughtered by the Mygdonian knife of 
Dionysos beside the tomb, But he sprang back- 
wards with a quick-whirling spring of his foot and 
jumped back again, then off he went—and he would 
have quickly passed the travelling step of his rival 
running in front if there had been even a little 
space to run: whereby he would either have made 
a dead heat by a spurt or he would have passed 
the Athenian. 

660 Swift Erechtheus then lifted the Sidonian mix- 
ing-bowl, that treasure adorned with curious work- 
manship on the surface; Ocythods took off the 
Thessalian horse ; Priasos quietly walked in third, 
and received the sword with silver sling-strap. The 
company of Satyrs laughed in mocking spirit when 
they saw the Corybant smeared all over with dirt, 
and spitting out the dung that filled his throat. 

867 Now Dionysos brought out a lump of crude ore 
and laid it before him, and summoned competitors 
to put the weight. For the first, he brought and 
offered two spears and a helmet with horsehair 
crest ; for the second, a brilliant round body-girdle ; 
for the third, a flat bowl; and for the fourth a 
fawnskin, which the craftsman of Zeus had fastened 
with a golden brooch. ‘Then he rose, and made his 
announcement among them in a rousing tone: 

674“ This contest calls for competitors with the 
weight ! ” 

875 At these words of Bromios up rose shakeshield 
Melisseus; second after him came footlifting Hali- 
medes, and third, Eurymedon, and fourth, Acmon. 
The four stood in a row side by side. Mclisseus took 
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the lump, swung it well and threw: the Seilenoi 
laughed loudly at the fellow’s miserable throw! 
Second, Eurymedon rested his hand on the weight 
[and threw it farther}. Then highcrested Acmon 
took the lump, swung it well with experienced 
wrist, and cast the heavy missile hurtling through 
the air; the missile travelled through the air like 
the wind, and passed Eurymedon’s mark by a longer 
measure, whirling swiftly. ‘Then Halimedes, tower- 
ing high on his feet, sent the weight travelling 
through the air to the mark: the mass whistled 
amid the stormwinds in the sky when hurled by 
that strong hand—for it flew like an arrow straight 
from a bow, twirled by unstable breezes ; down from 
the sky to the earth it fell after its long leap, and 
rolled along the ground still under the impulse of 
the accomplished hand, moving of itself, until it had 
passed all the marks. The spectators of the contest 
crowded and cheered all together, amazed at the 
unchecked movement of the weight bounding along. 

897 Halimedes proudly received the double prize, 
and went off with the highplumed helmet shaking 
the pair of spears. Acmon came shuffling up and 
lifted the body-belt shining with gold ; third Eury- 
medon took up his treasure, the brand-new bowl with 
two handles ; Melisseus with downcast countenance 
lifted the dappled fawnskin. 

703 Now Dionysos put prizes ready for champions 
of the bow, the offering for good archery. He led 
out for the contest a hardy sevenyear mule, and 
made it stand before the company; and laid down 
a well-finished goblet as prize of victory to be kept 
for the less competent man. Then Euryalos planted 
a ship’s tall mast in the ground, upright above the 
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sandy soil, and fastened a wild pigeon by a string 
to the top of the mast, winding a light cord about 
the two feet. The god called to all those assembled 
for the games, inviting any to shoot at the flying 
mark : 

74 ‘‘ Whoever shall pieree the skin of the pigeon, 
let him receive this valuable mule as witness to his 
vietory : whoever shall draw at the mark and miss 
the pigeon, leaving the bird unwounded by the 
barbed arrow, but shall touch the string with his 
feathered shaft, he will be a worse shot and he shall 
receive a worse prize; for instead of the mule he 
shall carry off the goblet, that he may pour a 
libation to Archer Apollo and Winegod Dionysos.” 

722 Such was the proclamation of wealthy Lyaios. 
Then Hymenaios the longshot, with his flowing hair, 
came forward [and after him Asterios, The lot fell 
to Asterios ;] and he taking aim straight at the mast 
in front of him, with his Cnossian bow and the string 
pulled back from it, let fly the first shot, and hit the 
string. When the shaft cut the string, the bird flew 
away up into the sky and the cord fell to the ground. 
Archer Hymenaios followed round the bird’s high 
course with his eye and watched for him over the 
clouds ; he had his bowstring quite ready, and let 
fly a swift shot through the air at his highflying mark, 
aiming at the pigeon. The winged arrow sped 
travelling through the air visible on high, grazing the 
surface of the cloud in the middle, whistling at the 
winds. Apollo held the shot straight, keeping faith 
with his lovesick brother Dionysos ; the point hit the 
flying pigeon and struck it upon the breast as it 
sped, and the bird fell through the air quick as the 
wind to the earth, with heavy head, and half-dead 
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the pigeon beat about with its wings in the dust, 
fluttering about the feet of Dionysos weaver of 
dances. 

43 Then the god leapt up on the young man’s 
victory, and clapt his hands to applaud Hymenaios ; 
and the company one and all who were present at 
the contest were astonished at the long shot of 
Hymenaios near the clouds. Dionysos laughing 
led forward with his own hands the mule which 
was due as a prize to Hymenaios, and gave it to 
him; and the comrades of Asterios lifted his prize, 
the goblet. 

%50 Now Bacchos invited those present to a friendly 
match at casting the javelin, and brought forward 
Indian prizes, a pair of greaves, and a stone from the 
Indian sea. He rose and made his announcement, 
and called for two warriors, bidding them show a 
fictitious image of bloodless battle, with not-killing 
steel in sport : 

756 “This contest summons two javelin-men, and 
knows only Ares gentle and Enyo tranquil.” 

%58 So spoke Bromios, and Asterios came up armed, 
shaking his weapons of stcel ; and Aiacos stept for- 
ward, holding a bronze spear and shaking a shield 
gorgeously adorned, like a lion in the country charg- 
ing a bull or a shaggy boar. Both these spearmen 
of Ares marched forward covered with steel corselets. 
Asterios cast a furious spear with the vigour of 
Minos his father, and he wounded the right arm 
grazing the skin. Aiacos, doing a deed worthy of 
his father Zeus Lord in the highest, aimed his iron 
spear at the gullet and tried to pierce the throat 
right in the middle; but Bacchos checked him and 
caught the deadly blade, that he might not strike 
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the neck with the cast spear. Then he made them 
both stop, and called out with wild voice— 

773 ** Drop those spears! Yours was a friendly 
battle. This is a peaceful war, a contest without 
wounds.” 

775 So he spoke. Aiacos proudly received the 
prize of battlestirring victory, and took the golden 
greaves, which he handed over to his servant. 
Asterios carried off the second prize, the Indian 
stone taken by force of arms. 
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When the thirty-eighth takes its turn, you have the 
fate of unhappy Phaéthon in the chariot, 
with a blazing brand. 


THE games were over. The people retired into the 
recesses of the forest, and entered their huts. The 
rustic Pans housed themselves under shelter in 
the ravines, for they occupied at evening time 
the natural caverns of a lioness in the wilds. The 
Satyrs dived into a bear’s cave, and hollowed their 
little bed in the rock with sharp finger-nails in place 
of cutting steel; until the lightbringing morning 
shone, and the brightness of Dawn newly risen 
showed itself peacefully to both Indians and § atyrs. 
For then Time rolling in his ambit prolonged ‘the 
truce of combat and strife between Indians and 
Mygdonians; there was no earnage among them 
then, no conflict, and the shield which Bacchos had 
borne for six years lay far from the battle covered 
with spiders’ webs.* 

15 But as soon as the Seasons brought the seventh 
year of warfare, a foreboding sign was shown to wine- 
faced Bacchos in the sky, an incredible wonder. 
For at midday, a sudden darkness was spread abroad, 


* From Bacchylides, frag. 3 (Jebb), 6-7. _Nonnos means 
there was perfect peace. 
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and a midday obscurity covered Phaéthon with its 
black pall, and the hills were overshadowed as his 
beams were stolen away. Many a stray brand fell 
here and there scattered from the heavenly car? ; 
thousands of rainshowers deluged the surface of the 
earth, the rocks were flooded by drops from the sky, 
until fiery Hyperion rose again shining high on his 
chariot after his hard struggle. 

26 Then a happy omen was seen by impatient 
Bacchos, an eagle flying high through the air, holding 
a horned snake in his sharp talons. ‘The snake twisted 
his bold neck, and slipt away of itself diving into the 
river Hydaspes. Trembling silence held all that 
innumerable host. Idmon alone stood untrembling, 
Idmon the treasury of learned lore, for he had been 
taught the secrets of Urania, the Muse who knows the 
round circuit of the stars: he had been taught by his 
learned art the shades on the Moon’s orb when in 
union with the Sun, and the ruddy flame of Phaéthon 
stolen out of sight from his course behind the cone of 
darkness, and the clap of thunder, the heavenly bellow 
of the bursting clouds, and the shining comet, and the 
flame of meteors, and the fiery leap of the thunder- 
bolt. Having been taught all these doings by Urania 
the goddess he stood with dauntless heart, while the 
limbs of every man were loosened. But Idmon that 
ancient seer encouraged all the host, with laughing 
countenance, and words of confident persuasion upon 
his lips: “I know,” he said, “that victory is near, 
and soon it will end this long struggle.” 

46 Erechtheus also inquired of the accomplisht Phry- 

> Tdmon means learned. 

© So0xis, a small beam of wood, was used for a long narrow 
micteor. 

95 


NONNOS 


avpBora mamraivwy brarov Mos, a rede yapperys 
aiara dvoptercecaw 7) ‘ledodora Mtorvees, 
od Toagov tapurns moldwy TéAns, Gaaow axovaas 
pvotiodols odporot pepe Adza paltiow ‘Odtprov, a 
Kat oTixas darpatuy CNixwy wat KUewKAdSA pyr, 
kai dvaw TpeaTayy Dachorrid0s dppopor aty Ane 
KAerroperys. ater d¢ Gcoppyruy rept pts 
*AtOt505 apyams dAdorevllees cai. woAiras. 

Odd yépww apéAnce Ccomporos, da Nvaiov 2S 
cetav Etta Oripaa cat od Naroryida dade 
Tolov EOS arTMoy aiTpiyey arte pecs: 

‘Eloatew €OéAers dpevotleAyda pivov, “Epexbet, 
dv podvot Sedaace Pevi races pes "OAtyerou; 
AéEw 8, cis pre biSaker Cos Sudvaios “Aecdwr. 
fA) oTEpoTiy Tpop€ous, poy Secdith supaor adyrny, 
i) Spopiov *HeAtov Codoedda, porjoe \uaiou 
viKysS Ecooperns mpwrtayyeAor Gpro “UAdssrou: 
ds 6 ye Onyadeor orton REXApAT Eros alypais, 
apmayos otwvoio meTmappievos oft Tapam, 6S 
els mpoxoas ToTapoio Spdxwr UAate Kepdarne, 
Kai véxuy épanoripa yepwr expidier ‘Voderns, 
ovtw Anpiadyy watponov oldpn Kadtyhes 
eixeAov eldos éxovra Booxpaipw POI PL 

Tota yépwr aydpeve Cenydpos: ae o¢ ptfw 70 
pavrimdncy Pala eae OAs arparos: ‘Soya 3 a” dw 
Bavpare xa pa Képacon dpntopos aerrog "Athins, 
Toios ewe yAvKepfaw én’ éAriou, os evi pdoow 
Kopdloy Mapaéé per’ “Apea Arpiadros. 

Kai rte pouvrwAdrre Groonon 7TéAw Momow i 


ee 


rey 





* Is this a reminiscence of st. Pauls wonks on the 
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gian prophet, when he saw the portents of Highest 
Zeus, whether they were favourable to the enemy or 
to Indian-slaying Dionysos. He did not so much wish 
for the end of the conflict, but rather to hear the 
message from Olympos, ‘the theme of mystical 
tales, and the orders of circling stars, and the “round 
moon, and the sunset at midday which has no light 
of Phaéthon because this is stolen away. Always 
the citizens of ancient Athens are ready to hear 
discourses concerning the gods.4 

55 Nor was the old seer neglectful ; but shaking his 
Evian thyrsus instead of the Panopeian laurel,’ he 
uttered these words of interpretation with his mouth: 

8“ Do you wish, Erechtheus, to hear the heart- 
consoling tale which only the gods know who dwell in 
Olympos? Well, I will speak, as my laurelled Apollo 
has taught me. Tremble not at the lightning, fear 
not the travelling brand, nor the darkened course of 
Helios, nor the bird of Olympos, first harbinger of 
Lyaios’s victory to come ; as that horned snake, torn 
by the sharp pointed claws of the robber bird and 
pierced by its talons, slipt into the waters of the river, 
and old Hydaspes swallowed the reptile corpse, so 
Deriades shall be swallowed in the flood of his father’s 
stream under the likeness of his bullhorned sire.” 

7” Thus spoke the old prophet ; and at the diviner’s 
words all the host was glad, but beyond others the 
citizen of unmothered Athene mingled gladness with 
wonder, as full of joy in his sweet hopes as if he were 
triumphing in Marathon itself after the war with 
Deriades. 

7% And now to Dionysos, alone among the rocks 
Areopagus, Acts xvii. 22 dvdpes ’A@nvaiot, xatad mavta ws 
Serowdaysoveordpous bpds Oewpd ? 

> Delphian: Panopeus was near Delphi. 
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1 So Mss.: xpovos Ludwich. 
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which he loved, eame Hermes his brother from heaven 
as messenger of Zeus, and spoke assuring him of 
victory : 

78 “ Tremble not at this sign, even though night 
came at midday. This sign, fearless Bacchos, your 
father Cronion has shown you to foretell your victory 
in the Indian War. For | liken Bacchos the light- 
bringer to the sun shining again, and the bold black 
Indian to the thick darkness. That is what is meant 
by the picture inthesky. For as the darkness blotted 
out and covered the light of shining day, and then 
Helios rose again in his fireshining chariot and dis- 
persed the gross darkness, so you also shall shake 
from your eyes far far away the darksome sightless 
gloom of the Tartarian Fury, and blaze again on the 
battlefield like Hyperion. So great a marvel ancient 
eternal Time our foster-father has never brought, 
since Phaéthon, struck by the steam of fire divine, 
fell tumbling half-burnt from Helios’s lightbearing 
chariot, and was swallowed up in the Celtic river ; 
and the daughters of Helios are still on the banks 
of Eridanos, lamenting the audacious youth with 
their whimpering leaves.” 

96 At these words, Dionysos rejoiced in hope of 
victory ; then he questioned Hermes and wished to 
hear more of the Olympian tale which the Celts of 
the west know well: how Phaéthon tumbled over 
and over through the air, and why even the daughters 
of Helios were changed into trees beside the moaning 
Eridanos, and from their leafy trees drop sparkling 
tears into the stream. 

103 In answer, friendly Hermes opened his mouth 
and noised out his inspired tale to Bacchos eagerly 
listening : 
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* For the literary history of Phaéthon from Alexandrian 
times on, see G. Knaack, Quaestiones Phacthonteae, Berlin 
1886. 

® The Zodiac (because all the plancts move within it) 
The Greeks called the seven heavenly bodies planets: these 
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105 “* Dionysos, joy of mankind, shepherd of human 
life! If sweet desire constrains you to hear these 
ancient stories, I will tell you the whole tale of 
Phaéthon from beginning to end.* 

108 “ Loudbooming Oceanos, girdled with the circle 
of the sky, who leads his water earth-encompassing 
round the turning point which he bathes, was joined 
in primeval wedlock with Tethys. The watery bride- 
groom begat Clymene, fairest of the Naiads, whom 
Tethys nursed on her wet breast, her youngest, a 
maiden with lovely arms. For her beauty Helios 
pined, Helios who spins round the twelvemonth licht- 
gang, and travels the sevenzone circuit ® garland-wise 
—Helios dispenser of fire was afflicted with another 
fire! The torch of love was stronger than the 
blaze of his car and the shining of his rays, when 
over the bend of the reddened Ocean as he bathed 
his fiery form in the eastern waters, he beheld the 
maiden close by the way, while she swam naked and 
sported in her father’s waves. Her body gleamed 
in her bath, she was one like the full Moon reflected 
in the evening waters, when she has filled the 
compass of her twin horns with light. Half-seen, 
unshod, the girl stood in the waves shooting the 
rosy shafts from her cheeks at Helios; her shape was 
outlined in the waters, no stomacher hid her maiden 
bosom, but the glowing circle of her round silvery 
breasts illuminated the stream. 

130“ Her father united the girl to the heavenly 
charioteer. The lightfoot Seasons acclaimed Cly- 


were the real planets, Mercury, Venus, Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, 
and also the sun and moon. Thus the Zodiac is called seven- 
zoned. Note that they did not regard the Earth as a planet, 
and did not know the planets Uranus and Neptune; Puts, 
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mene’s bridal with Helios Lightbringer, the Naiad 
Nymphs danced around ; in a watery bridal-bower 
the fruitful maiden was wedded in a flaming union, 
and received the hot bridegroom into her cool arms. 
The light that shone on that bridal bed came from the 
starry train ; and the star of Cypris, Lucifer, herald 
of the union, wove a bridal song. Instead of the 
wedding torch, Selene sent her beams to attend the 
wedding. The Hesperides raised the joy-cry, and 
Oceanos beside his bride ‘Tethys sounded his song 
with all the fountains of his throat. 

142 “ Then Clymene’s womb swelled in that fruit- 
ful union, and when the birth ripened she brought 
forth a baby son divine and brilliant with light. At the 
boy’s birth his father’s ether saluted him with song ; 
as he sprang from the childbed, the daughters of 
Oceanos cleansed him, Clymene’s son, in his grand- 
sire’s waters, and wrapt him in swaddlings. The 
stars in shining movement leapt into the stream of 
Oceanos which they knew so well, and surrounded 
the boy, with Selene our Lady of Labour, sending 
forth her sparkling gleams. Helios gave his son his 
own name, as well suited the testimony of his 
form; for upon the boy’s shining face was visible 
the father’s inborn radiance. 

155 “ Often in the course of the boy’s training 
Oceanos would have a pretty game, lifting Phaéthon 
on his midbelly and letting him drop down; he 
would throw the boy high in the air, rolling over and 
over moving in a high path as quick as the wander- 
ing wind, and catch him again on his arm; then he 
would shoot him up again, and the boy would avoid 
the ready hand of Oceanos, and turn a somersault 
round and round till he splashed into the dark 
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* The island (later identified with Sicily) where the cattle 
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waters, prophet of his own death. The old man 
groaned when he saw it, recognizing the divine oracle, 
and hid all in prudent silence, that he might not 
tear the happy heart of Clymene the loving mother 
by foretelling the cruel threads of Phaéthon’s Fate. 

167 “ So the boy, hardly grown up, and still with no 
down on his lip, sometimes frequented his mother 
Clymene’s house, sometimes travelled even to the 
meadows of Thrinacia,? where he would often visit and 
stay with Lampetié, tending cattle and sheep. . . 
There he would long for his father the charioteer 
divine; made a wooden axle with skilful joinery, fitted 
on a sort of round wheel for his imitation ear, fashioned 
yoke-straps, took three light withies from the flower- 
ing garden and plaited them into a lash, put unheard- 
of bridles on four young rams. Then he made a clever 
imitation of the morning star round like a wheel, out 
of a bunch of white flowers, and fixed it in front of 
his spokewheeled waggon to show the shape of the star 
Lucifer. He set burning torches standing about his 
hair on every side, and mimicked his father with 
fictitious rays as he drove round and round the coast 
of the seagirt isle. 

184 “ But when he grew up into the fair bloom of 
youth, he often touched his father’s fire, lifted with 
his little hand the hot yokestraps and the starry 
whip, busied himself with the wheel, stroked the 
horses’ coats with snow-white hands—and so the play- 
ful boy enjoyed himself. With his right hand he 
touched the fireshotten bridle, mad with longing to 
manage the horses. Seated on his father’s knees, 
he shed imploring tears, and begged for a run with 


of the Sun were, see Od. xii. 127; Lampetié was in charge 
of them. 
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the fiery chariot and heavenly horses. His father 
said no, but he only begged and prayed all the more 
with gracious pleading. Then the father said in 
affectionate words to his young son in the highfaring 
car: 

196 “‘ Dear son of Helios, dear grandson of Oceanos, 
ask me another boon; what have you to do with 
the chariot of the sky? Let alone the course of 
horsemanship. You cannot attain it, for you can- 
not guide my car—I can hardly drive it myself! 
Furious Ares never armed him with flaming thunder- 
bolt, but he blares his tune with a trumpet, not 
with thunder. Hephaistos never collects his father’s 
clouds ; he is not called Cloudgatherer like Cronion, 
but hammers his iron anvil in the forge, and pours 
artificial blasts of artificial wind. Apollo has a 
winged swan, not a running horse. Hermes keeps 
his rod and wears not his father’s aegis, lifts not his 
father’s fiery lightning. But you will say—‘‘ He 
gave Zagreus the flash of the thunderbolt.” Yes, 
Zagreus held the thunderbolt, and came to his death! 
Take good care, my child, that you too suffer not 
woes like his.’ 

212 “* So he spoke, but the boy would not listen ; 
he prodded his father and wetted his tunic with 
hotter tears. He put out his hands and touched his 
father’s fiery beard; kneeling on the ground he bent 
his arched neck, pleading, and when the father saw, 
he pitied the boy. Clymene cried and begged too. 
Then although he knew in his heart the immovable 
inflexible spinnings of Fate, he consented regretful, 
and wiped with his tunic the rain of tears from the 
unsmiling face of sad Phaéthon, and kissed the boy’s 
lips while he said : 
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pecoodgarns, émikuptos, OAw zArjHovaa T posure 





@ ie. Saturn takes two and a half year to traverse one 
sign (30°), and therefore thirty years for the whole Zodiac. 
> A line to this effect has pr haps been lost, The counting 
is very odd: Saturn is ‘ seventh,” i.e. frum the carth, but 
Ares “ third,” ie. counting from Saturn. 
© The sun (regarded by the Greeks as a planct) never ne 
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222 “*« There are twelve houses in all the fiery ether, 
set in the circle of the rounded Zodiac, one close after 
another in a row, each separate ; through these aloneis 
the inclined winding path of the restless planets rolling 
in their courses. All round these Cronos crawls from 
house to house on his heavy knees along the seventh 
zone upon the circle, until at last with difficulty he 
completes thirty circuits of returning Selene.t On 
the sixth, quicker than his father, Zeus has his course 
opposite, and goes his round in a lichtgang. By 
the third, fiery Ares passes [one sign that is, of the 
Zodiac °] in sixty days, near your father. I myself 
rise in the fourth, and traverse the whole sky gar- 
land-wise in my car, following the winding circles 
of the heavenly orbits. I carry the measures of 
time, surrounded by the four Seasons, about the same 
centre, until I have passed through a whole house 
and fulfilled one complete month as usual; I never 
leave my journey unfinished and change to a back- 
ward course, nor do I go forward again; since the 
other stars, the planets, in their various courses 
always run contrary ways: they check backwards, 
and go both to and fro; when the measures of their 
way are half done they run back again, thus receiving 
on both sides my one-sided light.¢ One of these 
planets is the horned moon whitening the sky; when 
she has completed all her circuit, she brings forth 
with her wise fire the month, being at first half seen, 
then curved,? then full moon with her whole face. 


trogresses, as the other planets appear to do (dvacetpafovres), 
As half the other planets (including the moon) are above and 
half below him (on the geocentric theory), each of them gets 
his light from one side only. 

4 The curving outline between first quarter and full moon 
(Stegemann). 
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peacoudaroyv dorpoyv ‘OAvjzou, 
Kpvov ey bebezuy tubovjevos clap ackw, 
Kai TpomKyy Ledvporo Tmpoayyerov a dvruya Bairus, 
vuKTa taAavrevovaar ¢ (ooppozor Hpryevean, 


1 xréperas Stegemann: Adda Tudwich, waa, 


® Where the moon cuts the ecliptic. “The cone is the 
conical shadow of the earth, but this of course us on the side 
away from the sun. Nonnos is hopelessly confused. 

* The arctic, the two tropic, the equatorial and the 
antarctic circles. He must keep between the tropics, 
imaginary parallel circles drawn through the two solstitial 
points in Cancer and Capricorn, as thes: bound the Zodiac. 
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Against the moon I move my rolling ball, the 
sparkling nourisher of sheafproducing growth, and 
pass on my endless circuit about the turning-point 
of the Zodiac, creating the measures of time. When 
I have completed one whole circle passing from house 
to house I bring off the lichtgang. ‘lake care of 
the crossing-point itself,? lest when you come close, 
rounding the cone of darkness with your car, it 
should steal all the light from your overshadowed 
chariot. And in your driving do not stray from the 
usual circuit of the course, or be tempted to leave 
your father’s usual goal by looking at the five parallel 
circles ® with their multiple bond of long encom- 
passing lines, or your horses may run away and carry 
you through the air out of your course. Do not, 
when you look about on the twelve circles © as you 
cross them, hurry from house to house. When you 
are driving your car in the Ram, do not try to drive 
over the Bull. Do not seek fe his neighbour, the 
Scorpion moving among the stars, the harbinger of 
the plowtree,4 when you are driving undér the 
Balance, until you complete the thirty degrees.° 

267 “ * Just listen to me, and I will tell you every- 
thing. When I reach the Ram, the centre’ of the 
universe, the navel-star of Olympos, I in my exaltation 
let the Spring increase ; and crossing the herald of 
the west wind, the turning-line which balances night 
equal with day, I guide the dewy course of that 


© An absurd inaccuracy for the 12 signs. 

4 The beginning of autumn ploughing. 

¢ The distance from the beginning of one sign to the 
beginning of the next is 30 degrees. What follows describes 
the Sun’s yearly course through the Signs. 

? More absurdity ; Aries is the starting-point on the circle 
of the Zodiac, not the centre of anything. 
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® The summer solstice, . Cf. avi. 45. 
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Season when the swallow comes. Passing into the 
lower house, opposite the Ram, I cast the light of 
equal day on the two hooves; and again I make day 
balanced equally with dark on my homeward course 
when I bring in the leafshaking course of the autumn 
Season, and drive with lesser light to the lower turning- 
point in the leafshedding month. Then I bring winter 
for mankind with its rains, over the back of fishtailed 
Capricorn, that earth may bring forth her gifts full 
of life for the farmers, when she receives the bridal 
showers and the creative dew. I deck out also corn- 
tending summer the messenger of harvest, flogging 
the wheatbearing earth with hotter beams,. while [ 
drive at the highest point of my course @ in the Crab, 
who is right opposite to the cold Capricorn: both 
Nile and grapes together I make to grow. 

287“ * When you begin your course, pass close by the 
side of Cerne,® and take Lucifer as guide to lead the 
way for your ear, and you will not go astray ; twelve 
circling Hours ¢ in turn will direct your way.’ 

1 “ After this speech, he placed the golden helmet 
on Phaéthon’s head and crowned him with his own 
fire, winding the seven rays like strings upon his hair, 
and put the white kilt girdlewise round him over 
his loins; he clothed him in his own fiery robe and 
laced his foot into the purple boot, and gave his 
chariot to his son. The Seasons brought the fiery 
horses of Helios from their eastern manger ; Lucifer 
came boldly to the yoke, and fastened the horses’ 
necks in the bright yokestraps for their service. 

301 “ Then Phaéthon mounted, Helios his father gave 


¢ The Sun has twelve minor hours attendant upon him, 
which are elsewhere assigned to the months, here clearly to 
the hours of the day. 
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1 So Mss.: Ludwich jadero. 
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him the reins to manage, shining reins and gleaming 
whip: he shook in trembling silence, for he under- 
stood that his son had not long to live. Clymene 
his mother could be half seen near the shore, as she 
watched her dear son mounting the flaming car, and 
shook with joy. 

307 “ Already Lucifer was sparkling, that dewy star, 
and Phaéthon rose traversing the eastern ambit, after 
his bath in the waters of Oceanos his grandsire. ‘The 
bold driver of brilliant horses, running on high, 
seanned the heavens dotted with the company of the 
stars, girdled about by the seven Zones ; he beheld 
the planets moving opposite, he saw the earth fixed 
in the middle like a centre, uplifted on tall cliffs and 
fortified on all sides by the winds in her caverns, he 
scanned the rivers, and the brows of Oceanos, driving 
back his own water into his own stream. 

318 “ While he directed his eye to the upper air and 
the flood of stars, the diverse races of earth and the 
restless back of the sea, gazing round and round on 
the foundations of the infinite universe, the shining 
horses rolled along under the yoke over their usual 
course through the zodiac. Now inexperienced 
Phaéthon with his fiery whip could be seen flogging 
the horses’ necks ; they went wild shrinking under the 
goad of their merciless charioteer, and all unwilling 
they ran away over the limit of their ancient road 
beyond the mark of the zodiac, expecting a different 
eall from their familiar driver. Then there was tumult 
along the bounds of the South and the back of the 
North Wind: the quickfoot Seasons at the celestial 


2 i.e. she was up to her waist in water. 
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gate wondered at the strange and unreal day, Dawn 
trembled, and star Lucifer cried out. 

333 “** Where are you hurrying, dear boy? Why 
have you gone mad with reins in your hand? Spare 
your headstrong lash! Beware of these two com- 
panies—both planets and company of fixed stars, lest 
bold Orion kill you with his knife, lest ancient Bodtes 
hit you with fiery cudgel. Spare this wild driving, 
and let not the Olympian Whale entomb you in his 
belly in high heaven; let not the Lion tear you to 
pieces, or the Olympian Bull arch his neck and strike 
you with fiery horn! Respect the Archer, or he 
may kill you with a firebarbed arrow from his drawn 
bowstring. Let there not be a second chaos, and 
the stars of heaven appear at the rising day, or 
erratic Dawn meet Selene at noonday in her car!’ 

347 “ As he spoke, Phaéthon drove harder still, 
drawing his car aside to South, to North, close to the 
West, near to the Mast. There was tumult in the sky 
shaking the joints of the immovable universe: the 
very axle bent which runs through the middle of the 
revolving heavens. Libyan Atlas could hardly sup- 
port the selfrolling firmament of stars, as he rested on 
his knees with bowed back under this greater burden. 
Now the Serpent scraped with his writhing belly the 
equator far away from the Bear, and hissed as he met 
with the starry Bull; the Lion roared out of his throat 
against the scorching Dog, heating the air with raven- 
ing fire, and stood boldly to attack the eight claws of 
the Crab with his shaggy hair bristling, while the 
heavenly Lion’s thirsty tail flogged the Virgin hard by 
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2 Leo lashed his tail so hard that it hit the next constella- 
tion, Vi 

ene Thirsty," because it never sets and so never touches the 
water. 
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his hind leg,? and the winged Maiden darting past 
the Waggoner came near the pole and met the Wain. 
The Morning Star sent forth his straying light in the 
setting region of the West and pushed away the 
Evening Star who met him there. Dawn wandered 
about; blazing Sirius grabbed the thirsty Bear? 
instead of his usual Hare. The two starry Fishes 
left one the South and one the North, and leapt in 
Olympos near Aquarius ; the Dolphin danced in a 
ring and tumbled about with Capricorn. Scorpios 
also had wandered around from the southern path 
until he came near to Orion and touched his sword— 
Orion trembled even among the stars, lest he might 
creep up slowly and pierce his feet once again with 
a sharp sting. The Moon leapt up at midday, 
spitting off the half-completed light from her face and 
growing black on the surface, for she could no longer 
steal the counterfeit light from the male torch of 
Phaéthon opposite and milk out his inborn flame. 
The sevenstar voices of the Pleiades rang circling 
round the sevenzone sky with echoing sound ; the 
planets from as many @ throats raised an outcry and 
rushed wildly against them. Cypris pushed Zeus, 
Ares Cronos ®; my own wandering star’ approached 
the Pleiad of Spring, and mingling a kindred light 
with the seven stars he rose halfseen beside my 
mother Maia—he turned away from the heavenly 
chariot, beside which he always runs or before it in the 

¢ When he was on earth, Orion was killed by the sting of a 
huge scorpion, and the two constellations commemorate this. 

4 Presumably six; one planet, the Sun, was otherwise 
engaged. There are six Pleiades, omitting the one (Electra) 
which is too dim to see clearly. 


* Venus, Jupiter, Mars, Saturn. 
t The planet Mercury. 
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morning, and in the evening when Helios sets he sends 
his following light, and because he keeps equal course 
with him and travels with equal portion, astronomers 
have named him the Sun’s Heart. Europa’s bride- 
groom the Olympian Bull bellowed, stretching his 
neck drenched with damp snowflakes; he raised a 
foot curved for a run, and inclining his head sideways 
with its sharp horn against Phaéthon, stamped on the 
heavenly vault with fiery hooves. Bold Orion drew 
sword from sheath hanging by his glowing thigh ; 
Bodtes shook his cudgel ; Pegasos neighed rearing 
and shaking the knees of his starry legs—halfseen ¢ 
the Libyan courser trod the firmament with his foot 
and galloped towards the Swan his neighbour, angrily 
flapping his wings, that again he might send another 
rider hurtling down from the sky as he had once 
thrown Bellerophontes himself out of the heavenly 
vault.2 No longer the circling Bears danced back to 
back beside the northern turningpost on high; but 
they passed to the south, and bathed their unwashen 
feet in the unfamiliar Ocean beside the western main. 

410 “ Then Father Zeus struck down Phaéthon with 
a thunderbolt, and sent him rolling helplessly from 
on high into the stream of Eridanos. He fixed again 
the joints which held all together with their primeval 
union, gave back the horses to Helios, brought the 
heavenly chariot to the place of rising ; and the agile 
Hours that attended upon Phaéthon followed their 
ancient course. All the earth laughed again. Rain 
from lifebreeding Zeus cleared all the fields, and with 
moist showers quenched the wandering fires, all that 


* The figure of the constellation shows only the front half 
of the heavenly horse, here called Pegasos. 
> When he tried to ride to heaven on Pegasos’s back. 
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the glowing horses had spat whinnying from their 
flaming throats out of the sky over all the earth. 
Helios rose driving his car on his road again; the 
crops grew, the orchards laughed again, receiving 
as of yore the life-giving warmth from the sky. 

424 “* But Father Zeus fixed Phaéthon in Olympos, 
like a Charioteer, and bearing that name. As he 
holds in the radiant Chariot of the heavens with 
shining arm, he has the shape of a Charioteer starting 
upon his course, as if even among the stars he longed 
again for his father’s car. The fire-scorched river also 
came up to the vault of the stars with consent of 
Zeus, and in the starry circle rolls the meandering 
stream of burning Eridanos.* 

432 “* But the sisters of the charioteer fallen to his 
early death changed their shape into trees, and from 
the weeping trees they distil precious dew ? out of 
their leaves.” 


* The Milky Way. > Amber. 
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In the thirty-ninth, you see Deriades after the 
flood trying to desert the host of fire- 
blazing Indians. 


Tuis story told, Hermes went into the heavens 
unapproachable, leaving joy and amazement to his 
brother Dionysos. 

3 While Bacchos was wondering still at the con- 
fusion of the disordered stars, and Phaéthon’s 
fall, how he slipt down among the Celts into the 
Western river, firescorched, the foreign ships were 
arriving, which the Rhadamanes had been_navi- 
gating over the tranquil sea, guiding their columns 
on the deep towards the Indian War of. ships, 
splashing into the deep with alternating motions, 
oarsmen of battle; to suit the haste of Lyaios, 
a following wind whistled against the ships. And 
Lycos led them driving his car over the waters, and 
skimmed over the flood, where the horses’ hooves 
left no mark. 

14 But gigantic Deriades high on his battlements 
saw with angry eye the sails of the ships like a cloud; 
and in his overweening pride, as he heard that an 
Arabian shipwright had built battle-rousing ships, he 
swore to make war on the woodcutting Arabs, and 
threatened to mow down the Rhadamanes with de- 
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stroying steel and to devastate the city of Lycurgos.* 
The fearless Indians trembled at sight of the fleet, 
when they surveyed the seabeaten armada, until even 
the knees of daring Deriades gave way. With a forced 
laugh on a calm face, the Indian king ordered men 
to be marshalled from three hundred islands along 
the unapproachable slopes of his elephantfeeding 
land. In haste a herald went on his way, travelling 
from land to land with many a twist and turn, and 
a fleet came with speed from the many scattered 
isles at the summons of their king: boldly he 
stretched his neck, and drew the helmeted ships into 
the maritime war, with words of encouragement to 
all his men which he uttered in high-hearted tones : 

33 “‘ My men, bred beside my standfast Hydaspes, 
now fight again with confidence! Bring flaming fire 
into battle, light unquenchable torches, that I may 
burn those newly come ships with blazing brand and 
sink in the sea that waterfaring host, with spear, with 
corselet, with ships, with Dionysos! If Bacchos is 
a god, I will destroy Bacchos with my fire. Is it 
not enough, that he has sprinkled those cunning 
poisons in the water and reddened my Hydaspes with 
Thessalian flowers? That I have looked on him in 
silence, and let myself quietly behold the yellow 
streams of my maddened river? For if that stream 
came from a foreign river, if the warlike Indian 
Hydaspes were not my own father, then I would 
have filled that flood with heaps of dust to drown 
the viny stink of Dionysos; I would have walked 
upon the drunken stream of my father and crossed 
unwetting water with dusty feet, as once it is 
said among the Argives that Earthshaker made 


® The Lycurgos of books xx.-xxi. 
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@ In his anger because Phoroneus and the other princes of 
Argos adjudged their land to Hera; see { Apollodoros] ii. 13, 
Pausanias ii. 15. 5. 
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water dry, and a horse’s hoof left his prints on the 
dust of river Inachos dfied up.? 

53 “ No god, no god is that man; he has lied about 
his birth. For what Olympian aegis of Cronion does 
he brandish? What spark has he of Zeus-thrown 
thunderbolt ? What heavenly lightning of his 
father’s does he lift? No Cronides equips himself 
for war with vineleaf and ivy! I cannot compare 
the music of thunder to rattling cymbals. I will 
not call the thyrsus anything like the thunderbolt 
of Zeus, I will not allow an earthly corselet to be 
equal to the clouds of Zeus. How can I liken a 
dappled fawnskin to the pattern of the stars ?—But 
you will say, he received the grapes and the liquid 
wine as gifts from Cronion his father, who blesses the 
crops with increase. Well, Zeus gave Olympian 
nectar to one of Trojan blood, a country clown, a 
cowman, Ganymede the cupbearer, and wine is not 
equal to nectar: thyrsus, you have the worst of it! 
Bacchos feasts on earth with Satyrs; Ganymede 
banquets with the heavenly immortals. If this 
mortal had a heavenly father, he would have touched 
one board with Zeus and the Blessed. I have heard 
how Zeus once gave his throne and the sceptre of 
Olympos as prerogative to Zagreus the ancient 
Dionysos—lightning to Zagreus, vine to wineface 
Bacchos ! ” 

74 He spoke, and away to battle. The people 
rushed together armed with spears, with shields, and 
now transferred their last hope of victory from land 
to sea. Then Dionysos, called to his leaders with 
wild voice: 

78 “* Mighty sons of Ares and corseleted Athena, 
whose life is the works of war, whose hope is conflict! 
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Make haste now—destroy the Indian race on the sea 
as well, and finish your land victory with another by 
sea! Come, take in hand those messengers of sea- 
warfare, spears coupled together with double rings, 
welded seapikes with bronze fixed at the mouth, 
and join sea-terrifying battle with your enemies— 
get in before them, that Deriades may not lift his 
fireblazing torch and burn up the warlike timbers 
of our ships. Fight without fear, Mimallones! 
For the hopes of our seafighting adversaries are 
all empty boasts. If for all his efforts the Indian 
chieftain could not finish off his war on land, seated 
on the neck of mountainous elephants, near the 
clouds, unapproachable, unwounded, a neighbour 
to the sky, then I never lack champions, I will 
call on no other helper after my father Cronion, 
charioteer of sea and sky; or if it please me, I 
will arm Poseidon the brother of my Cronides, to 
wipe out all the Indian host with his trident, and 
I have as my ally Earthshaker’s offspring Glaucos, 
the broadbearded champion, as neighbour of my own 
Thebes and seaborn inhabitant of the land of Ao- 
nian Anthedon*—yes, Glaucos I have and Phorcys. 
And Melicertes will drown the vessel of Deriades 
flogged by the sea; he shall glorify Dionysos his kins- 
man, for his mother once nursed baby Bacchos, since 
Ino of the sea gave one milk to both Palaimon and 
Dionysos. I am also the friend of Proteus the Old 
Man prophetic, who told with a voice out of the 
deep waters my coming victory on the sea.2 My 
Thetis also prepares the daughters of Nereus for 
war, and in the battle my Ino is arming to help the 
Bassarids. Aiolos too I will arm for warfare, that I 
© Of. xiii, 73, > Of, xxi. 289. 
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may behold East Wind shooting arrows and North 
Wind hurling javelins—North Wind goodson of my 
champion @ and the spoiler of the Marathonian bride, 
South Wind the Ethiopian defender of Lyaios. 
West Wind also much more shall destroy the ships 
of my adversaries with stormy tumult, for he has 
to wife Iris the messenger of my father Zeus. No, 
better let bold Aiolos keep away from the battle of 
Indian and thyrsus and remain in peace and quiet ; 
let him tie up tight his windy bag by its usual cord, 
that the winds may not be heroes on the deep and 
slay the Indians with their blasts. I will finish the 
battle shaking a ship-destroying thyrsus.” 

123 With these words, he armed his confident cap- 
tains. Already the trumpet was there as harbinger 
of war, and the pipes of war gave out their battle- 
rousing tune collecting the army. The stricken shield 
sounded with bronze-rattling noise for the seafight, 
and the host-assembling syrinx mingled its piercing 
tones, and Pan’s answering Echo came from the 
sea with faint warlike whispers instead of her rocky 
voice. 

131 Then there was din amongst the fighters, and 
the noise of clamour arose. The host fought with 
their accustomed skill, and surrounded all the enemy 
in ring; the Indian fleet was in the middle girt 
about with an unbroken circle of ships like a shoal 
of fish enclosed in a net. Then Aiacos beginning 
the battle cried aloud with inspired voice this pro- 
phecy of the watery strife at Salamis for the 
descendants of Aiacos : 

138 “* Tf ever, O Zeus of the rains, thou hast heard 
our voice of prayer, and driven away seedless drought 


@ Erechtheus. 
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* Because of Aiacos’s piety, Zeus readily granted his 
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from the broad threshingfloors of our country,? and 
brought lifegiving water upon the thirsty land, then 
give us again an equal boon now at last, and glorify me 
here also with water! Then men may say when they 
see our victory, ‘ As Zeus showed honour to his son 
on land, so he shows him honour on the sea.’ Some 
other man of Achaia may say, ‘ Aiacos is both Indian- 
slayer and lifebringer at once ; he both cuts off his 
enemies’ heads and brings fruit to the furrow, giving 
joy to Demeter and a merry heart to Dionysos.’ Pro- 
tect thou the sailing of our ship! As I brought life- 
giving water to the hollow of the parched earth, so 
now I arm this flood from the hollows of the deep 
to bring death, battling against the armies and ships 
of Deriades. 

153 “ Come, O Father, monarch of life, monarch of 
battle! Send me an eagle, the auspicious herald 
of my birth, on the right hand of my captains and 
your own Dionysos! Let another omen come on 
the left for my adversaries, and let these two be op- 
posite tokens for both. Let me see the one sailing 
along with robber’s wing and lifting a huge horned 
serpent, dead and torn by sharp points of his keen 
talons, proclaiming the end of my horned enemy: 
let the other come to my host of adversaries black- 
hued, with dark wings, foretelling the carnage of 
the Indians, the black image of self-inflicted death. 
If it be thy pleasure, foretell my victory with claps 
of thunder, and send the lightning which lighted the 
birth of Bromios to honour your son once again with 
fire, and let thunderbolts strike the helmeted ships 


prayers; therefore, when a great drought visited Greece, he 
was asked to intercede for the rest, and did so successfully ; 
see Isocrates, Evagoras 5; Pausanias ii. 29. 7-8. Cf. xxii. 277. 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXIX. 169-198 


of the foe. Yes, lather, remember Aigina, and do 
not shame the bridegroom ® of thy bride, the love- 
bird of like feather with this!” 

171 After this prayer, he began the fight; Erech- 
theus also east up his eye to the heavenly path of 
the ever-returning Bear, and prayed to his goodson 
in these words : 

174 ** Goodson Boreas, put on your armour, and send 
a helping blast to your bride’s father in battle! Give 
victory by sea as the price of your bride! Bring a 
ship-stirring wind for Bromios’s fleet and grant a boon 
to Erechtheus and Dionysos alike. For the ships of 
Deriades, flog the maddened deep into waves with 
your blast and arm your tempests—for you are well 
practised in fighting, as one whose habitation is 
Thrace, well-practised as Ares himself—then drive a 
stormy wind upon the host of our enemies, arm your- 
self against Deriades with your icy spear. Raise a 
hurricane of war against our enemies, shoot the foe 
with your frozen shafts, and keep faith with Zeus and 
Pallas and Dionysos. Remember Cecropia ® with its 
lovely girls, where the women weave with their shuttle 
the love-story of your wedding. Honour Ilissos who 
led the bridal train, when the robber breezes made 
robbery of your Attic bride, sitting unshaken upon 
your unmoving shoulder. 

193 “ T know that another wind will come to help 
our adversaries, the East Wind their neighbour: but 
I fear not bold Euros in battle, because all the winged 
breezes that blow are servants of Boreas. Let 
Corymbasos the chief of the Ethiopians never return 
to the arable land of the south; let him be brought 


@ Alluding to the eagle-shape which Zeus took to carry off 
Aigina. > Attica. 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXIX. 199-227 


low, although he is helped by his own hot Ethiopian 
South, let him drink the cold water of death beyond 
the sea. I care nothing for Zephyros, when Boreas 
is under arms. Show that you are of one heart with 
your goodfather. [From heaven by your side will 
come Poseidon fighting for my Bacchiad armies with 
his trident, and Athena, she helping her countrymen, 
he his brother’s son; and fiery Hephaistos honouring 
the blood of Erechtheus will come full welcome to the 
watery war, swinging a warlike torch against the 
ships of Deriades. Grant me victory on the sea also, 
and after victory let Erechtheus take his people 
home to Cecropia unhurt, and let Athens chant of 
Boreas and Oreithyia.” 

212 Thus he cried loudly, and fell to the fight on the 
eddies of the brine with well-skilled spear—as a man 
of Marathon @ he was in love with seafighting. In 
that tumult of many oars Ares was then an excellent 
mariner, Rout held rudder in hand, Terror ° was pilot 
of the fray and threw off the hawsers of the javelin- 
bearing ships. 

218 Troops of Cyclopians navigated the sea, shower- 
ing rocks from the shore upon the ships ; Euryalos 
shouted the warcry, and Halimedes high as the 
sky dashed raging into battle with brineblustering 
tumult. In both armies the sea-battle roared after 
the conflict on land, while Indian ships charged 
Bacchic ships with brineblustering yells. There was 
carnage on both sides, and the waves boiled with 
gore; a great company fell from both armies, the 
back of the blue sea grew red with newly-shed blood. 


@ An odd blunder ; Nonnos seems to confuse Marathon 
with Salamis. 
® Phobos and Deimos are Ares’ attendants in Homer. 
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228 Many on this side and that side fell into the 
mess of carnage, and navigated the sea swollen and 
floating. The merciless winds dragged with them 
the crowds of dead bodies, tossed about by the surge 
with breezes to ferry them. Many fell of themselves 
under the whirlwind of battle, and slipt into the flood, 
then drank of the bitter brine, for they could not help 
it, and weighed down with their corselets knew the 
threads of the Fate who drowned them in the waters. 
The black water covered the black livid bodies of the 
swollen dead with seaweed in the depths ; slimy mud 
covered coat of mail and seafaring wearer together ; 
the sea was their grave. Many again had sepulture 
in the maw of seamonsters, or the darting seal en- 
tombed the inanimate corpse in her fishy throat and 
belched out a stream of brownish blood. The sea 
took the armour of the dead; the plumed helmet 
worked loose from the strap and floated upon the 
water by itself, its owner newly slain; many a round 
shield swam at random on the flood with soaking 
sling driven by the gale, and under the surface of 
the waves masses of red foam bubbled up from the 
grey brine, marking the spread of white with streaks 
of blood. 

250 Melicertes also was stained by the drops of 
gore ; Leucothea cried out for joy, she the nurse of 
Lyaios, raising a proud neck, and the Nymph crowned 
her hair with flowers of seaweed for the Indian- 
slaying victory ; and Thetis unveiled peeping up out 
of the sea, with her hands resting on Doris and 
Panopeia, turned a gladsome eye towards Dionysos 
with his thyrsus. 

257 Galatea too came from the depths and moved 
half visible through the bosom of the deep sea, 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXIX. 259-287 


wrinkling the calm surface, and looking upon the 
sea-affrighting battle of murderous Cyclops she was 
shaken, and her cheeks changed colour from fear, for 
she thought she saw Polyphemos fighting for Lyaios 
against Deriades in this Indian War ; and in dismay 
she besought Aphrodite of the sea to protect the 
heroic son of Poseidon, and she prayed the loving 
father Seabluehair to defend his son Polyphemos in 
the battle.* The daughters of Nereus gathered 
round -the bearer of the deepsea trident; Earth- 
shaker the seagod leaning upon his trident watched 
the neighbouring conflict, and scanning the host of 
corseleted Dionysos, he observed with jealousy the 
valour of another Cyclops, and loudly reproached 
Bacchos for disturbing the waters with battle : 

273“ Bacchos my friend, how many Cyclopians you 
have brought into your war, and left only one far 
from the battle! Your conflict has lasted through 
many cycles, seven years, feeding the varying hopes 
of endless strife, because all the foremost champions 
of your great contest lack one, Polyphemos the 
invincible. If my son the Cyclops had come to your 
conflict, and brandished the prong of my trident, 
his father’s, then indeed as the ally of Dionysos he 
would have pierced the chest of horned Deriades 
on this field—he would have destroyed a great and 
terrible host with my threetooth, and slain the whole 
Indian nation in one day! Before this another son 
of mine with a hundred hands helped your Father 
to destroy the Titans, Aigaion manyarm, when he 
loved Polyphemos in return (contrast Theocritos xi.) and bore 
him a son. 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXIX. 288-311 


put Cronos to flight and stretched the farspread 
legion of his high-climbing arms and shadowed 
the sun with hair flying high over his neck, so 
that the grim Titans were driven from Olympos 
cringing, before the attack of Briareos and all his 
arms!” 

292 So he spoke, in a tone of grudging jealousy ; 
and Thodsa * sank down her cheeks in shame that 
lovesick Polyphemos was not present in the battle. 

295 But when the end came of this loudblustering 
conflict, Nereus saw his familiar sea flooded with 
blood ; Earthshaker was amazed at the brownish 
surface of the deep, as he saw fishes eating men, and 
the back of the neighbouring sea bridged over dry 
with the heaps of corpses . . . The troops of Bacchos 
poured upon the swarthy people. 

(91 There lay an infinite multitude of the enemy, 
struck down in the fight by swords and sharp arrows. 
One had a shaft lodged over the flank; one was 
struck by a bronze spear over the round of his temple, 
the wound running deep into the cloven head. Great 
numbers of the farscattered oarsmen on both sides 
cleft the dark flood with continuous strokes of alter- 
nating oars, and whitened it with foam; but the 
labour of the hurrying oarsmen was in vain, for the 
commander cut the ropes with his sword and severed 
with aiding steel the tangled mass of lashings.) 


* Daughter of Phorcys, mother by Poseidon of Poly- 
phemos, Od. i. 71. 

> This seems to be a description of a ship getting away 
from another which has grappled her. Something is lost to 
the effect that Dionysos’s followers caught and killed those 
who were rowing away. But the whole paragraph may be 
out us place, for in the next lines the Indians are still fighting 
stoutly. 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXIX. 312-342 


312 From each army flew straight a shower of long- 
shafted arrows whizzing unerring through the air. 
One struck full upon a mast, one ran noisily through 
a flapping sail quick as the wind, another pierced the 
forestays, another fell and stuck in the mastbox ; an 
arrow again flying through the air hit the end of the 
yard which supported the sail, another stuck straight 
up on the foredeck. Others came near the helms- 
man, but missed the way in which they had been sent 
and scraped the top of the moving rudder. Phlogios 
the famous archer drew a shot through the air, and 
hit the ship’s deck but missed Lyaios. You could 
see a winged arrow fly and skim over the sea, 
then embraced in the feelers of a curling squid. 
Many missed, but one with Erythraian steel aimed 
at Dionysos hit a pilot-fish.¢ Corymbasos cast a 
lance at a Satyr’s tail, but the lance missed him and 
scored the forked tail of a waterfaring fish with its 
sharp point. Deriades aimed his steel at a target 
impossible to hit, as he cast at unwounded Dionysos ; 
the deadly point missed Bacchos and got to work on 
the backbone of a dolphin, where the curving neck 
of the fish joins the bristling back—the fish leapt 
of itself in its usual curving course, and already 
half-dead skipt with the leap of a dancing Fate. 
On all sides many a fish with pierced back tumbled 
about in his dance of death. 

340 Steropes also fought in the forefront; Hali- 
medes high uplifted upon his feet grasped the crag 
of a seaborn cliff and threw it at the foe—a stray 


* Naucrates ductor. 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXIX. 343-372 


ship sank, struck by the rounded mass of hard stone. 
Or again, a spear cast over the sea at close quarters 
joined ship to ship and coupled the pair together, 
holding two vessels fast in a common bond, while 
they were all crushed together in a cloud—great was 
the clamour on both sides. 

348 The two fleets were engaged in four divisions: 
one facing the backbone of the scorching East Wind, 
one by the wing of the rainy Sou’west, one in the 
region of the North, one in the South. Morrheus 
with alternating rushes marched kneeswift from 
ship to ship and scattered the seascared array of 
Bassarids, a conquering hero equally on the sea; but 
Euios wounded him with his thyrsus and checked his 
valour on the deep—then Morrheus in agony was 
gone back to the city. 

357 While the divine wound which had got him 
was being healed by the godly hand of a painquelling 
Brahman with Apollo’s art, who cooed a verbose ditty 
of solemn incantation, so long the Lydian wargod 
prevailed against his enemies. 

861 Their assault awoke a new conflict : Enyo went 
before their sails, and the struggle of the two navies 
in the brineplashing battle was different. For those 
of the enemy who were struck by volleys of hard 
stones, or deadly leaves, or spears or swords, 
paddled the black water with unaccustomed hands 
and found a grave in the sea with staggering steps ; 
but if any warrior of Bromios fell stricken into the 
brine, he darted out his arms and swam cutting the 
waves with seabattling hands, as he fought the surge 
with brineblustering noise and cleft water instead 
of men. 

372 Now Cronion inclined the balance of the sea- 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXIX. 373-403 


fight, preparing a watery victory for Dionysos; Sea- 
bluehair armed him with his trident of the deep to 
fight the foe, and Melicertes madly drove the un- 
wetted car of Poseidon. The winds also rode on 
four tempests over the sea, armed for the fray and 
towering up the waves, with a will to destroy the 
lines of their enemies’ ships, these to help Deriades, 
those Lyaios : Zephyros was ready, Notos whistled 
against Euros, Boreas brought up his Thracian 
breeze as a counterblast and flogged the back of the 
maddened sea. Discord guided the warlike navy 
of Deriades and led the battle; but Victory filled 
out the sails of Dionysos with a hand which bore 
death for the Indians. Nereus pressed his conch of 
war with dripping lips and boomed a tune through 
the sea-trumpet, and Thetis shrilled a tune of war- 
like sound and defended Lyaios with her father’s 
billows. 

391 Eurymedon the Cabeiros lifting his familiar 
torch invented a useful stratagem of war. He set 
fire to his own long vessel on purpose; then the 
vessel was sent clint bounding over the sea against 
the enemy at the command of! Bacchos. The aareit 
bonfire floated round of itself by wayward turns 
from ship to ship, and setting alight here and there 
the long line of far-scattered vessels. The Nereid un- 
veiled seeing the glare of the fire-shotten sea dived 
into the depths, and fled from liquid fire through 
burning water. 

402 Then the Indian host left the sea and retreated 
to the land; and Phaéthon laughed, because Ares 
in the seafight had fled again before the fire of 
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DIONYSIACA, XXXIX. 404-407 


Hephaistos, as once before he fled from his chains.* 
And Deriades when he saw the flame, fast as the 
wind fled to the land, wagging his knees too quick 
to catch, as he tried to escape the watery assault of 
seafighting Dionysos. 

of fine chains, Od. viii. 296; Helios (Phaéthon) spied on 
them, ébid. 302. 
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BOOK XL 


The fortieth has the Indian chief wounded, and how 
Dionysos visited Tyre, the native place 
of Cadmos. 


Yer he escaped not allseeing Justice, nor the inflex- 
ible threads of Fate herself the inexorable Spinner. 
No—Pallas Athena beheld him in flight, for she 
sat on a headland high over the sea, and watched 
the Indians contending in their battle on the sea. 
Down from the height she leapt, and put on the 
shape of a man, the form of Morrheus; and, all to 
please Dionysos, she checked Deriades, cajoling the 
Indian chieftain with mindstealing whispers. As if 
anxious about the conflict, she poured out words 
of affright in reproachful tones : 

11“ You flee, Deriades! Whom have you left in 
charge of the seafight ? How can you show yourself 
to the people? Or how will you look in the face of 
dauntless Orsiboé, if she hears that Deriades is in 
flight and will not stand before women? Have 
respect for manbreaking Cheirobié, let her not see 
you shrinking from fight with Lyaios unarmed—why, 
she held a furious spear, she heaved up an oxhide and 
fought the Bassarids following her husband! Give 
place, please, to Morrheus—you have left the field, 
and if you please, I will be champion myself and 
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DIONYSIACA, XL. 21-48 


destroy that weakling Bacchos. I call you good- 
father no more, you, a runaway—let your girl 
Cheirobié find another husband: for I am ashamed 
—I will leave your city and migrate to the Median 
country, I will go to Scythia, that I may not be 
called your goodson. 

*% “ But you will say ‘ My wife is well armed, she 
understands warfare!’ There are Amazons about 
Caucasos, and many women are there far better 
champions than Cheirobié. There I will carry off a 
strong one for my bed, captive of my spear, to wed 
me without brideprice, if I like. For I will never 
receive into my bridechamber your daughter, whose 
father is a fugitive from the battle!” 

31 With this reproach she persuaded proud Deri- 
ades, and gave him courage again, that he might be 
struck down by the mandestroying thyrsus of warring 
Bromios. He knew not that it was deceitful Athena 
before him ; he heard the reproachful voice of the pre- 
tended Morrheus, and bold again, spoke comforting 
words with shamed lips : 

37 “ Spare your words. Why do you reproach me, 
fearless Morrheus? No soldier is this, no soldier, 
who is always changing shape. Indeed I am at a loss 
who it is I am fighting and whom I strike. Eager to 
shoot Dionysos with a feathered arrow, or to cut 
through his neck with a sword, or desiring to cast a 
spear and pierce his belly—instead of Lyaios I find a 
speckled panther charging upon me. . . .* A lion is 
fighting and I hasten to shear his neck, and I see a 
bold horrible serpent instead of a lion—I attack, and 
instead of a serpent I behold a bear’s back-—I cast my 
furious spear at the curving neck, but in vain I hurl 
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the long shaft, for instead of a bear appears a flame 
flickering up into the air uninjured! I see a boar 
rushing and I hear a bull’s bellow, instead of the 
boar I see a bull lowering his head sideways and stab- 
bing our elephants with flashing horns. I swing my 
sword against all sorts of beasts, and cannot overcome 
that one beast. I behold a tree and take aim, but it 
is off and I see a spout of water curving into the path 
of the sky. Therefore I tremble at the bewitched 
miracles of his art, and shrink from the changeable 
warfare of Dionysos. But I will confront Bromios 
again, until I lay bare the cunning enchantments of 
Dionysos the botcher of guile !”’ 

81 He spoke, and a second time armed himself, wild 
as before ; again the uproar of battle rose on the 
plain—there after the seafight he met Dionysos in 
arms. He had forgotten the former victory of 
Bromios, when his neck was entangled in leafy bonds 
and he offered his prayers of many supplications to 
Bacchos, who saw it all. Again he was a soldier 
fighting against the gods ; doubtful only whether to 
kill or make Bromios a slave. Thrice he cast a spear, 
and missed, striking nothing but air; but when the 
fourth time in his arrogance Deriades rushed upon 
wineface Bacchos, and cast his spear through the air at 
a mark which could not be hit, he called his goodson 
to help him—and Morrheus was no longer to be seen, 
but Athena had changed her deceptive shape and 
stood beside the vinegod. Deriades saw her, and his 
knees trembled with overwhelming fear: he under- 
stood that the human shape which bore the likeness 
of Morrheus was all a deception, and recognized the 
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deluding trick of wise Athena. But Dionysos was 
glad when he saw Athena, and knew in his heart 
that she had been helping him in disguise. 

82 Then the grapy deity was maddened with anger. 
He rose lofty and huge, like the rock of Parnassos, and 
pursued swiftrunning Deriades; he raced off light 
and quick as the hurrying winds, but when they 
reached the place where ancient Hydaspes rolled his 
warbreeding water in wild bubbling waves, he stood 
immense on the river bank as having now an ally, 
his father, roaring loud, to shoot with his waters 
against Dionysos in battle: there the vine-deity 
cast his fleshcutting thyrsus and just grazed the skin 
of Deriades. Struck with the mandestroying ivy 
bunch he slipt headfirst into his father’s flood, and 
bridged all that water himself with his long frame. 

96 Now the long Indian War was ended, the gods re- 
turned again to Olympos with Zeus the Lord of all ; 
the Bacchants cheered in triumph around Dionysos 
the invincible, crying Euoi for the conflict, and many 
thronged round Deriades piercing him everywhere 
with their spears.? 

101 Orsiboé wailed on the battlements with a loud 
lamentable dirge, sorrowing for her husband who lay 
so newly slain; she scratched her cheeks with her 
fingernails in sorrow, and heedlessly tore out bunches 
of her curling hair, and poured smoking ashes on 
her head. Cheirobié lamented for her dead father, 
and scored her black arms, rent her white robe and 
bared all her breast; Protonoé® unshod tore her 


* From the appearance of Athena in the shape of Morrheus 
to this line, the death of Hector in Iliad xxii. is closely 
imitated. 

> Daughter of Deriades, wife of Orontes (xxvi. 17). 
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cheeks and smeared her face all over with dirty dust, 
weeping for both husband and father, with twofold 
agony, and cried in tones of sorrow— 

113 “ Husband, how young you have lost your life ! 
You have left me a widow in the house ere I have 
borne a child, no baby son I have to console me! I 
never saw my husband come home a second time after 
victory, but he slew himself with his own steel, and 
gave his name to the stream, and died among 
strangers, that I should have to call the watery 
Orontes my husband, childless, self-slain, never re- 
turned! I wail for both Deriades and Orontes, both 
perished by one watery fate: Deriades the death of 
many men was buried inthe wave, the flood swallowed 
Orontes. But I am not like my mother; for Orsiboé 
sang her hymn over her daughters’ weddings accom- 
plished, she saw the marriage of Protonoé, she re- 
ceived Orontes as goodson, she joined Cheirobié to an 
unconquered husband, whom Bacchos trembled at 
great as he is; Cheirobié has her dear husband alive, 
no thyrsus, no flood has brought him down—but I it 
seems doubly suffer, my husband gone and my father 
perished. 

181 “ Cease to comfort your child, my nurse, all in 
vain. Let me have my husband, and I will not be- 
wail my father ; show me a child to console me for 
my husband’s loss!) Who will take me and bring me 
to the broad stream of Hydaspes, that I may kiss the 
wave of that honeydropping river? Who will take me 
and bring me to the sacred vale of Daphne, that I 
may embrace Orontes even in the waters? O that 
I too could be a lovely stream! O that I might also 
become a fountain there, watered by my own tears, 
a watery bride where my husband dead rolls his 
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beautiful waters! Then I shall be like Comaitho,* 
who in olden days was enamoured of a lovely river 
and still has the joy of holding Cydnos her husband 
in her arms, as IJ hear is a favourite story among those 
Cilician men. So says Morrheus my goodbrother. 
But I am not like runaway Periboia® ; I will not pass 
charming Orontes whom I love, I w ill not draw back 
my winding water and avoid a watery spouse. If it. 
was not ordained that I should die near his neighbour 
Daphne, may Hydaspes my father’s father drown me 
in his waves, and save me from sleeping in the arms 
of a horned Satyr, and seeing Phrygian revels, 
rattling their cymbals in my hands, joining their 
sportive rites; that I may not see Maionia and 
Tmolos, the house of Lyaios or the all-burdensome 
yoke of slavery; that men may not say— The 
daughter of Deriades the spearbold king, taken cap- 
tive after the war, is now a servant to Dionysos.’ ” 

158 When she had finished the women groaned 
piteously with her,* those who had lost a son or a 
brother, whose fathers were dead or husband un- 
timely taken, with the down on his chin. And 
Cheirobié tore the hair from her head and scored her 
cheeks ; she was tormented by double sorrow, and 
she groaned not so much for her father as she was 
indignant against her husband, for she had heard the 
enamoured passion of her husband and the delusive 
guile of chaste Chalcomedeia.4 She rent her dress 
and spoke : 

> Unknown; unless she is that Periboia who was wife of 
Oineus of Calydon. See the play of Pacuvius, ce 
Periboia (Remains of Old Latin, L.C.L. ii., Pp- QT4 HF. 

¢ An echo of Iliad xxii. 515. This whole rane is a 
feeble imitation of the wailing for Hector. 

4 Cf, bks. xxxiii-xxxv. 
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167 “ By sparing his spear Morrheus killed my 
father, and no one avenged his death. For desire 
of that hateful Chalcomede he did not rout the 
women on the field—nay, he still shows favour to 
the Bassarids. Tell me, Fates; what jealousy? de- 
stroyed the Indian city? What jealousy came down 
suddenly upon both daughters of Deriades? Dying 
on the battlefield, Orontes made his wife Protonoé a 
widow to mourn uncared-for ; Cheirobié still living 
was repudiated by her husband. And I have more 
cruel things to suffer than my sister. Protonoé had 
a husband who defended her that nursed him? ; 
Cheirobié had a husband who destroyed his country, 
a useless warrior, the lackey of Cyprogeneia, a strong 
man unstable, a partisan of Lyaios. Even my mar- 
riage was my enemy, for the Indian city was sacked 
because my Morrheus fell in love. I was robbed of 
my father for my husband’s sake ; I so proud once, 
and daughter of a king, I once the mistress of the 
Indians, I too shall be one of the servants; perhaps 
I shall be so unhappy as to give the title of mistress 
to Chalcomedeia the serf! Traitor Morrheus, to-day 
India is your home ; to-morrow unbidden you will 
go to the Lydian land, a menial of Dionysos because 
of Chalecomede’s beauty. Husband Morrheus, make 
no secret of your union with Chalecomede ; for you 
fear no longer the threatening tongue of Deriades. 
Begone! the serpent calls you back, the one that 
chased you away with hisses from the wedding which 
you failed to force ! ” 

194 Thus lamented the wife with heavy tears, and 
Protonoé wailed a second time. Their mother rested 
an arm on each and dolorously cried-— 


® Jealousy of the gods. > His country. 
167 


NONNOS 


 Tlarpidos juerépns mévor cdr Bes: 
ovxdre Aetoow 
avépa Anpadija Kat otxdr vapBpov ‘Opes. 
Anpiddys Tele covdyOn + mods ‘bday, 
appayes 1piTe TEeiyos epys Goris: aibe xai auryy 200 
Baxyos cAaw anes He ove OMvpdvys rapaxoiTy, 
Kal ple AaBuw pe dren es doxupcclpoy ‘Yéaornr, 
yatav Gracvoperys exw b€ pc revbepov Buup, 
Anptadny 3° caus Kat ev roag pndd vorow 
I pwrovony dcxovaay édcaToperny Sioniaw, | 208 
[Ly Tote NetpoBins eTepow yoor oixT pov axovou 
EAxoperns €s €pwra Sopixty Tey tyreratww: 
Hy) moaw aAdov Boupe prer™ _avepa Anpradya. 
einv Nytadecow dpeatios, atte Kai auryy 
Aevxoblény Cwovaar éd€£ato Kvavoyairys, 210 
Kat pia NypetSuw KexArjaxetat, avti be Aceves 
anAn xvavorela davijgopar vdpias “Trew.” 
Tota pew €Axexiz wres ézwdU port 0 yuraixes 
iordpevat atoryndov épispapaywy er Tupyuw. 
Baxyor om exporadlor aroppiparres "Evved, 218 
Totov €z0s Boowwres 6 OpoyAucawy azo Aapaw 
‘*Hpapeia peéya Kbdos" 
éxedvopev Opxapov ‘Tea. 
Kai yeAdwr Atovvaos ézaXAXero xappare viKNS, 
dpmvevoas b€ mévota Kat alpatoertos ayavos 
Tpara per exreperter aruppevzwv orixa vexpav, 220 
Swynoas € éva TUp Bor an Te(ptTow! ebpes KoA 
dxpirov audit Tupiy éxaTopT medor apdi d€ wexpois 
Muydoris alodcpodzos ez TéexTuTer atliwa otipey€, 
Kal Dpvyes avAnrijpes avézAexov dpoera podmy 
* Ino is also called Lenesthea, ° white goddess,” and 
** silver-footed " is a stock epithet of Thetis. 
168 


DIONYSIACA, XL. 197-224 


197 “ The hopes of our country have perished! No 
longer I see Deriades my husband, no longer Orontes 
my son. Deriades is dead; the city of the Indians 
is plundered. ‘The unbreakable citadel of my country 
has fallen: would that I myself may be taken by 
Bacchos and slain with my dead husband! May he 
seize and cast me into the swift-flowing Hydaspes, 
for I refuse the earth. Let my goodfather’s water 
receive me, may I see Deriades even in the waters ; 
may I not see Protonoé following Dionysos perforce, 
may I never hear another piteous groan from 
Cheirobié while she is dragged to a captive wedlock ; 
may I not see another husband after Deriades, my 
man. May I dwell with the Naiads, since Seabluc- 
hair received Leucothea also living and she is called 
one of the Nereids; and may I appear another 
watery Ino, no longer white, but blackfooted.” ¢ 

13 Such were the lamentations of the longrobed 
women, standing in a row upon the loud-echoing 
battlements. 

215 But the Bacchoi rattled their cymbals, having 
now made an end of warring, and they cried with one 
voice: ‘‘ We have won great glory! we have slain 
the Indian chieftain ! ”’ ® 

"18 And Dionysos laughed aloud, trembling with 
the joy of victory. Now resting from his labours 
and the bloody contest, he first gave their due to 
the crowd of unburied dead. He built round the 
pyre one vast tomb for all alike with a wide bosom, 
a hundred feet long. Round about the bodies the 
melodious Mygdonian syrinx sounded their dirge, 
and the Phrygian pipers wove their manly tune with 


> Quoted from Iliad xxii. 393, with dpyapov "IvSay for 
“Exropa Siov, 
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® Pindar, Pyth, xii. 23 gives thie origin n oe the tune called 
Todunepados—roAXar: xeballa’ ropor, the tune of many beads, 
> A particularly bad imitation of Homer. Achilles in his 
gtief for Patroclos refuses to wash till he has buried him, 
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mournful lips, while the Bacchant women danced and 
Ganyctor trolled his dainty song with Kuian voice. 
The double Berecyntian pipes in the mouth of 
Cleochos drooned a gruesome Libyan lament, one 
which long ago both Sthenno and Euryale with one 
manythroated voice sounded hissing and weeping 
over Medusa newly gashed, while their snakes gave 
out voice from two hundred heads, and from the 
lamentations of their curling and hissing hairs they 
uttered the “ manyheaded dirge of Medusa.” ¢ 

34 Now resting from his labours, he cleansed his 
body with water,’ and assigned a governor for the 
Indians, choosing the godfearing Modaios*; they 
now pacified touched one table with banqueting 
Bacchoi over 4 common bowl, and drank the yellow 
water from the winebreeding river. There was 
dancing without end. Many a Bassarid skipt about, 
tapping the floor with wild slipper; many a Satyr 
stormed the resounding ground with heavy foot, and 
revelled with side-trippings of his tumbling feet as 
he rested an arm on the neck of some maddened 
Bacchant. The foot-soldiers of Bromios danced round 
with their oxhides and mimicked the pattern of the 
shieldbearing Corybants, wildly circling in the quick 
dance under arms. The horsemen in their glancing 
helmets also stood up for the dance, acclaiming the 
allvanquishing victory of Dionysos. Not a soul was 
silent—the Euian tones went up to the sevenzone sky 
with shouts of triumph from every tongue. 

251 But when the revels of the carefree feast were 
over, and Dionysos had gathered all the spoil after his 


Zl, xxiii. 39 ff. Dionysos apparently does the same for no 
particular reason. 
¢ Mentioned in xxxii. 165. 
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* Hyacinthos again! The stone bas no connexion with 
the god, but the fact that it has the ame name as the flower 
is enough to awaken Nonnos’s obsession. 
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DIONYSIACA, XL. 253-280 


Indian War, he remembered the land of his ancient 
home, now he had swept away the foundations of that 
seven years conflict. The whole wealth of the enemy 
was given to the army as their plunder. One got an 
Indian jasper, one the jewel of Phoibos’s patterned 
sapphire? and the smooth green emerald ; another 
hurried under the lofty peaks of broad-based Imaios ? 
the straight-legged elephants which he had captured by 
his spear. Here was one by the deepcaverned moun- 
tain of Hemodos ¢ driving to exile a team of Indian 
lions, intriumph; there was another pulling a panther 
to the Mygdonian shore with a chain fast about its 
neck. A Satyr rushed along with a striped tiger before 
him, which he flogged in his wild way with a handful of 
tippling-leaves. Another returned with a gift for his 
Cybeleid ¢ bride, the fragrant plants of seagrown reeds 
and the shining stone ® which is the glory of the 
Erythraian brine. Many a blackskin bride was 
dragged out of her chamber by the hair, her neck 
bound fast under the yoke of slavery, spoil of war 
along with her newly wedded husband. The Bac- 
chant woman god-possessed returned to the hills of 
Tmolos with hands full of streaming riches, chanting 
Euoi for the return of Dionysos. 

275 So Dionysos distributed the spoils of battle 
among his followers, after the Indian War, and sent 
returning home the whole host who had shared his 
labours. The people made haste to go, laden with 
shining treasures of the Eastern sea and birds of many 
strange forms. Their return was a triumphal march 
with universal acclaim to Dionysos the invincible ; 


> Himalaya. 
© Himalaya, Imaios in 258. 
@ Phrygian. * Pearl. 
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* Because the great Bear never dips into the ocean, 
* Now the Rion. 
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all revelled, for they left behind them all memory of 
that toilsome war, to blow away with the north wind, 
and each came returning home at last with his thank- 
offerings for victory. Asterios alone did not now return 
to his own country ; instead, he settled near the foot- 
unwashen Bears,? about the river Phasis? in a cold land 
by the Massagetie Gulf,° where he dwelt under the 
snowburdened feet of his father’s father, Tauros the 
Bull,@translated to the stars. Heavoided the Cnossian 
city and the sons of his family, hating Pasiphaé and 
his own father Minos, and preferring Scythia to his 
own country. But Bacchos, followed only by his 
Satyrs and the Indianslaying Baechant women, after 
a war in the Caucasos beside the Amazonian River, 
visited Arabia the second time, where he stayed and 
taught the Arabian people who knew not Baechos to 
uplift the mystic fennel, and crowned the Nysian 
hills with the vineclusters of his fruitful plant. 

298 Leaving the long stretch of Arabia with its deep- 
shadowy forests he measured the Assyrian road on 
foot, and had a mind to see the Tyrian land, Cadmos’s 
country ; for thither he turned his tracks, and with 
stuffs in thousands before his eyes he admired the 
manycoloured patterns of Assyrian art, as he stared 
at the woven work of the Babylonian Araehne ¢; he 
examined cloth dyed with the Tyrian shell, shooting 
out sea-sparklings of purple: on that shore once a dog 
busy by the sea, gobbling the wonderful lurking fish 
with joyous jaws, stained his white jowl with the blood 


¢ The Caspian Sea, called a gulf because it was supposed 
to open out into the so-called Northern Ocean. 

4 The pedigree is Zeus and Europe—Minos—Asterios. 

¢ Arachne, daughter of Idmon of Colophon, a great dyer 
and weaver; she challenged Athena, and was changed into a 
spider. See Ovid, Met. vi. 1. ff. 


175 


NONNOS 


yettea dowikas biepa mvpi, ta mote povves 
dadpov dXAyAaivewr épvlaivero dipos dvaxraw. 30 
Kat modw dbpijaas ere beer, tw dvoolyBuv 
ov Seep pitpwocw Aw Cworips Gadacons, 
adda tizov Aadye Toiov ‘Odtprvor, oloy idaines 
ayxeteArs Actzovea pur yAwyine ceArry. 
Kal of omizevorts pcany yJova avfuyor dAun 315 
SemAcov €ANaye OayiBos, czei Tipos ety aX weiras 
eis xOova prorpyfeioa, ovvarropery '¢ Oaddoog 
tptxPadiats Aayorecoae play Evvoato pirpyy: 
mmyopern 8 ativaxtos Opouos CzAeto Kovpn, 
Kai Kepadny Kat orépra Kai avydva bane Gaddaon, 320 
xeipas édarAwcaca péon Sidvpaov mOvTw, 
yetrovw AevKaivovaa Badagcain d€yas adpa, 
Kat modas apdordpous émepeicato prtépe yain. 
Kai 0A évvootyaos €ywr doreider deope 
vupdios vdatoas Tmepurjxetat, ola ovvartew 225 
mx nagddforre mepitAoKor abyeva vipdns. 
Kai Tupor toes Baxyos ap pee, Ty ev powg 
Bovkodos dyxixeAevbos opitce yeitom vaury 
ovpilwy mapa Siva, Kat alzoAos (ybuBoAne 
Sixrvoy ad epvorrt, Kai aititumovow éperpois 200 
oxtloperwy vddtwv exapagaeto PwAos apoTtpw* 
eivaXrins 8° ddapilov oprjAvdes eye Adyyns 
mroméves . . . UAoTOpo, Kai CBpeuer civ eri ywpw 
drcicBos dAcs, pixnpa Body, Pibvpopa merpAwy, 
metopa, puto, mAdos, aAgos, 


Diwp, ves, OAxads, exérAn, 335 





* This story, which scems to have passed from one list of 
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of the shell, and reddened his lips with running fire, 
which once alone made scarlet the sea-dyed robes of 
kings.? 

311 He was delighted to see that city, which Earth- 
shaker surrounded with a liquid girdle of sea, not 
wholly, but it got the shape which the moon weaves in 
the sky when she is almost full, falling short of full- 
ness by one point. And when he saw the mainland 
joined to the brine, he felt a double wonder, since 
Tyre lies in the brine, having her own share in the 
land but joined with the sea which has joined one 
girdle with the three sides together. Unshakable, it 
is like a swimming girl, who gives to the sea head 
and breast and neck, stretching her arms between 
under the two waters, and her body whitened with 
foam from the sea beside her, while she rests both 
feet on mother earth. And Earthshaker holding the 
city in a firm bond floats all about like a watery 
bridegroom, as if embracing the neck of his bride in 
a splashing arm. 

327 Still more Bacchos games the city of Tyre ; 
where alone the herdsman’s way was near the fisher- 
man, and he kept company with his piping along the 
shore, and goatherd with fisher again when he drew 
his net, and the glebe was cleft by the plow while 
opposite the oars were cutting the waters. Shepherds 
near the seaside woods gossiped in company [with 
boatmen, fisher with] woodmen, and in one place was 
the loud noise of the sea, the lowing of cattle, the 
whispering of leaves, rigging and trees, naviga- 
tion and forest, water, ships, and lugger, plowtail, 


“‘ discoverers,” evpérar, to another (see M. Kremmer, De 
catalogis heurematum, Leipzig 1890, pp. 45, 94), is told by St. 
Gregory Nazianzen, Orat. iv. 108, Cassiodorus, Variae i. 2. 
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sheep, reeds, and sickle, boats, lines, sails, and corse- 
let. As he surveyed all this, he thus expressed his 
wonder : 

338 ** How’s this—how do I see an island on the 
mainland? If I may say so, never have I beheld 
such beauty. Lofty trees rustle beside the waves, the 
Nereid speaks on the deep and the Hamadryad hears 
hard by. A delicate breeze of the south breathes 
from Lebanon upon Tyrian seas and seaside plowland, 
pouring a breath of wind which fosters the corn and 
speeds the ships at once, cools the husbandman and 
draws the seaman to his voyage. Here harvesthome 
Deo brings the sickle of the land close to the trident 
of the deep, and speaks to the monarch of the wet, 
who drives his car unwetted upon the soundless calm, 
while she asks him to guide her rival car on the same 
course, and herself whips the bounteous backs of her 
aerial dragons. O world-famous city, image of the 
earth, picture of the sky! You have a belt of sea 
grown into one with your three sides !” 

353 So he spoke, and wandered through the city 
casting his eyes about. He gazed at the streets paved 
with mosaic of stones and shining metals; he saw the 
house of Agenor his ancestor, he saw the courtyards 
and the women’s apartments of Cadmos; he entered 
the ill-guarded maiden chamber of Europe, the bride 
stolen long ago, and thought of his own horned Zeus. 
Still more he wondered at those primeval fountains, 
where a stream comes pouring out through the bosom 
of the earth, and after one hour plenty of water 
bubbles up again with flood self-produced. He 
saw the creative stream of Abarbareé,? he saw the 


* Not the same as in xv. 378. For the stories of these 
otherwise unknown fountains, see below, 538 ff. 
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lovely fountain named after Callirhoé, he saw the 
bridal water of Drosera herself spouting daintily 
out. 

366 But when he had noted all this and gratified 
his curiosity, he went revelling to the temple of the 
Starclad @ and there called loudly upon the leader of 
the stars in mystic words : 

369 “ Starclad Heracles, lord of fire, prince of the 
universe! O Helios, longshadowed shepherd of 
human life, coursing round the whole sky with shining 
disk and wheeling the twelvemonth lichtgang the son 
of Time! Circle after circle thou drivest, and from 
thy car is shaped the running lifespace for youth and 
age! Nurse of wise birth, thou bringest forth the 
threefold image of the motherless Moon, while dewy 
Selene milks her imitative light from thy fruitful 
beam, while she fills in her curving bull’s-horn. All- 
shining Eye of the heavens, thou bringest in thy 
four-horse chariot winter following autumn, and 
changest spring to summer. Night pursued by thy 
shooting torch moves and gives place, when the first 
morning glimpse comes of thy straightnecked steeds 
drawing the silver yoke under thy lashes; when thy 
light shines, the varied heavenly meadow no longer 
shines brighter dotted with patterns of bright stars. 
From thy bath in the waters of the eastern Ocean 
thou shakest off the creative moisture from thy cool 
hair, bringing the fruitful rain, and discharging the 
early wet of the heavenly dew upon the prolific earth. 
With thy disk thou givest increase to the growth of 


* Melkart. He had long been identified with Heracles 
and, later, with the Sun. 

> Helios is the father, according to Nonnos there is no 
mother. 
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harvest, irrigating the bounteous corn in the life- 
nourishing furrows. 

392 “ Belos on the Euphrates, called Ammon in 
Libya, thou art Apis by the Nile, Arabian Cronos, 
Assyrian Zeus! On thy fragrant altar, that thou- 
sand-year-old wise bird the phoenix lays sweetsmell- 
ing woods with his curved claw, bringing the end of 
one life and the beginning of another ; for there he is 
born again, self-begotten, the image of equal time 
renewed—he sheds old age in the fire, and from the 
fire takes in exchange youthful bloom. Be thou 
called Sarapis, the cloudless Zeus of Egypt ; be thou 
Cronos, cr Phaéthon of many names, or Mithras the 
Sun of Babylon, in Hellas Delphic Apollo; be thou 
Gamos,* whom Love begat in shadowy dreams, 
fulfilling the deceptive desire of a mock union, when 
from sleeping Zeus, after he had sprinkled the damp 
seed over the earth with the self-wedding point of 
the sword, the heights brought forth by reason of 
the heavenly drops ; be thou painquelling Paiecon, 
or patterned Heaven; be thou called the Starclad, 
since by night starry mantles illuminate the sky— 
O hear my voice graciously with friendly ears!” 

411 Such was the hymn of Dionysos. Suddenly in 
form divine the Starclad flashed upon him in that 
dedicated temple. ‘The fiery eyes of his countenance 
shot forth a rosy light, and the shining god, clad in 
a patterned robe like the sky, and image of the uni- 
verse, with yellow cheek sparkling and a starry beard, 
held out a hand to Lyaios, and entertained him with 
good cheer at a friendly table. He enjoyed a feast 
without meatcarving, and touched nectar and am- 
brosia: why not indeed, if he did drink sweet nectar, 


@ Marriage. 
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* Heracles, here identified with Helios, sucked Hera's 
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after the immortal milk of Hera?? Then he spoke 
to the Starclad in words full of curiosity : 

423 “ Inform me, Astrochiton, what god built this 
city in the form of a continent and the image of an 
island? What heavenly hand designed it? Who 
lifted these rocks and rooted them in the sca? Who 
made all these works of art? Whence came the 
name of the fountains? Who mingled island with 
mainland and bound them together with mother 
sea?” 

428 He spoke, and Heracles satisfied him with 
friendly words : 

429 “Hear the story, Bacchos, I will tell you all. 
People dwelt here once whom Time, bred along with 
them, saw the only agemates of the eternal universe, 
holy offspring of the virgin earth, whose bodies came 
forth of themselves from the unplowed unsown mud. 
These by indigenous art built upon foundations of 
rock a city unshakable on ground also of rock. Once 
on their watery beds among the fountains, while the 
fiery sun was beating the earth with steam, they 
were resting together and plucking at the Lethean 
wing of mind-rejoicing sleep. Now I cherished 
a passion of love for that city; so I took the 
shadowed form of a human face, and stayed my step 
overhanging the head of these earthborn folk, and 
spoke to them my oracle in words of inspiration : 

443“ * Shake off idle sleep, sons of the soil! Make 
me a new kind of vehicle to travel on the brine. 
Clear me this ridge of pinewoods with your sharp 
axes and make me a clever work. Set a long row of 
thickset standing ribs and rivet planks to them, then 


breast (without her knowledge, for the story varies) and 
so became her fosterson. 
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join them firmly together with a wellfitting bond— 
the chariot of the sea, the first craft that ever sailed, 
which can heave you over the deep! But first let it 
have a long curved beam running from end to end 
to support the whole, and fasten the planks to the 
ribs fitted about it like a close wall of wood. Let 
there be a tall spar upright in the middle held fast 
with stays. Fasten a wide linen cloth to the middle 
of the pole with twisted ropes on each side. Keep 
the sail extended by these ropes, and let it belly 
out to the wind of heaven, pregnant by the breeze 
which carries the ship along. Where the newfitted 
timbers gape, plug them with thin pegs. Cover the 
sides with hurdles of wickerwork to keep them 
together, lest the water leak through unnoticed by 
a hole in the hollow vessel. Have a tiller as guide 
for your craft, to steer a course and drive you on 
the watery path with many a turn—twist it about 
everywhere as your mind draws you, and cleave the 
back of the sea in your wooden hull, until you come 
to the fated place, where driven wandering over 
the brine are two floating rocks, which Nature has 
named the Ambrosial Rocks. 

468“ On one of them grows a spire of olive, their 
agemate, selfrooted and joined to the rock, in the very 
midst of the waterfaring stone. On the top of the 
foliage you will see an eagle perched, and a well-made 
bowl. From the flaming tree fire selfmade spits out 
wonderful sparks, and the glow devours the olive tree 
all round but consumes it not. A snake writhes round 
the tree with its highlifted leaves, increasing the 
wonder both for eyes and for ears. For the serpent 


2 Where, if anywhere, Nonnos found this extraordinary 
tale of the founding of Tyre is unknown. 
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does not creep silently to the eagle flying on high, and 
throw itself at him from one side with a threatening 
sweep to envelop him, nor spits deadly poison from 
his teeth and swallows the bird in his jaws ; the eagle 
himself does not seize in his talons that crawler with 
many curling coils and carry him off high through the 
air, nor will he wound him with sharptoothed beak ; 
the flame does not spread over the branches of the 
tall trunk and devour the olive tree, which cannot 
be destroyed, nor withers the scales of the twining 
snake, so close a neighbour, nor does the leaping 
flame catch even the bird’s interlaced feathers. No— 
the fire keeps to the middle of the tree and sends out 
a friendly glow: the bowl remains aloft, immovable 
though the clusters are shaken in the wind, and does 
not slip and fall. 

493“ * You must catch this wise bird, the high- 
flying eagle agemate of the olive, and_ sacrifice 
him to Seabluehair. Pour out his blood on the 
seawandering cliffs to Zeus and the Blessed. Then 
the rock wanders no longer driven over the waters ; 
but it is fixed upon immovable foundations and 
unites itself bound to the free rock. Found upon 
both rocks a builded city, with quays on two seas, 
on both sides.’ 

501 “* Such was my prophetic message. The 
Earthborn awaking were stirred, and the divine 
message of the unerring dreams still rang in the 
ears of each. I showed yet another marvel after the 
winged dreams to these troubled ones, indulging my 
mood of founding cities, myself destined to be City- 
holder : out of the sea popped a nautilus fish, perfect 
image of what I meant and shaped like a ship, sailing 
on its voyage selftaught. Thus observing this crea- 
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ture so like a ship of the sea, they learnt without 
trouble how to make a voyage, they built a craft like 
to a fish of the deep and imitated its navigation of the 
sea. Then came a voyage: with four stones of an 
equal weight they trusted their balanced navigation 
to the sea, imitating the steady flight of the crane ; 
for she carries a ballast-stone in her mouth to help her 
course, lest the wind should beat her light wings aside 
as she flies.* They went on until they saw that place, 
where the rocks were driven by the gales to navigate 
by themselves. 

521 “ There they stayed their craft beside the sea- 
girt isle, and climbed the cliffs where the tree of 
Athena stood. When they tried to catch the eagle 
which was at home on the olive tree, he flew down 
willingly and awaited his fate. The Earthborn took 
their winged prey inspired, and drawing the head 
backwards they stretched out the neck free and bare, 
they sacrificed with the knife that selfsurrendered 
eagle to Zeus and the Lord of the waters. As the 
sage bird was sacrificed, the blood of prophecy gushed 
from the throat newly cut, and with those divine drops 
rooted the seafaring rocks at the bottom near to Tyre > 
on the sea; and upon those unassailable rocks the 
Earthborn built up their deepbreasted nurse. 

535 “* There, Lord Dionysos, I have told you of the 
soilbred race of the Earthborn, selfborn, Olympian, 
that you might know how the Tyrian breed of your 
ancestors sprang out of the earth. Now I will speak 
of the fountains. In the olden days they were chaste 
maidens primeval, but hot Eros was angered against 


2 For some references to this story about cranes, see Sir 
D’A. W. Thompson, Glossary of Greek Birds?, p. 72. 
> ge. Old Tyre, the mainland part of the city. 
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their maiden girdles, and drawing a shaft of love he 
spoke thus to the marriage-hating nymphs: ‘ Naiad 
Abarbarié, so fond of your maidenhood, you too re- 
ceive this shaft, which all nature has felt. Here I will 
build Callirhoé’s bridechamber, here I will sing 
Drosera’s wedding hymn—But you will say, Mine is a 
watery race, I came selfborn from the streams, and 
my nurse was a fountain.— Yes, Clymene was a Naiad, 
and the offspring of Oceanos ; but she yielded to wed- 
lock, she also was a bride, when she saw Seabluehair 
the mighty a lackey of Eros, and shaken with the 
passion of Cypris. Primeval Oceanos, who commands 
all rivers and waters, knows love for Tethys and a 
watery wedding. Make the best of it, and endure as 
Tethys did. Another sprung from the sea so great 
and not from a little fountain, Galateia, has desire for 
melodious Polyphemos ¢ ; the deepsea maiden has a 
husband from the land, she migrates from sea to land, 
enchanted by the lute. Fountains also have known 
my shafts. I need not teach you of love in the 
waters ; you have heard of the watery passion of 
Syracusan Arethusa, that lovestricken fountain; you 
have heard of Alpheios, who in a watery bower em- 
braces the indwelling nymph with watery hands.° 
You—the offspring of a fountain—why are you 
pleased with the Archeress ? Artemis did not come 
from the water like Aphrodite. Tell that to Calli- 
rhoé, do not hide it from Drosera herself. You ought 
rather to please Cypris, because she herself bent her 
neck to Eros even though she is nurse of the loves. 
Accept the stings of desire, and I will call you by birth 
one waterwalking, by love sister of Aphrodite.’ So 
he spoke ; and from his backbent bow let fly three 


@ Cf. on xxxix. 257. > Cf. on xxxvii. 173. 
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ADDITIONAL NOTE TO BOOK XL 


369 ff. This curious prayer, or byimn, might almost be 
called a conipe ndium of solar synetetisin, Omads pone 
ad solem referunt, says Macrolnus, Saf. i 17. 2, and some 
examples of the ingenious theorizing by whoch this result wae 
reached may be found there or in Julian's Hyean te King 
Sun 1480 p ff. (volo i. op. S80 in Lb. Down to 491, 
Dionysos simply celebrates the physcal powers af the sun; 
then begin the identitieations, He is" Helos on the 
Fuphrates “; the Greeks were as tirmly convinerd as man 
modern Bible-readers that the Semites, or the Oriental 
generally, worshipped a god called Raal or Bel, the truth of 
course being that éa‘al is a Seiutie wont for lord of master, 
and so is applied to a multitude of gods. This " Bel,” then, 
being an important deity, must be the sun, the more so as 
some of the gods bearing that title may have been really 
solar. He is * Libyan Ammon " and “* the Assyrian Zeus” 
because Zeus is the same as Helios and Ammon is Zeus. 
Apis is zolis instar, Macrob. ibid. xxi. 20, Cronos, long since 
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shots. Then in that watery bower he joined in love 
sons of the soil to the Naiads, and sowed the divine 
race of your family.” 

574 So much Heracles leader of heaven said to 
Bacchos in pleasant gossip. He was delighted at 
heart by the tale, and offered to Heracles a mixing- 
bow] of gold bright and shining, which the art of 
heaven had made; Heracles clad Dionysos in a 
starry robe. 

579 Then Bacchos left the Starclad god, cityholder 
of Tyre, and went on to another district of Assyria. 


misinterpreted as Time, was very easy to identify with the 
best-known measure of time, and therefore the gods of other 
nations identified with him (we do not know what Arab god 
Nonnos means ;_ it would be interesting if it were Allah) are 
sun-gods too. Sarapis (399) had declared himself to be the 
Sun, Macrob. ibid. xx. 17, and so he must be Zeus also; 
Phaéthon means Helios scores of times in Nonnos, to say 
nothing of other writers ; Mithra really was a sun-god; the 
“Helios of Babylon ” might be simply El; Apollo had been 
identified with Helios since the fifth century B.c. Paian is 
Apollo (407) and consequently Helios also; to call the sun 
the ether or sky (ibid.) is but a small stretch of identification 
for a syncretist of those days; remains Gamos (402), and 
here we seem to have neither cult nor philosophy, but a 
literary pedantry of Nonnos’s own. Vhiloxenos the dithy- 
rambic poet, in a passage cited by Athenaios, 6 a, had called 
Gamos the most brilliant (Aayzporare) of the gods ; now the 
sun is the most brilliant object in the universe, and un- 
doubtedly a god ; therefore Gamos also is Helios, Q.E.D. ! 
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BOOK XLI 


The forty-first tells how Aphrodite bore Amymone 
a second Cypris to the son of Myrrha. 


Atreapy he had planted in the earth the clustering 
vintage of his glorious fruit under the bectling crags 
of Lebanon, and intoxicated all the winebearing 
bottoms of the land. He saw the wedding-chamber 
of Paphia; there with newgrown shoots of the 
gardenvine he roofed a deep-shaded grove, then 
presented the viny gift to Adonis and Cythereia. 
There was also a troop of Graces; and from the 
luxuriant coppice high leapt the ivy in his girdle of 
cultivated vine, and climbed aloft embracing the 
cypress. 

10 Come now, ye Muses of Lebanon on the neigh- 
bouring land of Beroé, that handmaiden of law! 
recite the lay of Amymone, the war between Cronides 
of the deep? and well-besung Lyaios, the war of 
waters and the strife of the vine. 

13 There is a city Beroé, the keel of human life, 
harbour of the Loves, firmbased on the sea, with fine 
islands and fine verdure, with a ridge of isthmus 
narrow and long, where the rising neck between two 
seas is beaten by the waves of both. On one side 
it spreads under the deepwooded ridge of Assyrian 


2 Poseidon, > Berytos, Beyrout. 
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Lebanon in the blazing East, and there comes for its 
people a lifesaving breeze, whistling loud and shaking 
the cypress trees with fragrant winds. There the 
ancient shepherd shared his domain and made his 
music along with the fisherman; there was the 
dwelling of the farmers, where often near the wood- 
land, Deo sickle in hand met Pan playing on his 
pipes ; and the husbandman bending his neck over 
the plowpole, and showering the corn behind him 
into the newcut furrows with backturned wrist, the 
bowed plowman gripping his yoke of bulls, had con- 
verse with his neighbour the shepherd along the 
foothills of the woodland pasture. The other part 
by the seas the city possesses, where she offers her 
breast to Poseidon, and her watery husband em- 
braces the girl’s pregnant neck with wet arm, putting 
moist kisses on the bride’s lips; his bedfellow in her 
well-accustomed bosom accepts Poseidon’s familiar 
bride-gifts from his hand out of the deep, the sea- 
bred flocks of the waters, the fishes of many colours 
for her banqueting-table, which dance on the table 
of Nereus in the brine, in the region of the 
Bear, where the northerly coast receives the deep 
waves into its long channel. About the southern 
neck of this delightful country sandy roads lead 
to the southern hills and the Sidonian land, where 
are all manner of trees and vines thick with foliage 
in the gardens, and a highway stretches that no 
traveller can miss, overshadowed with long leafy 
branches. The sea bending its course beats on the 
shore about the darkfaced west, while the bight of 
Libya is fanned by the dewy whistle of Zephyros as 
he rides with shrill-sounding heel over the western 
channels, where is a flowery land, where nurseries 
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® The four elements. 

> First king of Athens, a kind of Atte \dam: he had 
snakes for legs. 

¢ He means Erichthonios, cf. xiii. 171 ff. 
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bloom hard by the sea, and the fragrant forest per- 
vaded by humming winds sings from its leafy trees. 

51 Here dwelt a people agemates’ with the 
Dawn, whom Nature by her own breeding, in 
some unwedded way, begat without bridal, 
without wedding, fatherless, motherless, unborn: 
when the atoms were mingled in fourfold com- 
bination, and the seedless ooze shaped a clever 
offspring by commingling water with fiery heat 
and air,2 and quickened the teeming mud with 
the breath of life. To these Nature gave perfect 
shape: for they had not the form of primeval Cecrops,? 
who crawled and scratched the earth with snaky feet 
that spat poison as he moved, dragon below, but 
above from loins to head he seemed a man half made, 
strange in shape and of twyform flesh ; they had not 
the savage form of Erechtheus,? whom Hephaistos 
begat on a furrow of Earth with fertilizing dew ; but 
now first appeared the golden crop of men brought 
forth in the image of the gods,? with the roots of their 
stock in the earth. And these dwelt in the city of 
Beroé, that primordial seat which Cronos himself 
builded, at the time when invited by clever Rheia he 
set that jagged supper before his voracious throat, and 
having the heavy weight of that stone within him 
to play the deliverer’s part, he shot out the whole 
generation of his tormented children. Gaping wide, 
he sucked up the storming flood of a whole river, and 
swallowed it in his bubbling chest to ease his pangs, 
then threw off the burden of his belly ; so one after 
another his pregnant throat pushed up and dis- 
gorged his twiceborn sons through the delivering 
channel of his gullet. 


¢ The Golden Age. 
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77 Zeus was then a child, still a baby methinks ; 
not yet the lightning flashed and cleft the hot clouds 
with many a dancing leap, not yet bolts of Zeus 
were shot to help in the Titans’ war, not yet the 
rainy sound of thunderclaps roared heavily with 
bang and boom through colliding clouds: but be- 
fore that, the city of Beroé was there, which Time 
with her first appearing saw when born together 
with her agemate Earth. Tarsos the delight of 
mankind was not then, Thebes was not then, nor 
then was Sardis where the bank of Pactolos sparkles 
with opulent ooze disgorged, Sardis agemate of 
Helios. The race of men was not then, nor any 
Achaian city, nor yet Arcadia itself which came 
before the moon. Beroé alone grew up, older than 
Phaéthon, from whom Selene got her light, even 
before all the earth, milking out from Helios the 
shine of his newmade brightness upon her all- 
mothering breast and the later perfected light 
of unresting Selene Beroé first shook away the 
cone of darkling mist, and threw off the gloomy 
veil of chaos. Before Cyprus and the Isthmian 
city of Corinth, she first received Cypris within 
her welcoming portal, newly born from the brine; 
when the water impregnated from the furrow of 
Uranos was delivered of deepsea Aphrodite ; when 
without marriage, the seed plowed the flood with 
male fertility, and of itself shaped the foam into 
a daughter, and Nature was the midwife—coming 
up with the goddess there was that embroidered 
strap which ran round her loins like a belt, set about 
the queen’s body in a girdle of itself. Then the 
goddess, moving through the water along the quiet 
shore, ran out, not to Paphos, not to Byblos, set no 
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¢ Jn Attica. All these a aces are famous centres of the 
worship of Aphrodite. 
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foot on land by the dry beach of Colias,* even passed 
by Cythera’s city itself with quicker circuit: aye, 
she rubbed her skin with bunches of seaweed and 
made it purpler still; paddling with her hands she 
cleft the birthwaters of the waveless deep, and swam ; 
resting her bosom upon the sea she struck up the 
silent brine, marking it with her feet, and kept her 
body afloat, and as she cut through the calm, pushed 
the water behind her with successive thrusts of her 
feet, and emerged at Beroé. Those footsteps of the 
goddess coming out from the sea are all lies of the 
people of Cyprus.° 

U8 Beroé first received Cypris; and above the 
neighbouring roads, the meadows of themselves put 
out plants of grass and flowers on all sides; in the 
sandy bay the beach became ruddy with clumps of 
roses, the foamy stone teemed with sweetsmelling 
wine and brought forth purple fruit on its rocky 
bosom, a shadowing shower of dew with the liquor 
of the winepress,°. . . a white rill bubbled with 
milky juice: the fragrant breeze wafted upwards 
the curling vapours of scent, selfspread, and in- 
toxicated the paths of the air. There, as soon as 
she was seen on the brows of the neighbouring 
harbourage, she brought forth wild Eros, first seed 
and beginning of generation, quickening guide of 
the system of the universe; and the quickleg boy, 
kicking manfully with his lively legs, hastened the 
hard labour of that body without a nurse, and beat 
on the closed womb of his unwedded mother; then 
a hot one even before birth, he shook his light 


> Possibly this means that some marks on the rocks in 
Cyprus were shown as the prints of Aphrodite’s feet. 
¢ The loss of one or more lines makes this obscure. 
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* 4.¢. as much beloved by them as Orchomenos, the 
ancient seat of their cult. ef wvi. 131, 
® Whether either legend is older than Nonnos or his own 
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wings and with a tumbling push opened the gates of 
birth. Thus quickly Eros leapt into his mother’s 
gleaming arms, and pounced at once upon her firm 
breasts spreading himself over that nursing bosom. 
Untaught he yearned for his food; he bit with his 
gums the end of the teat never milked before, and 
greedily drank all the milk of those breasts swollen 
with the pressure of the lifegiving drops. 

1483 QO Beroé, root of life, nurse of cities, the boast 
of princes, the first city seen, twin sister of Time, 
coeval with the universe, seat of Hermes, land of 
justice, city of laws, bower of Merryheart, house 
of Paphia, hall of the Loves, delectable ground of 
Bacchos, home of the Archeress, jewel of the Nereids, 
house of Zeus, court of Ares, Orchomenos of the 
Graces,* star of the Lebanon country, yearsmate of 
Tethys, running side by side with Oceanos, who begat 
thee in his bed of many fountains when joined in 
watery union with Tethys—Beroé the same they 
named Amymone when her mother brought her 
forth on her bed in the deep waters ! 

155 But there is a younger legend,® that her mother 
was Cythereia herself, the pilot of human life, who 
bore her all white to Assyrian Adonis. Now she had 
completed the nine circles of Selene’s course carrying 
her burden: but Hermes was there in time on speedy 
foot, holding a Latin® tablet which was herald of 
the future. He came to help the labour of Beroé, and 
Themis ¢ was her Eileithyia—she made a way through 








invention may be doubted. All this mixture of pedantry 
and prettiness has for its inspiration the great law school of 
Berytus (Beirut). 

¢ It was of course Roman law that was taught at Berytus, 
although not at the time of Solon (see line 165). 

@ Goddess of Justice. 
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the narrow opening of the swollen womb for the 
child, and unfolded the wrapping, and lightened the 
sharp. pang of the ripening birth, with Solon’s laws 
in hand. Cypris under the oppression of her travail 
leaned back heavily against the ministering goddess, 
and in her throes brought forth the wise child upon 
the Attic book, as the Laconian women bring forth 
their sons upon the round leather shield. She brought 
forth her newborn child from her motherly womb 
with Hermes the Judge to help as man-midwife. So 
she brought the baby into the light. The girl was 
bathed by the four Winds, which ride through all 
cities to fill the whole earth with the precepts of 
Beroé. Oceanos, first messenger of the laws for the 
newborn child, sent his flood for the childbed round 
the loins of the world, pouring his girdle of water in 
an everflowing belt. Time, his coeval, with his aged 
hands swaddled about the newborn girl’s body the 
robes of Justice, prophet of things to come ; because 
he would put off the burden of age, like a snake 
throwing off the rope-like slough of his feeble old 
scales, and grow young again bathed in the waves 
of Law. The four Seasons struck up a tune to- 
gether, when Aphrodite brought forth her wonderful 
daughter. 

185 The beasts were wild with joy when they learnt 
of the Paphian’s child safely born. The lion in play- 
ful sport pressed his mouth gently on the bull’s neck, 
and uttered a friendly growl with pouting lips. The 
horse rattled off, scraping the ground with thuds of 
galloping feet, as he beat out a birthday tune. The 
spotted panther leaping on high with bounding feet 
capered towards the hare. The wolf let out a 
triumphal howl from a merry throat and kissed the 
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sheep with jaws that tore not. The hound left his 
chase of the deer in the thickets, now that he felt a 
passion strange and sweet, and danced in tripping 
rivalry with the sportive boar. The bear lifted her 
forefeet and threw them round the heifer’s neck, em- 
bracing her with a bond that did no hurt. The calf 
bending again and again in sport her rounded head, 
skipt up and licked the lioness’s body, while her 
young lips made a half-completed moo. The serpent 
touched the friendly tusks of the elephant, and the 
trees @ uttered a voice. 

204 With calm face ever-smiling Aphrodite rang out 
her unfailing laugh, when she saw the birthday games 
of the happy beasts. She turned her round eyes 
delighted in all directions ; only the boars she would 
not watch in their pleasures, for being a prophet 
she knew, that in the shape of a wild boar, Ares with 
jagged tusk and spitting deadly poison was destined 
to weave fate for Adonis in jealous madness. 

212 Virgin Astraia, nurse of the whole universe, 
cherisher of the Golden Age, received Beroé from her 
mother into the embrace of her arms, laughing, still a 
babe,¢ and fed her with wise breast as she babbled 
words oflaw. With her virgin milk, she let streams of 
statutes gush into the baby’s lips, and dropt into the 
girl’s mouth the sweet produce of the Attic bee ; she 
pressed the bee’s riddled travail of many cells, and 
mixed the voiceful comb in a sapient cup. If the girl 


tiger’s (or some other carnivore’s) purr].” For a_ possible 
aon of this passage by Milton, see Paradise Lost, iv. 
340 fF. 

> All stories agree that Adonis was killed by a boar, but 
differ as to what, if anything, Ares had to do with it. 

¢ A sign of a wonder-child, see Ed. Norden, Die Geburt 
des Kindes (Teubner 1924), p. 65. 
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¢ The star Spica, which Virgo-Astraca belds in her hand. 

® Peirene in Corinth, or Hippocrene in Heleon. 

¢ Mother of Andromeda, cf. xxv. 135; Thetis fears that she 
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thirsting asked for a drink, she gave the speaking 
Pythian water kept for Apollo, or the stream of 
Tlissos, which is inspired by the Attic Muse when the 
Pierian breezes of Phoibos beat on the bank. She 
took the golden Cornstalk ¢ from the stars, and en- 
twined it in a cluster to put round the girl’s neck 
like a necklace. The dancing maidens of Orchomenos, 
handmaids of the Paphian, drew from the horsehoof ® 
fountain of imagination, dear to the nine Muses, 
delicate water to wash her. 

230 Beroé grew up, and coursed with the Archeress, 
carrying the nets of her hunter sire. She had the 
very likeness of her Paphian mother, and her shining 
feet. When Thetis came up out of the sea to skip 
with snowy dancing foot, she saw another silverfoot 
Thetis, and hid in shame, fearing the raillery of 
Cassiepeia ° once again. Zeus perceiving another un- 
wedded maiden of Assyria, was fluttered again and 
wished to change his form : certainly he would have 
carried the burden of love in bull’s form again, skim- 
ming away with his legs in the water, paddling along, 
bearing the woman unwetted on his back, had he not 
been held back by the memory of that Sidonian @ bull- 
horned wedding, and had not the Bull of Olympos, 
Europa’s bridegroom, bellowed from out the stars 
with jealous throat, to think that he might set up 
there a new star of seafaring amours and make the 
image of a rival bull in the sky. So he left Beroé, 
who was destined for a watery bridal, as his brother’s 


will once more be told, this time with truth, that someone else, 
viz. Beroé, is more beautiful than the Nereids. ‘‘ Silverfoot” 
is Thetis’s stock epithet. 

4 To Nonnos’s free and easy geography Assyria and Sidon 
aremuch the same, and Berytus is more or less equivalent to 
both, 
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bedfellow, for he wished not to quarrel with Earth- 
shaker about a mortal wife. 

250 Such was Beroé, flower of the Graces. If ever 
the girl uttered her voice trickling sweeter than 
honey and the honeycomb, winning Persuasion sat 
ever upon her lips and enchanted the clever wits 
of men whom nothing else could charm. Her laugh- 
ing eyes outshone all the company of her young 
Assyrian agemates as they shot their shafts of 
love, with brighter graces, like the moon at the 
full, when showering her cloudless rays and hiding 
the stars. Her white robes falling down to the 
girl’s feet showed the blush of her rosy limbs. 
There is no wonder in that, even if she had such 
fairness beyond ner young yearsmates, since bright 
over her countenance sparkled the beauties of both 
her parents. 

263 ‘Then Cypris saw her: pregnant with prophetic 
intelligence she sent her imagination wandering 
swiftly round, and driving her mind to wander about 
the whole earth surveyed the foundations of the 
brilliant cities of ancient days. She saw how 
Mycene girt about with a garland of walls by the 
Cyclopian masons took the name of twinkle-cye 
Mycene ; how Thebes beside the southern Nile took 
the name of primeval Thebe; and she decided to 
design a city named after Beroé, being possessed 
with a passion to make her city as good as theirs. 
She observed there the long column of Solon’s 
Laws, that safeguard against wrong, and turned 
aside her eye to the broad streets of Athens, and 
envied her sister the just Judge. With hurrying 
shoe, she whizzed along the vault of heaven to the 
hall of Allmother Harmonia, where that nymph dwelt 


215 


NONNOS 


cixeAov olxov évace ter en a, adopov 
abromayy moupes Oe vipat otafapoio peAdOpou 
dppayées motpooow pe tpotinaay ayjrass 
Kat doptov épptorro ire per Tperyor ciacha KOOpOU 
Spades évba wat ata: Hepoperuy be Cuper pu 
*AvroAly Gepazawa aiAdyy 7 mepwocdpopey Evpou, 
Kat Ledtipov mvdAcava Ato, Opdrreapa LedAtryis, 
cai Notwy mupoarta Mearpdpsas elyer ayia, 
Kai TUKUTY veddcum, madtvopersy be yaddgy 
“Apxzos Urodpyotepa avis cmdraced opis. 
Keith Napis mpolopotaa, OWN Cpe TOpos idpoyeely, 
Etpov Kouse Chipezpor *Kahtor OH dopUXOS be 
"ArtoAdgys Kpoxcertos dpaccopevoy TuAcwros 
dvopaper *Aatuvopeia duaxtopos, iorayerny b¢ 
Kispu coalpycaca mapa mporvAaiu pedAdfpoy 
nooat madurvdaroit spodyyedos HAGE avdaop. 
q per eTOLyoREry) TroAvoadadoy (oror "Adis 
Kepxids mémAoy Pdawar tdawopdrou de yrds 
mMpwrny yaiay exagae poaopdadoy, appa O€ yarn 
ovpavov eodaipwoe TRH Kexapayparor dotpwr, 
cupdepryy d¢ Cadagaar Cdrppoce avluys yain: 
Kal ToTapovs TotKiAAen, Cm" didpopdos 6¢ preTUseD 
tavpogpurs popdotro nepaaddpas <yxAoos eixuy? 
Kal mopdtyy mapa mclay eredwatow yuT@vos 
WKEeavoy KUKAWOE Teptopopioy diveye KOOpLOV. 
dp ditrodos b€ ot wAbe nai Cyyle tajdAcos iorobd 
toraperny Tyyetre mapa sites” ‘Adpodinyy. 
Kat Oecs, os 7X0 voe, _eious puaca XtTuWes 
Oéoxedov iatozOvwy arecciaato Keprida yopww: 
kai taxu7 muxdoaca bépas yrorwdei mdr 
216 


290 


ey) 


DIONYSIACA, XLI. 278-307 


in a house, self-built, shaped like the great universe 
with its four quarters joined in one. Four portals 
were about that stronghold standing proof against 
the four winds. Handmaids protected this dwelling 
on all sides, a round image of the universe: the 
doors were allotted—Antolia® was the maid who 
attended the East Wind’s gate; at the West Wind’s 
was Dysis the nurse of Selene ; Mesembrias held the 
bolt of the fiery South; Arctos the Bear was the 
servant who opened the gate of the North, thick with 
clouds and sprinkled with hail. 

288 To that place went Charis, fellow-voyager with 
the Foamborn, and running ahead she knocked at 
the eastern gate of Euros. As the rap came on the 
saffron portal of sunrise, Astynomeia an attendant 
ran up from within; and when she saw Cypris 
standing in front of the gatehouse of the dwelling, 
she went with returning feet to inform her 
mistress beforehand. She was then busy at 
Athena’s loom, weaving a patterned cloth with her 
shuttle. In the robe she was weaving, she worked 
first Earth as the navel in the midst; round it she 
balled the sky dotted with the shape of stars, 
and fitted the sea closcly to the embracing carth; 
she embroidered also the rivers in a green picture, 
shaped each with a human face and bull’s horns ; and 
at the outer fringe of the wellspun robe she made 
Ocean run all round the world in a loop. The maid 
came up to the woman’s loom, and announced that 
Aphrodite stood before the gatehouse. When the 
goddess heard, she dropt the threads of the robe and 
threw down the divine shuttle from her hands busy 
at the loom. Quickly she wrapped a snow-white 


* The names mean Rising, Setting, She of Midday. 
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robe about her body,? and brighter than the gold took 
her place on her usual seat to await Cythercia. As 
soon as Aphrodite appeared in the distance, she 
leapt from her throne to show due respect. Eury- 
nome in her long robe led the Paphian to a seat 
near her mistress; Harmonia the Nurse of the 
world saw the looks and dejected bearing of Cypris 
that showed her distress, and comforted her in 
friendly tones : 

315 “‘ Cythereia, root of life, seedsower of being, 
midwife of nature, hope of the whole universe, at the 
bidding of your will the unbending Fates do spin 
their complicated threads! [Tell me your trouble.”’] 

318 [She replied]: “‘ . . . Reveal to your questioner, 
and tell me, as nourisher of life, nurse of immortals, 
as coeval with the universe your agemate ; which of 
the cities has the organ of sovereign voice ? which has 
reserved for it the unshaken reins of troublesolving 
Law? I joined Zeus in wedlock with Hera his sister, 
after he had felt the pangs of longlasting desire and 
desired her for three hundred years: in gratitude he 
bowed his wise head, and promised as a worthy 
reward for the marriage that he would commit the 
precepts of Justice to one of the cities allotted 
to me. I wish to learn whether the gift is 
reserved for land of Cyprus or Paphos or Corinth, 
or Sparta whence Lycurgos came, or the noble- 
men’s country of my own daughter Beroé. Have 
a care then for Justice, and grant harmony to 
the world, you who are Harmonia the saviour of 
life! For I was sent here in haste by the Virgin 
of the Stars herself, the nurse of law-abiding men ; 


irdvov, like the housewife in Theocritos xv. 31; she 
resses more formally to receive her visitor. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLI. 335-364 


and what is more, law-loving Hermes has passed on 
this honour to me, that I alone by enforcing the 
laws of marriage may preserve the men whom I 
have sown.” 

338 To these words of hers the goddess replied 
with an encouraging speech : 

339 “ Be of good cheer, fear not, mother of the Loves! 
For I have oracles of history on seven tablets, and the 
tablets bear the names of the seven planets. The first 
has the name of revolving Selene; the second is called 
of Hermes, a shining ¢ tablet of gold, upon which are 
wrought all the secrets of law; the third has your 
name, a rosy tablet, for it has the shape of your star 
in the East; the fourth is of Helios, central navel 
of the seven travelling planets; the fifth is called 
Ares, red and fiery ; the sixth is called Phaéthon,? the 
planet of Cronides ; the seventh shows the name of 
highmoving Cronos. Upon these, ancient Ophion ¢ has 
engraved in red letters all the divers oracles of fate for 
the universe. But since you ask me about the direct- 
ing laws, this prerogative I keep for the eldest of cities. 
Whether then Arcadia is first or Hera’s city,? whether 
Sardis be the oldest, or even Tarsos celebrated in song 
be the first city, or some other, I have not been told. 
The tablet of Cronos will teach you all this, which 
first arose, which was coeval with Dawn.” 

360 She spoke; and led the way to the glorious 
oracles of the wall, until she saw the place where 
Ophion’s art had engraved in ruddy vermilion on the 
tablet of Cronos the oracle to be fulfilled in time about 
Beroé’s country. “‘ Beroé came the first, coeval with 


@ grikBwv, an older name for the planet Mercury. 
> The planet Jupiter. 
© Cf. ii. 573. @ Argos. 
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* Something has fallen out explaining the name by some 
local legend. 

> Another list of “ inventors.” we note on wl, 310. 

¢ Alluding to the (late) theory that the twelve rounds of 
the chariot race refer to the twelye months. Here Areas, 
not Erichthonios, invents chariots. 

¢ This does not mean that Endymien (rationalized bere 
into an astronomer whe calculated the times of the moon's 
hee was so bad an arithmetician that he had to count oa 

is fingers, as our children do. ‘The ancients of course knew 
of this primitive method of reckoning, ¢f. pr. Arist. Prob. xv. 
3. p. 910 b 23 f., and the verb repsrafes, but, owing to 


222 


DIONYSIACA, XLI. 365-382 


the universe her agemate, bearing the name of the 
nymph later born, which the colonizing sons of the 
Ausonians, the consular lights of Rome, shall call 
Berytos, since here fell a neighbour to Lebanon. .. .” * 

368 Such was the word of prophecy that she learnt. 
But when the deity had scanned the prophetic begin- 
ning of the seventh tablet, she looked at the second, 
where on the neighbouring wall many strange signs 
were engraved with varied art in oracular speech : 
how first © shepherd Pan will invent the syrinx, Heli- 
conian Hermes the harp, tender Hyagnis the music of 
the double pipes with their clever holes, Orpheus the 
streams of mystic song with divine voice, Apollo's 
Linos eloquent speech ; how Arcas the traveller will 
find out the measures of the twelve months, and the 
sun’s circuit which is the mother of the years brought 
forth by his fourhorse team °; how wise Endymion 
with changing bends of his fingers ¢ will calculate the 
three varying phases of Selene; how Cadmos will 
combine consonant with vowel and teach the secrets 


the clumsiness of their written figures, they found it con- 
venient to have a number of conventional gestures with the 
fingers to signify numerals for purposes of calculation. A 
rough method, of which no details are known, is mentioned 
by Ar. Wasps 656, but long before Nonnos’s day (see 
Juvenal x. 249 and Mayor ad loc.) a kind of arithmetical 
deaf-and-dumb alphabet had been invented, details of which 
are preserved by the Venerable Bede, in the section De ratione 
computandi at the beginning of his work De temporum ratione 
(printed, beside the editions of Bede, in Graevius, Thesaurus 
xi. 1699 ff. and C. Sittl, Gebdrde der Griechen und Rémer, 
pp. 256 ff.). By this, the fingers of the left hand alone can 
express numbers from 1 to 99, those of the right, 100-10,000, 
while by holding the hands against various parts of the body, 
higher numbers up to 1,000,000 can be indicated. See also 
G. Loria, Le Scienze esatte nell’ antica Grecia, 143-747, and 
Sir T. L. Heath, Hist. of Greek Maths. i. 26-27; ii. 550-552. 
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The Phoenician alphaiet, which the Greeke borrowed 
(traditionally through Cadimest, had s.gne for consonants 
only; the brilliant Greek innovation was to use some of 
these signs, whieh represented consonants which did not 
exist in Greek, for vowels. They thus invented the first 
complete alphabet of buman history. 

he list rationalizes: Fndynnion, beloved of the Moon, 
becomes a skilful astronomer, and the tey-formed Cecrops 
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DIONYSIACA, XLI. 383-405 


of correct speech ¢ ; how Solon will invent inviolable 
laws, and Cecrops the union of two yoked together 
under the sacred yoke of marriage made lawful with 
the Attic torch.? 

385 Now the Paphian, after all these manifold 
wonders of the Muse, scanned the various deeds of 
the scattered cities ; and on the written tablet which 
lay in the midst on the circuit of the universe, she 
found these words of wisdom inscribed in many lines 
of Grecian verse : 

389 “* When Augustus shall hold the sceptre of the 
world, Ausonian Zeus will give to divine Rome the 
lordship, and to Beroé he will grant the reins of law, 
when armed in her fleet of shielded ships she shall 
pacify the strife of battlestirring Cleopatra. For 
before that, citysacking violence will never cease to 
shake citysaving peace, until Berytos the nurse of 
quiet life does justice on land and sea, fortifying the 
cities with the unshakable wall of law, one city for 
all cities of the world.” ¢ 

399 Then the goddess, having learnt all the oracles 
of Ophion, returned to herown house. She placed her 
own goldwrought throne beside the place where her 
son sat, and throwing an arm round his waist, with 
quiet countenance opened her glad arms to receive 
the boy and held the dear burden on her knees ; she 
kissed both his lips and eyes, touched his mind- 


(cf. 59) is the person who first united the two contrasting 
natures of man and woman in a durable union. To do 
Nonnos justice, he did not originate these sillinesses. 

¢ Berytos was destroyed by Tryphon in 140 s.c. in his 
rivalry with Antiochos VII. It recovered, became a town 
of the Roman Empire, and was renowned for its schools, 
especially of law. Octavian (afterwards Augustus) defeated 
Cleopatra at Actium in 31 B.c. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLI. 406-427 


bewitching bow and fingered the quiver, and spoke 
in feigned anger these cunning words : 

408 “ You hope of all life! You cajoler of the 
Foamborn! Cronion is a cruel tyrant to my children 
alone! After nine full months of hard travail I 
brought forth Harmonia, suffering the bitter pangs of 
painful childbirth ; and now she suffers all sorts of 
grief and tribulation. But Leto has borne Artemis 
Kileithyia, the Lady of Travail, the ally of woman- 
kind. You Amymone’s® brother, son of the same 
mother, need not to be told how I got my blood from 
brine and ether ; but I would perform a worthy deed, 
and being born of heaven, | will plant heaven on 
earth beside the sea my mother. Come then—for 
your sister’s beauty draw your bow ® and bewitch the 
gods, or say, shoot one shaft and hit with the same 
shot Poseidon and vinegod Lyaios, Blessed Ones 
both. I will give you a gift for your long shot 
which will be a proper wage worthy of your feat 
—I will give you the marriage harp of gold, which 
Phoibos gave to Harmonia at the door of the bridal 
chamber ; I will place it in your hands in memory 
of a city to be, that you may be not only an archer, 
but a harpist, just like Apollo.” 


* Otherwise unknown, not daughter of Danaos. 
> A line has fallen out paraphrasing the word “ bow.” 
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The forty-second web I have woven, where I cele- 
brate a delightful love of Bacchos and the 
desire of Farthshaker. 


He obeyed her request ; treading on Time’s heels 
hot Love swiftly sped, plying his feet into the wind, 
high in the clouds scoring the air with winged step, 
and carried his flaming bow ; the quiver too, filled 
with gentle fire, hung down over his shoulder. As 
when a star stretches straight with a long trail of 
sparks, a swift traveller through the unclouded sky, 
bringing a portent for a warhost or some sailor man, 
and streaks the back of the upper air with a wake of 
fire—so went furious Eros in a swift rush, and his wings 
beat the air with a sharp whirring sound that whistled 
down from thesky. Then near the Assyrian rock he 
united two fiery arrows on one string, to bring two 
wooers into like desire for the love of a maid, rivals 

for one bride, the vinegod and the ruler of the sea. 
17 Meanwhile one came from the deep waters of the 
sea-neighbouring roadstead, and one left the land of 
Tyre, and among the mountains of Lebanon the two 
met inone place. Maron loosed the panther sweating 
from the yoke of his awful car, and brushed off the dust 
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and swilled the beasts with water of the fountain, cool- 
ing their hot scarred necks. Then Eros came quickly 
up to the maiden hard by, and struck both divinities 
with two arrows. He maddened Dionysos to offer his 
treasures to the bride, life’s merry heart and the ruddy 
vintage of the grape; he goaded to love the lord of 
the trident, that he might bring the sea-neighbouring 
maid a double lovegift, seafaring battle on the water 
and varied dishes for the table. He set Bacchos 
more in a flame, since wine excites the mind for 
desire, and wine finds unbridled youth much more 
obedient to the rein when it is charmed with the 
prick of unreason; so he shot Bacchos and drove 
the whole shaft into his heart, and Bacchos burnt, 
as much as he was charmed by the trickling honey 
of persuasion. Thus he maddened them both; and 
in the counterfeit shape of a bird circling his tracks 
in the airy road as swift as the rapid winds, he rose 
with paddling feet, and cried these taunting words : 
“Tf Dionysos confounds men with wine, I excite 
Bacchos with fire !”’ 

40 The vinegod turned his eye to look, and scanned 
the tender body of the longhaired maiden, full of 
admiration the conduit of desire ; his eye led the way 
and ferried the newborn love. Dionysos wandered 
in that heartrejoicing wood, secretly fixing his 
careful gaze on Beroé, and followed the girl’s path 
a little behind. He could not have enough of his 
gazing ; for the more he beheld the maid standing 
there, the more he wanted to watch. He called to 
Helios, reminding the chief of stars of his love for 
Clymene, and prayed him to hold back his car and 
check the stalled horses with the heavenly bit, that 
he might prolong the sweet light, that he might go 
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slow to his setting and with sparing whip increase the 
day to shine again. Pressing measured step by step in 
Beroé’s tracks the god passed round her as if noticing 
nothing ; while Earthshaker stole from Lebanon with 
lingering feet, and departed with steps slow to obey, 
turning again and again, his mind shifting like the 
sea and rippling with billows of ever-murmuring care. 

60 Unsated, in the delicious forests of Lebanon, 
Dionysos was left alone beside the lonely girl. 
Dionysos was left alone! Tell me, Orciad Nymphs, 
what could he wish for more lovely than to see the 
maiden’s flesh, alone, and free from lovesick Farth- 
shaker? He kissed with a million kisses the place 
where she set her foot, creeping up secretly, and 
kissed the dust where the maiden had trod making 
it bright with her shoes of roses, Bacchos watehed 
the girl’s sweet neck, her ankles as she walked, 
beauty which nature had given her, the beauty 
which nature had made: for no ruddy ornament for 
the skin had Beroé smeared on her round rosy face, 
no meretricious rouge put a false blush on her checks. 
She consulted no shining mirror of bronze with its 
reflection a witness of her looks, she laughed at no 
lifeless form of a mimic face to estimate her beauty, 
she was not for ever arranging the curls over her 
brows, and setting in place some stray wandering lock 
of hair by her eyebrows with cunning touch. But the 
natural beauties of a face confound the desperate 
lover with far sharper sting, and the untidy tresses 
of an unbedizened head are all the more dainty, when 
they stray unbraided down the sides of a snow-white 
face. 

89 Sometimes athirst when beaten by the heat of 


1 See below, p. 246, for lines 65-70. 
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the fiery Dog of heaven, the girl sought out a neigh- 
bouring spring with parched lips; the girl bent down 
her curving neck and stooped her head, dipping a hand 
again and again and scooping the water of her own 
country to her mouth, until she had enough and left 
the rills. When she was gone, Dionysos would bend 
his knee to the lovely spring, and hollow his palms in 
mimicry of the beloved girl: then he drank water 
sweeter than selfpoured nectar. And the unshod 
deep-bosomed nymph of the spring, seeing him 
struck by the sting of desire, would say : 

100 “ Cold water to drink, Dionysos, is of no use to 
you; for all the stream of Oceanos cannot quench 
the thirst of love. Ask your own father! Europa’s 
bridegroom traversed that wide gulf and yet did not 
quench the fire of longing, but he suffered still more 
on the waters. Witness wandering Alpheios,? whom 
you see the servant of waterfaring love, in that trail- 
ing water through water in all those floods he escaped 
not hot love, though he was a watery traveller !”’ 

108 So said the unveiled Naiad, and laughed at 
Lyaios, diving into her spring, which had one colour 
with her body. And the god grudging at Poseidon 
ruler of the waves felt fear and jealousy, since the 
maiden drank water and not wine. He uttered 
his voice to the unhearing air, as if the girl were 
there to hear and obey : 

114 “ Maiden, accept the nectar—leave this water 
that maidens love! Avoid the water of the spring, 
lest Seabluehair steal your maidenhood in the water 
—for a mad lover and a crafty one he is! You know 


@ See on xxxvii. 173. 
> This, if anything, is what the curious Greek phrase seems 
to mean. 
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the love of Thessalian Tyro* and her wedding in the 
waters ; then you too take care of the crafty flood, 
lest the deceiver loose your girdle just as the wedding- 
thief Enipeus did. O that I also might become a 
flood, like Earthshaker, and murmuring might em- 
brace my own Tyro of Lebanon, thirsty and careless 
beside the lovestricken spring !”’ 

124 So the god spoke ; and changing his form for 
another he plunged into the shady thicket where the 
maiden was, Euios wholly like a hunter; in a new 
and unknown aspect he joined the softhaired unyoked 
maid, like a youth, moulding a false image of modesty 
with steady looks on his face. Now he surveyed the 
peak of a lonely rock, now he spied into the long- 
branching trees on the uplands, turning an eager eye 
on a pine or again inspecting a firtree, or an elm— 
but with cautious countenance and stolen glances he 
watched the girl so close to him, lest she should turn 
and run away ; for beauty and the eyes of a girl of his 
own age have little consolation to a lad who gazes at 
her for the loves which the Cyprian sends. 

138 He came near to Beroé and would have spoken 
a word, but fear held him fast. God of jubilation, 
where is your manslaying thyrsus? Where your 
frightful horns? Where the green snaky ropes of 
earthfed serpents in your hair? Where is your heavy- 
booming bellow? See a great miracle—Bacchos 
trembling before a maid, Bacchos before whom the 
tribes of the giants trembled! Love’s fear has con- 
quered the destroyer of giants. He mowed down all 
that warmad nation of the Indians, and he fears 
one weak lovely girl, fears a tender woman. On the 


@ She loved the river Enipeus; Poseidon enjoyed her by 
taking the river god’s shape. See Od. xi. 235 ff. 
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mountains he quieted the terrifying roar of lions 
with his beast-ruling fennel, and he trembled before a 
woman’s threat. A word strayed into his trembling 
mouth to the tip of his tongue close behind the lips— 
it came from his heart and crept back to his heart 
again, but the bittersweet fear held it in shamefast 
silence, and drew back the voice, as it tried to issue 
into the light. Too late he spoke, and hardly then, 
when he burst the chain of shame trom his lips and 
undid the procrastinating silence, and asked Beroé 
in a voice of pretence, 

158 “ Artemis, where are your arrows? Who has 
stolen your quiver ? Where did you leave the tunic 
you wear, just covering the knees? Where are 
those boots quicker than the whirling wind? Where 
is your company in attendance ? W here are your 
nets? Where your fleet hounds? You are not 
making ready for chase of the pricket, for you do not 
wish to hunt where Cypris is sleeping beside Adonis.” 

164 So he spoke, feigning astonishment, and the 
maiden smiled in her heart ; she lifted a proud neck 
in unsuspicious pleasure, rejoicing in her youthful 
freshness, because she, a mortal woman, was likened 
to a goddess in beauty, and did not see the trick of 
mindconfusing Dionysos. But Bacchos was yet more 
affected, because the girl in her childish simplicity 
knew not desire; he wished she might learn his own 
overpowering passion, since when the girl knows, 
there is always hope for the lad that love w ill come at 
last, but when women do not notice, man’s desire is 
only a fruitless anxiety. 

175 Thus day after day, midday and afternoon, 
morning and evening, the god lingered in the pine- 
wood, waiting for the girl and ever willing to wait ; 
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for men can have enough of all things, of sweet 
sleep and melodious song, and when one turns in 
the moving dance—but only the man mad for love 
never has enough of his longing ; Homer’s book did 
not tell the truth ! ¢ 

182 Dionysos suffered and moaned in silence, struck 
with the divine whip, stewing the hidden wound of 
love in his restless heart. As an ox goes scampering 
over the flats past the well-known swarm of hillranging 
bulls, driven from the herd when a gadfly has pierced 
his hide with sharp sting under the leafy trees un- 
noticed: how small the sting that strikes, how vast 
the bulk of the routed beast ! he lifts the tail straight 
over his back and lashes back, bends and scratches 
his chine on the rocks, and darts a sharp horn at his 
side striking only the unwounded elastic air—so 
Dionysos, crowned so often with victory, was pricked 
by little Love and his allbewitching sting. 

196 At length, seeking a sweet medicine for love, 
he disclosed to bushybreasted Pan in words full of 
passion the unsleeping constraint of his desire, and 
craved advice to defend him against love. Horned 
Pan laughed aloud, when he heard the firebreathing 
torments of Bacchos, but, a luckless lover himself, 
heartbroken he pitied one unhappy in love, and 
gave him love-advice ; it was a small alleviation of 
his own love to see another burnt with a spark from 
the same quiver: 

205 “We are companions in suffering, friend 
Bacchos, and I pity your feelings. How comes it that 
bold Love has conquered you too? If I dare to say 


song and dance with trippling feet, yet a time comes when 
they pall, you can have enough of all—but these Trojans 
never can have enough of war!” 
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so, Eros has emptied his quiver on me and Dionysos! 
But I will tell you the multifarious ways of deception 
in love. 

209 “* Every woman has greater desire than the man, 
but shamefast she hides the sting of love, though mad 
for love herself ; and she suffers much more, since the 
sparks of love become hotter when women conceal in 
their bosoms the piercing arrow of love. Indeed, 
when they tell each other of the force of desire, their 
gossip is meant to soothe the pain and deceive their 
voluptuous longings. And you, Bacchos, must wear a 
deceptive blush of pretended shame to carry your love 
along. You must keep an unsmiling countenance 
as if through modesty, and stand beside Beroé as if 
by mere chance. Hold your nets in hand, and look 
at the rosy girl with pretended amazement, praising 
her beauty ; say that not Hera has the like, call the 
Graces less fair, find fault with the good looks of both 
Artemis and Athena, tell Beroé she is more brilliant 
than Aphrodite. Then the girl when she hears your 
feigned faultfinding, stands there more delighted 
with your praise; more than mountains of gold 
she would hear about her rosy comeliness, how 
her beauty surpasses all the friends of her youth. 
Charm the maiden to love with a meaning silence. 
Let your eyelids move, send wink and beck towards 
her. Open your hand and slap your brow without 
mercy, and show your feigned amazement by 
prudent silence. You will say, fear restrains you in 
the presence of a modest maid; tell me, what will a 
lonely girl do to you? She shakes no spear, she draws 
no shaft with that rosy hand*; the girl’s weapons 
are those eyes which shoot love, her batteries are 


4 Nonnos, or Pan, has forgotten that Beroé was a huntress. 
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those rose-red girlish cheeks. For lovegifts to be 
treasures for your bride, do not display the Indian 
jewel, or pearls, as is the way of mad lovers; for 
to get love, your own handsome shape is enough— 
to touch your beautiful body is what women want, 
not gold! 

243 “ T need no other testimony—what gifts did 
Selene take from softhaired Endymion? What love- 
gift did Adonis produce for Cypris? Orion? gave 
no silver to Dawn; Cephalos? provided no delect- 
able wealth; but the only one it seems who did 
offer handsome gifts was Hephaistos, being lame, 
to make up for his unattractive looks, and then 
he failed to persuade Athena—his birthdelivering 
axe did not help him, but he missed the goddess he 
wanted. 

251 “ But there is a stronger charm for wedded 
union, which I will teach you if you like. Twang the 
lyre which was dedicated to your Rheia, the delicate 
treasure of Cypris beside the winecup. Pour out the 
varied sounds together, voice and striker! Sing first 
Daphne,° sing the erratic course of Echo,’ and the 
answering note of the goddess who never fails to 
speak, for these two despised the desire of gods. 
Yes, and sing also of Pitys ¢ who hated marriage, who 
fled fast as the wind over the mountains to escape the 
unlawful wooing of Pan, and her fate—how she dis- 
appeared into the soil herself; put the blame on the 
Earth! Then she may perhaps lament the sorrows 
and the fate of the wailing nymph; but you must let 
your heart rejoice in silence, as you see the honey- 

* One of the numerous lovers of Eos ; same as Orion the 
hunter. 

> An Attic hero, husband of Procris, loved by Eos. 

© Of. ii, 108, 4 Of, ii, 119. © Cf. ii. 108. 
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sweet tears of the sorrowing maid. No laugh was 
ever like that, since women become more desirable 
with that ruddy flush when they mourn. Sing Selene 
madly in love with Endymion, sing the wedding of 
graceful Adonis, sing Aphrodite herself wandering 
dusty and unshod, and tracking her bridegroom 
over the hills. Beroé will not run away from you 
when she hears the honeyhearted lovestories of her 
home. There you have all I can tell you, Bacchos, for 
your unhappy love! Now you tell me something to 
charm my Echo.” 

274 Having said his say, he dismissed the son of 
Thyone comforted. Then Dionysos put on a serious 
look, the trickster! and questioned the maiden about 
her father Adonis, as a friend of his, as a fellow-hunter 
among the hills. She stood still, he brought a longing 
hand near her breast, and stroked her belt as if not 
thinking what he did: but touching her breast, the 
lovesick god’s right hand grew numb. Once in 
her childlike way, the girl asked the son of Zeus 
beside her who he was and who was his father. 
With much ado he found an excuse, when he 
saw before the portals of Aphrodite the vineyard 
and the bounteous harvest of the land, the dewy 
meadow and all the trees; and in the cunning of 
his mind, he made as if he were a farm-labourer and 
spoke of wedding in words that meant more than 
they said: 

282“ T am a countryman of your Lebanon. If it is 
your pleasure, | will water your land, I will grow your 
corn. I understand the course of the four Seasons. 
When I see the limit of autumn is here, I will call 
aloud—‘ Scorpion is rising with his bounteous plenty, 
he is the herald of a fruitful furrow, let us yoke oxen 
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DIONYSIACA, XLII. 288-311 


to the plow. The Pleiads are setting : when shall we 
sow the fields? The furrows are teeming, when the 
dew falls on land parched by Phaéthon.’? And in 
the showers of winter when I see Arcturos ° close to 
the Arcadian wain, I will exclaim—‘ At last thirsty 
Earth is wedded with the showers of Zeus.’ As the 
spring rises up, J will cry out in the morning— Your 
flowers are blooming, when shall I pluck lilies and 
roses? Just look how the iris has run over the 
neighbouring myrtle, how narcissus laughs as he 
leaps on anemone!’ And when I see the grapes of 
summer before me I will cry—' The vine is in her 
prime, ripening without the sickle: Maiden, your 
sister © has come—when shall we gather the grapes ? 
Your wheatear is grown big and wants the harvest ; 
I will reap the crop of corn-ears, and I will eelebiaite 
harvest home for your mother the Cyprus - born 
instead of Deo.’ 

303 “* Accept me as your labourer to help on your 
fertile lands. Take me as planter for your Foam- 
born, that I may plant that lifebringing tree, that I 
may detect the half-ripe berry of the tame vine and 
feel the newgrowing bud. I know how apples ripen ; 
I know how to plant the widespreading elm too, lean- 
ing against the cypress. I can join the male palm 
happily with the female, and make pretty saffron, 
if you like, grow beside bindweed. Don’t offer me 
gold for my keep; I have no need of wealth—my 


¢ The Sun is in Scorpius in late October, the Pleiads set 
about the beginning of November, the plowing and sowing 
are for winter wheat. 

> Arcturos (and Bodtes) sets in the evening early in 
November, and rises in the evening about the beginning of 
March; the latter is meant here, apparently: a sign of rain. 

¢ Perhaps this means “‘ Virgo has risen” (Aug. 31). 
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* Dionysos is using the well-worn parallel of woman 
and field, man and plowman, of plow, bat Hero® bs too 
innocent to understand (316). Half the things he says are 
charged with a double meaning; \phresiite’s harvest-home 
(300) would be marriage, or perhaps the bicth of a child, the 


250 


DIONYSIACA, XLII. 312-334 


wages will be two apples and one bunch of grapes 
of one vintage.” 4 

318 All this he said in vain; the girl answered 
nothing, for she understood nothing of the mad lover’s 
long speech. 

315 But Ejiraphiotes ® thought of trick after trick. 
He took the hunting-net from Beroé’s hands and pre- 
tended to admire the clever work, shaking it round 
and round for some time and asking the girl many 
questions—‘‘ What god made this gear, what heavenly 
art? Who made it? Indeed I cannot believe that 
Hephaistos mad with jealousy made hunting-gear for 
Adonis ! ” 

322 So he tried to bewilder the wits of the girl who 
would not be so charmed. Once it happened that he 
lay sound asleep on a bed of anemone leaves ; and he 
saw the girl in a dream decked out in bridal array. 
For what a man does in the day, the image of that he 
sees in the night ; the herdsman sleeping takes his 
horned cattle to pasture ; the huntsman sees nets in 
the vision of a dream ; men who work on the land plow 
the fields in sleep and sow the furrow with corn; aman 
parched at midday and possessed with fiery thirst 
is driven by deceiving sleep to a river, to a channel 
of water. So Dionysos also beheld the likeness of his 
troubles, and let his mind go flying in mimic dreams 
“ planter of the Foamborn ” a successful lover (304), and the 
trees and grapes have an obvious sexual allusion. Finally, 
the proposed wages (311-312) contain another pun; pda is 
properly apples, but can mean a woman’s breasts, and a 
bunch of grapes is what one gathers at vintage, but to 
“gather the vintage” of a woman is to enjoy her favours, 
of. Ar. Peace 1338-1339. 

> The meaning of the epithet is unknown: but Nonnos 
connects it with pdzrew “to stitch ” in ix. 23, which suggested 
the conjecture ééppadev here for éxédpadev from vii. 152. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLII. 335-364 


until he was joined to her in a wedding of shadow. 
He awoke—and found no maiden, and wished once 
again to slumber: he carried away the empty largess 
of that short embrace, as he slept on the leaves of the 
anemone which perishes so soon. He reproached the 
dumb leaves there spread ; and sorrowfully prayed 
to Sleep and Love and Aphrodite of the evening,? all 
at once, to let him see the same vision of a dream once 
more, longing for the deceptive phantom of an em- 
brace. Bacchos often slept near the myrtle® and 
never dreamt of marriage. But sweet pain he did 
feel; and limb-relaxing Dionysos found his own limbs 
relaxed by lovestricken cares. 

348 In company with Beroé’s father, the son of 
Myrrha, he showed his hunting-skill. He cast his 
thyrsus, and wrapt himself in the dappled skins of the 
newslain fawns, ever with his eye secretly on Beroé ; 
as he stood, the maiden covered her bright cheeks with 
her robe, to escape the wandering eye of Dionysos. 
She made him burn all the more, since the servants of 
love watch shamefast women more closely, and desire 
more strongly the covered countenance. 

355 Once he caught sight of the unyoked girl of 
Adonis alone, and came near, and changed his human 
form and stood as a god before her. He told her his 
name and family, the slaughter of the Indians, how he 
found out for man the vine-dance and the sweet juice 
of wine to drink ; then in loving passion he mingled 
audacity with a boldness far from modesty, and his 
flattering voice uttered this ingratiating speech : 

363 “« Maiden, for your love I have even renounced 
my home in heaven. The caves of your fathers are 


@ Venus, the evening star. 
> As being Aphrodite’s plant. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLII. 365-392 


better than Olympos. I love your country more than 
the sky ; I desire not the sceptre of my Father Zeus 
as much as Beroé for my wife. Your beauty is above 
ambrosia ; indeed, heavenly nectar breathes fragrant 
from your dress! Maiden, when I hear that your 
mother is Cypris, my only wonder is that her cestus has 
left you uncharmed. How is it you alone have Love 
for a brother, and yet know not the sting of love ? 
But you will say Brighteyes had nothing to do with 
marriage ; Athena was born without wedlock and 
knows nothing of wedlock. Yes, but your mother 
was neither Brighteyes nor Artemis. Well, girl, you 
have the blood of Cypris—then why do you fice from 
the secrets of Cypris? Do not shame your mother’s 
race. If you really have in you the blood of Assyrian 
Adonis the charming, learn the tender rules of your 
sire whose blessing is upon marriage, obey the cestus 
girdle born with the Paphian, save yourself from the 
dangerous wrath of the bridal Loves! Harsh are 
the Loves when there’s need, when they exact from 
women the penalty for love unfulfilled. 

383 “For you know how Syrinx @ disregarded fiery 
Cythera, and what price she paid for her too-great 
pride and love for virginity ; how she turned into a 
plant with reedy growth substituted for her own, 
when she had fled from Pan’s love, and how she still 
sings Pan’s desire! And how the daughter of 
Ladon,® that celebrated river, hated the works of 
marriage and the nymph became a tree with in- 
spired whispers, she escaped the bed of Phoibos but 
she crowned his hair with prophetic clusters. You too 
should beware of a god’s horrid anger, lest hot Love 
should afflict you in heavy wrath. Spare not your 


« Cf. ii. 118, > Daphne, ef. ii. 108. 
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* See xii. 11. 
> A rationalization ; usually she is a devouring monster, 
but this was often explained away as a dangerous rock. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLII. 393-421 


girdle, but attend Bacchos both as comrade and bed- 
fellow. I myself will carry the nets of your father 
Adonis, I will lay the bed of my sister Aphrodite. 

396 “ What worthy gifts will Earthshaker bring ? 
Will he choose his salt water for a bridegift, and lay 
sealskins breathing the filthy stink of the deep, as 
Poseidon’s coverlets from the sea? Do not accept 
his sealskins. I will provide you with Bacchants to 
wait upon your bridechamber, and Satyrs for your 
chamberlains. Accept from me as _ bridegift my 
grape-vintage too. If you want a wild spear also as 
daughter of Adonis, you have my thyrsus for a lance 
—away with the trident’s tooth! Flee, my dear, 
from the ugly noise of the neversilent sea, flee the 
madness of Poseidon’s dangerous love! Seabluehair 
lay beside another Amymone,? but after the bed the 
wife became a spring of that name. He slept with 
Scylla, and made her a cliff in the water.” He 
pursued Asterié,° and she became a desert island ; 
Euboia? the maiden he rooted in the sea. This 
creature woos Amymone just to turn her too into 
stone after the bed; this creature offers as gift for 
his wedding a drop of water, or seaweed from the 
brine, or a deepsea conch. And I, distressed for your 
beauty as I stand here, what have I for you, what 
gifts shall I offer? The daughter of golden Aphro- 
dite needs no gold. Shall I bring you heaps of treas- 
ure from Alybe? Silverarm cares not for silver! 
Shall I bring you gleaming gifts from brilliant 
Eridanos ? Your beauty, your blushing whiteness, 

© See ii. 125. 

@ The nymph after whom the island was mythically named, 
being named originally Macris (Long Island). Only Nonnos 


mentions her as Poseidon’s love, and the identification of her 
with the actual rock of the island is apparently his own. 
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puts to shame all the wealth of the Heliades ; the 
neck of Beroé is like the gleams of Dawn, it shines 
like amber, [outshines] a sparkling jewel; your fair 
shape makes precious marble cheap. I would not 
bring you the lampstone blazing like a lamp, for light 
comes from your eyes. I would not give you roses, 
shooting up from the flowercups of a rosy cluster, 
for roses are in your cheeks.” 

429 Such was his address ; and the girl pressed the 
fingers of her two hands into her ears to keep the 
words away from her hearing, lest she might hear 
again another speech concerned with love, and she 
hated the works of marriage. So she made trouble 
upon trouble for lovestricken Lyaios. What is more 
shameless than love, or when women avoid men who 
yearn with the heart-eating maddening urge of 
desire, and only make them more passionate by their 
modesty? The love within them is doubled when 
a maiden flees from a man. 

438 So he was flogged by the maddening cestus of 
desire ; and he kept away from the girl, but full of 
bittersweet pangs, he sent his mind to wander 
a-hunting with the girl with ungirt tunic. Then out 
from the sea came Poseidon, moving his wet footsteps 
in search of the girl over the thirsty hills, a foreign 
land to him, and sprinkling the unwatered earth with 
watery foot ; and as he hasted along the fertile slope 
of the woodland, the topmost peaks of the mountains 
shook under the movement. . . . He espied Beroé, 
and from head to foot he scanned her divine young 
freshness while she stood. Clear through the filmy 
robe he noted the shape of the girl with steady eyes, 
as if in a mirror; glancing from side to side he saw 
the shining skin of her breasts as if naked, and cursed 
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the jealous bodice wrapt about in many folds which 
hid the bosom, he ran his lovemaddened eye round 
and round over her face, he gazed never satisfied on 
her whole body. Then mad with passion Earth- 
shaker lord of the brine appealed in his trouble to 
Cythereia of the brine, and tried with flattering 
words to make friends with the maiden standing 
beside the country flock : 

459 “One woman outshines all the lovely women 
of Hellas! Paphos is celebrated no longer, nor 
Lesbos, Cyprus no longer has a name as mother of 
beauty ; no longer will I sing Naxos which the singers 
call isle of fair maids; yes, even Lacedaimon is 
worsted for children and childbirth! No more 
Paphos, no more Lesbos—the land of the rising sun, 
Amymone’s nurse, has plundered all the glory of 
Orchomenos, for one single Grace of her own! For 
Beroé has appeared a fourth grace, younger than 
the three ! 

468 “* Maiden, leave the land. That is just, for 
your mother grew not from the land, she is Aphrodite 
daughter of the brine. Here is my infinite sea for 
your bridegift, larger than earth. Hasten to chal- 
lenge the consort of Zeus, that men may say that 
the lady of Cronides and the wife of Earthshaker hold 
universal rule, since Hera has the sceptre of snowy 
Olympos, Beroé has gotten the empire of the sea. [ 
will not provide you with mad-eyed Bassarids, I will 
give you no dancing Satyr and no Seilenos, but I 
will make Proteus chamberlain of your marriage- 
consummating bed, and Glaucos shall be your under- 
ling—take Nereus too, and Melicertes if you like ; 
and I will call murmuring Oceanos your servant, 
broad Oceanos girdling the rim of the eternal 
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world. I give you as a bridal gift all the rivers 
together for your attendants. If you are pleased 
to have waitingmaids also, I will bring you the 
daughters of Nereus; and let Ino the nurse of 
Dionysos be your chambermaid, whether she likes 
it or not!” 

486 Thus he pleaded, but the maiden was angry and 
would not listen ; so he left her, pouring out his last 
words into the air— 

488 “ Happy son of Myrrha, you have got a fine 
daughter, and now a double honour is yours alone; 
you alone are named father of Beroé and bridegroom 
of the Foamborn.”’ 

491 Thus Earthshaker was flogged by the blows of 
the cestus ; but he offered many gifts to Adonis and 
Cythereia, bridegifts for the love of their daughter. 
Dionysos burning with the same shaft brought his 
treasures, all the shining gold that the mines near the 
Ganges had brought forth in their throes of labour ; 
earnestly but in vain he made his petition to 
Aphrodite of the sea. 

497 Now Paphia was anxious, for she feared both 
wooers of her muchwooed girl. When she saw equal 
desire and ardour of love in both, she announced 
that the rivals must fight for the bride, a war for a 
wedding, a battle for love. Cypris arrayed her 
daughter in all a woman’s finery, and placed her upon 
the fortress of her country, a maiden to be fought for 
as the dainty prize of contest. Then she addressed 
both gods in the same words: 

506 “* T could wish had I two daughters, to wed one 
as is justly due to Earthshaker, and one to Lyaios ; 
but since my child was not twins, and the undefiled 
laws of marriage do not allow us to join one girl to a 
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pair of husbands together change and change about, 
let battle be chamberlain for one single bride, for 
without hard labour there is no marriage with Beroé. 
Then if you would wed the maid, first fight it out 
together ; let the winner lead away Beroé without 
brideprice. Both must agree to an oath, since I fear 
for the girl’s neighbouring city where I am known as 
Cityholder, that because of Beroé’s beauty I may lose 
Beroé’shome. Make treaty before the marriage, that 
seagod Earthshaker if he lose the victory shall not 
in his grief lay waste the land with his trident’s 
tooth; and that Dionysos shall not be angry about 
Amymone’s wedding and destroy the vineyards @ of 
the city. And you must be friends after the battle: 
both be rivals in singlehearted affection, and in one 
contract of goodwill adorn the city of the bride with 
still more brilliant beauty.” 

526 The wooers agreed to this proposal. Both took 
a binding oath, by Cronides and Earth, by Sky and the 
floods of Styx; and the Fates formally witnessed 
the bargain. Then Strife grew greater to escort the 
Loves, and Turmoil also; Persuasion the handmaid 
of marriage, armed them both. From heaven came 
all the dwellers on Olympos, with Zeus, and stayed 
to watch the combat upon the rocks of Lebanon. 

534 Then appeared u great portent for lovestricken 
Dionysos. A stormswift falcon was in chase of a 
feeding pigeon; he drooped his breeze-impregnated 
wings,’ when suddenly an osprey caught up the 
pigeon from the ground and flew to the deep, holding 


2 How there came to be any so early as that Nonnos does 
not explain. tone. i¢ bathing shoat Fhe Catare b dogs wot 2! 
> i.e. he was just dropping on the pigeon, when the eagle 2 2 
came under with a swoop sideways and caught it. 
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the bird high in gentle talons. When Dionysos beheld 
this, he cast away hope of victory ; nevertheless he 
entered the fray. Father Cronion was pleased with 
the contest of these two, as he watched from on 
high the match between his brother and his son with 
smiling eye. 
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BOOK XLIII 


Look again at the forty-third, in which I sing a war 
of the waters and a battle of the vine. 


So battlestirring Ares, who leads the channel for 
Love, shouted the warcry to prepare for the bridal 
combat. Enyo laid the foundations of the war for a 
wedding : and lusty Hymenaios was he that kindled 
the quarrel for Earthshaker and Dionysos—he danced 
into the battle, holding the bronze pike of Amyclaian 
Aphrodite,? while he drooned a tune of war on a 
Phrygian hoboy. For King of Satyrs and Ruler of the 
Sea, a maiden was the prize. She stood silent, but re- 
luctant to have a foreign wedding with a wooer from 
the sea; she feared the watery bower of love in the 
deep waves, and preferred Bacchos: she was like 
Deianeira, who once in that noisy strife for a bride 
preferred Heracles, and stood there fearing the 
wedding with a fickle bullhorn River.? 

16 Heaven unclouded by its own spinning whirl 
trumpeted a call to war; and Seabluehair armed 
himself with his Assyrian trident, shaking his mari- 
time pike and pouring a hideous din from a mad 
throat. Dionysos threatening the sea danced into 





@ The Armed Aphrodite; ‘ Amyclaian” loosely for 
Spartan. 
> An allusion to Sophocles, Trach. 9-27, ef. ibid. 503-530. 
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the fray with vineleaves and thyrsus, seated in the 
chariot of his mother mountainranging Rheia ; and 
round the rim of the Mygdonian car was a vine self- 
grown, which covered the whole body of Bacchos, and 
girdled its overshadowing clusters under entwined 
ivy. A lion shaking his neck entwined under the 
yokestrap scratched the earth’s surface with sharp 
claw, as he let out a harsh roar from snarling lips. 
An elephant slowly advanced to a spring hard by, 
striking straight into the ground his firm unbending 
leg, lapped the rainwater with parched lips and dried 
up the stream; and as the waters became bare 
earth, he drove elsewhere the Nymph of the spring 
thirsty and uncovered. 

34 Meanwhile, the lord of the waters prepared for 
conflict. There was confusion among the Nereids; the 
deities of the waters came from the stretches of the 
sea to form array. Poseidon’s house, the water of 
the sea, was flogged with long bunches of leaves ; the 
caverns of the mountains were shaken by the trident, 
and the vines of Lebanon were rooted up. With wild 
leaps the Thyiades threw themselves upon a herd of 
black cattle of Poseidon’s, feeding near the sea. One 
with a touch cut through the back of a glaring bull, 
another sheared off from its forehead the two stiff pro- 
jecting horns, one pierced the belly with destroying 
thyrsus, another slit the whole side of the creature : 
halfdead the bull sank down and rolled helpless on 
his back on the ground—as he rolled in the dust 
with these fresh wounds, one pulled off his hind 
legs, one tugged at the forefeet, and threw up 
the two hooves tumbling over and over straight up 
in the air. 

52 Then Dionysos mustered his captains, and made 
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five divisions for the watery conflict. The first line 
was led by him of the vine, Cilician Oineus, son of 
Ereuthalion, whom he begat near the Tauros of . 
Phyllis, in the open air. The second was led by 
blackhair Helicaon, a blond man with rosy cheeks, 
and long curls of hair hanging down over his neck. 
Oinopion led the third, Staphylos stood before 
the fourth, two sons of a tippling sire, Oinomaos ; 
Melantheus was captain of the fifth, an Indian chief 
and the son of Oinone the Ivy-nymph: his mother 
had wrapt her boy in leafy tips of the sweet-smelling 
vine for swaddlings, and bathed her son in the wine- 
press teeming with strong drink. Such was the host 
armed with missiles of ivy which followed Bacchos 
the vinegod; and when he had armed them, Bacchos 
called to the host in stirring tones : 

70“ Fight, Bassarids! When Lyaios is under 
arms, let my pipes of horn strike up a warlike 
tune, answering the booming sound of the conch, 
let the cymbals of bronze beat a loud noise with 
double clashings. Let Maron dancing in battle 
shoot Glaucos with manbreaking thyrsus. Go, tie 
up the hair of Proteus with ivy, something new for 
him! Let him leave the Egyptian water of the 
Pharian Sea, and change his sealskins for a speckled 
fawnskin, and bow his bold neck to me. Let Meli- 
certes fight against drunken Seilenos, if he can. 
Teach old Phorcys to leave the seaweedy deeps 
and dwell in Tmolos holding a thyrsus, and let the 
old man become a vinegrower on land. Let the 
Satyr stand fast and brandish his fennel, and with 
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his countryman’s hands transport thirsty Nereus out 
of the sea; enwreath Palaimon’s hair with bonds 
of vine from newly planted gardens, and bring that 
charioteer of the sea from the depths of the Isthmian 
brine to be a servant for Mother Rheia and to guide 
her lions with his whip, for I will no longer leave my 
cousin in the deep: I will behold the host of the 
spearconquered sea decked out in the fawnskin. 
Give cymbals to the inexperienced Nereid Nymphs, 
mingle Hydriads with Bacchants—spare only the 
hospitable house of goddess Thetis, although she is 
one of the seabrood. Fit the unshod feet of Leuco- 
thea in buskins ; let Doris appear on dry land and 
lift my mystic torch along with the revelling Bac- 
chants ; let Panopeia shake off the seaweed of the 
deep and wreathe her locks in clustering vipers ; let 
Fidothea unwilling receive the rattling tambourine. 
What harm is there that Galateia should be servant 
to Dionysos, when she has a passion like his own mad 
love, that her hands may make a woven robe as a 
gift for the wedding pomp of Amymone the queen 
of Lebanon ?—No, leave alone the family of Nereus ; 
for I want no handmaids from the sea, or Beroé 
might be jealous. 

109 “ Let Pan my old mountainranger, proud with 
the longbranching points on his forehead, press 
Poseidon with unarmed hand and butt him with 
sharp horn, strike him full in the chest with those 
curving prongs, or with a rocky stone, let him break 
with his hooves the ring of Triton’s backbone where 
his two natures join. Let Glaucos the attendant 
of brinesoaken Earthshaker be servant to Bacchos, 
and lift in his hands the rattling cymbals of Rheia 


1 So mss.: Ludwich cioére vacow. 
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which hang by a strap beside his neck. Not for Beroé 
alone I fight, but for the native city of my bride. 
FEarthshaker must not strike it, but it must stand 
unshaken, although it lies in the sea and he is lord 
of the sea—he must not destroy it with his trident 
because I will face him in arms: it is as much one 
as the other—if the sea is its neighbour, it has ten 
thousand plants of mine, a sign of my victory ; for 
close to the shore [are my vineyards]. But as for 
Pallas of old, so for the appeal of Bacchos, may a new 
Cecrops come as umpire, that the vine may be cele- 
brated as citysustainer, like the olive.* Then I will 
make the city of another shape : I will not leave it 
near the sea, but I will cut off rugged hills with my 
fennel and dam up the deep brine beside Berytos, 
making the water dry land and stony with rocks, and 
the rough road is smoothed by the sharp thyrsus. 

133 “‘ Come, fight again, Mimallones, confident in 
your constant victory—my fawnskin is red with the 
newly-shed blood of slain Giants,’ the very east still 
trembles before me, Indian Ares bows his neck to 
the ground, old Hydaspes shivers, and sheds tears 
of supplication, tears like his own flood! When I 
have won my bride of Lebanon after the battle in 
the sea, I grant one boon to Earthshaker the lover. 
If he will, he may sing a song at my wedding, only 
let him not look askance at my Beroé.” 

143 So spoke Dionysos ; and Seabluehair replied in 
threatening tones and mocked at him : 

145 “T am ashamed to confront you, Dionysos, 





she and Poseidon strove for Attica, so let someone in authority 
decide that Berytos belongs to Dionysos and not Poseidon. 

» Some confusion on Nonnos’s part; the victory over the 
Giants is not till book xviii. 
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because you want to fight the swinger of the trident, 
when you fled from Lycurgos’s poleaxe !_ Look here, 
Thetis! Here is a fine return for life and safety 
that your fugitive Dionysos gives to the hospitable 
sea! I am not surprised, Torchbearer: fire killed 
your mother when you were born, so you act like 
the fire. 

149 “ Up, my dear Tritons, help—tie up the Bac- 

_chants and make them seafarers! May the cymbals 
that mountainharboured Seilenos holds be swallowed 
up in the sea, may the wave drag him along, may the 
Satyr float on the swelling flood and his Euian pipe 
toss on the rolling water; may Bassarids lay the 
bed for me instead of Lyaios in my watery hall.— 
Nay, I want no Satyrs, I drag no Mainads to the 
deep : Nereids are better. But Jet the Mimalloncs 
quench their thirst in the sea and drown there ; 
instead of flowing draughts of wine let them drink 
my salt water. Let many a Bassarid driven by the 
wet pike of Proteus drift and toss aimlessly on the 
sea, tripping the dance of death for Lyaios. Drag 
down companies of Ethiopians and ranks of Indians as 
spoil for the Nereids ; bring the daughters of nymph 
Cassiepeia,? that tongue of evil, as slaves for Doris 
in tardy expiation. Let Oceanos banish viny Seirios 
from Olympos, the leader of that unresting dance 
in the winepress, and bathe in his resistless flood 
the fiery star of Maira. 

172 “ And you, Lydian Bacchos, leave your miser- 
able thyrsus and seek you another weapon ; put off 
your speckled fawnskins, the scanty covering of your 
limbs. If in that marriage the wooing flame of Zeus 
was your midwife, now fight with fire, O fireborn! now 


@ See xxv. 135. 
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* The constellation Canis, which contains Seirios (the 
Dogstar). For its story, sce alvii. 266 
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battle with the thunderbolt of your father against 
the helmsman of the trident, hurl the lightning and 
wield your father’s aegis. No champion Deriades 
faces you now : this is no contest with Lycurgos, no 
little Arabian fight, but your adversary is the sea so 
mighty. Heaven still trembles at my spear of the 
deep, Heaven knows what a battle with the sea is 
like. Champion Phaéthon too in his celestial course 
felt the point of my trident, when the deep waged 
formidable war in that starry battle for Corinth. 
The sea rose to the sky, the thirsty wain bathed 
in the Ocean, Maira’s dog¢ found salt water at 
hand to bathe in and cooled his hot chin ; the deep 
bottom of the waters was uplifted in towering 
waves, the dolphin of the sea met the dolphin of 
the sky ® amid the lashing surges ! ” 

182 As he spoke, he shook with his trident the 
secret places of the sea, roaring surf and swelling 
flood flogged the sky with booming torrents of 
water. The army of the brine took up their wet 
shields. Under the water beside the brinesoaked 
manger of Cronion, Melicertes shook the spear of 
the deep, and yoked the Isthmian team ; he slung 
to the side of the seaborne car the spear of the 
seafaring king, and scored the back of the water 
with its triple prong—he yoked the Isthmian team, 
and the roar of Indian lions resounded along with 
the neighing of the horses. 

203 He drove his watery course ; as the car sped, 
the hoof unwetted, unmoistened, scored only the sur- 
face. The broadbearded Triton sounded his note for 


> The constellation of that name. Poseidon, besides his 
contest with Athena for Athens, had a more successful one 
against Helios for the Isthmus of Corinth. 
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the mad battle—he has limbs of two kinds, a human 
shape and a different body, green, from loins to head, 
half of him, but hanging from his trailing wet loins a 
curving fishtail, forked. So Glaucos yoked beside their 
manger in the sea the team that travels in the swift 
gale, and as they galloped along dryfoot he touched 
up the necks of the horses with dripping whip, and 
chased the Satyrs. In the loud sea-tumult horned 
Pan, lightly treading upon the untrodden waters and 
splashing up the brine with his goats-hooves himself 
unwetted, skipt about quickly beating the sea with 
his crook and whistling the tune of war on his pipes ; 
then hearing on the waves the shadow of a counter- 
feit sound carried by the wind, he ran all over the sea 
with his hillranging feet seeking the other sounds— 
and so the sea-echo produced by his pipes in the 
wind was hunted itself. Some one else tore up a 
firmbased island cliff and threw it at the Hydriads 
—the rock missed the Nereids and shook the hall of 
Palaimon among the seaweed. 

225 Proteus left the flood of the Isthmian sea of 
Pallene, and armed him in a cuirass of the brine, the 
sealskin. Round him in a ring rushed the swarthy 
Indians at the summons of Bacchos, and crowds of the 
woollyheaded men embraced the shepherd of the 
seals in his various forms. For in their grasp the Old 
Man Proteus took on changing shapes, weaving his 
limbs into many mimic images. He spotted his body 
into a dappleback panther. He made his limbs a 
tree, and stood straight up on the earth a selfgrown 
spire, shaking his leaves and whistling a counterfeit 
whisper to the North Wind. He scored his back 
well with painted scales and crawled as a serpent ; 
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he rose in coils squeezing his belly, and with a dancing 
throb of his curling tail’s tip he twirled about, lifted 
his head and spat hissing from gaping throat and 
grinning jaws a shooting shower of poison. So from 
one shadowy shape to another in changeling form he 
bristled as a lion, charged as a boar, flowed as water 
—the Indian company clutched the wet flood in 
threatening grasp, but found the pretended water 
slipping through their hands. So the crafty Old Man 
changed into many and varied shapes, as many as 
the varied shapes of Periclymenos,? whom Heracles 
slew when between two fingers he crushed the 
counterfeit shape of a bastard bee. Flocks of sea- 
monsters ringed round the Old Man on his expedition 
to dry land, water splashed with a heavy roar from 
the open mouths of the sand-loving seals. 

253 Ancient Nereus armed himself with a watery 
spear, and led his regiment of daughters into the 
Euian struggle. With sea-traversing trident he 
leapt at the elephants, terrible to behold: many a 
neighbouring cliff along the shore toppled sideways 
under the seapike of Nereus. The tribes of Nercids 
sounded for their sire the cry of battle-triumph : un- 
shod, half hidden in the brine, the company rushed 
raging to combat over the sea. Restless Ino speed- 
ing unarmed into strife with the Satyrs, fell again 
into her old madness spitting white foam from 
her maddened lips. Terrible Panopeia also shot 
through the quiet water flogging the greeny back of 
asealioness. Galateia too the sea-nymph lifting the 
club of her lovesick Polyphemos? attacked a wild 


9 A son of Neleus and brother of Nestor, to whom Poseidon 
gave power to take all manner of shapes. For Heracles’ war 
with Neleus’s sons, see II. xi. 690. ® Cf. xl. 555. 
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Bacchant. Ejido rode unshaken, unwetted, over the 
water mounted on the back of a seabred pilot fish. 

270 As a driver in the circus rounding the post 
with skill, turns about the near horse to hug the 
post and lets the off horse follow along on a 
slackened rein, goading him on and yelling horse- 
lashing threats—he stoops and crouches, resting 
his knees on the rail, and leans to the side: as he 
drives a willing horse with the sparing hand of a 
master, and a little touch of the whip, as he turns 
his face casting an eye behind while he watches 
the car of the driver behind—so then the Nereids 
drove their fishes like swift-moving horses about the 
watery goal of their contest. Another opposite 
handling her reins on a dolphin’s back peeped out 
over the water, and moved on her seaborne course 
as she rode down the quiet sea on the fish in a 
wild race over the waters; then the mad dolphin 
travelling in the sea half-visible cut through his 
fellow-dolphins. 

286 The Rivers came roaring into the battle with 
Dionysos, encouraging their lord, and Oceanos gaped 
a watery bellow from his everflowing throat while 
Poseidon’s trumpet sounded to tell of the coming 
strife ; the deeps rounded into a swell rallying to the 
Trident. Myrtoan hurried up to Icarian, Sardinian 
came near Hesperian, Iberian with swelling waves 
rolled along to Celtic; Bosporos never still mingled 
his curving stream with both his familiar seas ; the 
deeps of the Ionian Sea rolling with the stormwind 
beat together upon the streams of Aegean, and the wild 
Adriatic brine rose high as the clouds and in towering 
waves beat on the feet of the raging Sicilian. Libyan 
Nereus caught up his conch under the water by Syrtis, 
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and boomed on his sea-trumpet. Then one rising from 
the surge and stepping on land rested his left foot 
on a rock, and with right broke off the top of the cliff 
with earthshaking tread and hurled it at a Mainad’s 
inviolate head ; and Melicertes lunging at Dionysos 
with his trident of the sea went madly along in leaps 
like his mother’s. 

30? Companies of Bassarids marched to battle. One 
shaking the untidy clusters of her tresses to and fro, 
armed herself with raging madness for battle with the 
waters, driven wildly along with restless dancing feet. 
One whose home was in the Samothracian cavern 
of the Cabeiroi, skipt about the peaks of Lebanon 
crooning the barbarous notes of Corybantian tune. 
Another from Tmolos on a lioness newly whelped, 
having wreathed snakes in her own manly hair, a 
Maionian Mimallon unveiled, bellowed and set her 
foot on the lofty slope, with foam on her lips like the 
seafoam. Seilenoi spluttering drops of Cilician wine- 
dew equipt themselves as riders of Mygdonian lions, 
and danced with a din against the crowd from the sea, 
brandishing in their hands their viny warpole, as 
they stretched their hands over the lions’ necks and 
plucked at the mane and boldly checked their furious 
mounts by this bristly bridle. A Seilenos tore off a 
roof from a rocky hole and attacked Palaimon, and 
drove Ino wandering through the water with his ivy 
spear. One fought with another: a Bacchant did not 
shrink but cast a thyrsus hurtling against the trident, 
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DIONYSIACA, XLIII. 331-361 


she, a Bacchant and a woman; Nereus defending the 
sea came on land to fight with foaming arms against a 
rock-loving Pan; a mountain Bacchant chased the god 
of Pallene ¢ with blood-dripping ivy, but did not shake 
him! Glaucos assailed Dionysos, but Maron shot his 
thyrsus at him and shook him off. A cloudhigh ele- 
phant with earthshaking motions of his limbs stamped 
about his stiff legs with massive unbending knee, and 
attacked an earth-bedding seal with his long snout. 
Satyrs also bustled about in dancing tumult, trusting 
to the horns on their bull-heads, while the straight tail 
dragegled from their loins for a change as they hurried. 
Hosts of Seilenoi rushed along, and one of them with 
his two legs straddling across the back of a bull, 
squeezed out a tune on his two pipes tied together. 
A Mygdonian Bacchant rattled her pair of cymbals, 
with hair fluttering in the brisk winds ; she flogged 
the bowed neck of a wild bear against a monster of 
the deep, and the wild panther of the mountains was 
driven by a thyrsus-goad. One Bassarid possessed 
with mindrobbing throes of madness skipt over 
the sea with unwetted feet, as if she were dancing 
upon Poseidon’s head—she stamped on the waves, 
threatened the silent sea, flogged the deaf water with 
her thyrsus, that Bassarid who never sank; from her 
hair blazed fire selfkindled over her neck and burnt 
it not, a wonder to behold. Psamathe sorrowful on 
the beach beside the sea, watching the turmoil of 
seabattling Dionysos, uttered the dire trouble of her 
heart in terrified words : 

36“ Q Lord Zeus! if thou hast gratitude for 
Thetis and the ready hands of Briareus, if thou hast 


@ Poseidon, cf. Thue. iv. 129. 3. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLIII. 362-393 


not forgot Aigaion the protector of thy laws,” save 
us from Bacchos in his madness! Let me never see 
Glaucos dead and Nereus a slave! Let not Thetis 
in floods of tears be servant to Lyaios, let me not see 
her a slave to Bromios, leaving the deep, to look on 
the Lydian land, lamenting in one agony Achilles, 
Peleus, Pyrrhos, grandson, husband, and son! Pity 
the groans of Leucothea, whose husband took their 
son and slew him—the heartless father butchered his 
son with the blade of his murderous knife ! ”’ 

372 She spoke her prayer, and Zeus on high heard 
her in heaven. He granted the hand of Beroé to 
Earthshaker, and pacified the rivals’ quarrel. Tor 
from heaven to check the bridebattle yet undecided 
came threatening thunderbolts round about Dionysos. 
The vinegod wounded by the arrow of love still craved 
the maiden; but Zeus the Father on high stayed 
him by playing a tune on his trumpet of thunder, 
and the sound from his father held back the desire 
for strife. With lingering feet he departed, with 
heavy pace, turning back for a last gloomy look at 
the girl; jealous, with shamed ears, he heard the 
bridal songs of Amymone in the sea. The syrinx 
sounding from the brine proclaimed that the rites 
were already half done. Nereus as Amymone’s 
chamberlain showed the bridal bed, shaking the 
wedding torches, the fire which no water can quench. 
Phoreys sang a song; with equal spirit Glaucos 
danced and Melicertes romped about. And Galateia 
twangled a marriage dance and restlessly twirled in 
capering step, and she sang the marriage verses, for 
she had learnt well how to sing, being taught by 
Polyphemos with a shepherd’s syrinx. 


© Of. Il. i. 396 ff. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLIII. 394-421 


394 After celebrating Beroé’s wedding in the sea, 
her bridegroom Earthshaker was a friend to her 
native place. He gave her countrymen victory in 
war on the sea as a precious treasure in return for his 
bride. It was a wealthy wedding. Arabian Nereus 
brought to the bridechamber in the deep a worthy 
gift of love, a clever work of Hephaistos, Olympian 
ornaments, for the bride; necklace and earrings 
and armlets he brought and offered, all that the 
Lemnian craftsman had made for the Nereids with 
inimitable workmanship in the waves ¢—there in 
the midst of the brine he shook his fiery anvil 
and tongs under water, blowing the enclosed breath 
of the bellows ® with mimic winds, and when the 
furnace was kindled the fire roared in the deep 
unquenched, Nereus then brought these gifts in 
great variety. But Persian Euphrates gave the girl 
the webspinner’s embroidered wares ; Iberian Rhine 
brought gold ; old Pactolos came bringing the like 
offerings from his opulent mines, with cautious hands, 
for he feared the Lydian master, Bacchos his king, 
and he feared Rheia his neighbour, the cityholder 
of his country Mygdonia. Eridanos brought shining 
gifts, amber from the Heliad trees that trickle riches ; 
and from the silver rock, all the metals of Strymon 
and all that Geudis has were brought as a marriage- 
gift to Amymone by Seabluehair. 

419 And so the dances were over, and Earthshaker 
was happy in the bridechamber beneath the waters ; 
but Lyaios never smiled, and his brother Eros came 
to console him in his jealous mood : 

@ This was when he was thrown out of heaven, and rescued 
by Thetis and Eurynome. Hom. JU. xviii. 898-405. 


> Literally, windy pipe: but Nonnos seems to have con- 
fused bellows with melting pot. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLIII. 422-449 


422 “ Dionysos, why do you still bear a grudge 
against the cestus that makes marriages? Beroé 
was no proper bride for Bacchos, but this marriage 
of the sea was quite fitting, because I joined the 
daughter of Aphrodite of the sea to a husband whose 
pathisinthesea. I have kept a daintier one for your 
bridechamber, Ariadne, of the family of Minos and 
your kin. Leave Amymone to the sea, a nobody, one 
of the family of the sea herself. You must leave the 
mountains of Lebanon and the waters of Adonis and 
go to Phrygia, the land of lovely girls; there awaits 
you a bride without salt water, Aura of Titan stock.* 
Thrace the friend of brides will receive you, with a 
wreath of victory ready and a bride’s bower ; thither 
Pallene also the shakespear summons you, beside 
whose chamber I will crown you with a wedding 
wreath for your prowess, when you have won 
Aphrodite’s delectable wrestling-match.”’ 

87 So wild Eros spoke to his lovemad brother 
Bacchos: then he flapt his whizzing fiery wings, and 
up the sham bird flew in the skies travelling until he 
came to the house of Zeus. And from the Assyrian 
gulf Dionysos went daintily clad into the Lydian land 
along the plain of Pactolos, where the dark water is 
reddened by the goldgleaming mud of wealthy lime ; 
he entered Maionia, and stood before Rheia his 
mother, offering royal gifts from the Indian sea. 
Then leaving the stream of this river of deep riches, 
and the Phrygian plain, and the nation of softliving 
men, he planted his vine on the northerly plain, and 
passed from the towns of Asia to the cities of Europe. 


* Hyperion, father of Helios, was a Titan, so the reading 
may pass. 
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BOOK XLIV 


The forty-fourth web I have woven, where you may 
see maddened women and the heavy threat 
of Pentheus. 


Avreapy he had passed the Daulantian? tribe of 
Illyrian soil, and the plain of Haimonia and the Pelion 
peak, and was nearing Hellas; there he established 
dances on the Aonian plain. The shepherd hearing 
the tune of the drooning pipes formed congregations 
for Pan at Tanagra. A fountain bubbled on the 
spot where the horse’s wet hoof scratched the sur- 
face of the ground and made a hollow for the water 
which took its name from him.’ Asopos danced 
breathing fiery streams, as he swept his floods along 
and twirled his waters. Dirce danced, spouting her 
whirling waters along with her father Ismenos, At 
times a Hamadryad shot out of her clustering foliage 
and half showed herself high in a tree, and praised 
the name of Dionysos cluster-laden ; and the unshod 
nymph of the spring sang in tune with her. 

15 The noise of the raw cowhide resounded over the 
mountains, and reached the ears of irreconcilable 
Pentheus. ‘The impious king was angry with winegod 
Bacchos, and he armed a hostile host, calling to the 


> Hippocrene. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLIV. 19-50 


people to bar the portals of the sevenway city. One 
by one they were shut, but the locks of the gates 
suddenly opened of themselves: in vain the servants 
resisted the winds of heaven and set the long bars 
at each gate. Then no gatewarden could check 
a Bacchant if he saw her; but shielded spearmen 
trembled before old Seilenoi unarmed—disregarding 
often the threats of their clamouring king, they 
danced with singlethroated acclaim ; with their well- 
made oxhides they danced the round in shieldshaking 
leaps, the very picture of the noisy Corybants. 
Terrible bears growled madly in the hills, the panther 
gnashed her teeth and leapt high in the air, the lion 
in playful sport gave a gentle roar to his comrade 
lioness. 

35 Already the palace of Pentheus began of itself to 
tremble and quake, and started from its immovable 
foundations all about ; the gatehouse quivered and 
sprang up with earthshaking throbs, foretelling the 
trouble to come. The stone altar of Oncaian Athena 
tottered of itself, that which Cadmos had built, when 
with slow-convincing movement the heifer’s hoof sank, 
to bid him build a wall and found a city ; over the 
divine image of the cityholding goddess, godsent 
sweat beaded in drops of itself, bringing fear to the 
people—from head to foot the statue of Ares ran 
with gore, telling of things to come. 

46 The inhabitants also were shaken. The mother 
of boastful Pentheus quivered with fear, mad with 
anxiety, remembering that bloody dream of old with 
its prophecy of bitterness ; how once, after Pentheus 
had seized his father’s sovereignty, Agaué slumber- 
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DIONYSIACA, XLIV. 51-81 


ing on her bed had been terrified all night in her 
sleep, when the unreal phantom of a dream had leapt 
through the Gate of Horn which never deceives,* and 
whispered in her sleepy ear. For she thought she 
saw Pentheus a dainty dancer on the road, his manly 
form dressed up in a woman’s robe, throwing to the 
ground the purple robe of kings, bearing the sceptre 
no longer but holding a thyrsus. Again, Cadmeian 
Agaué thought she sawhim perched high up in a shady 
tree ; round the lofty trunk where sat bold Pentheus 
was a circle of wild beasts, furiously pushing to root 
up the tree with the dangerous teeth of their hard 
jaws. The tree shook, and Pentheus came tumbling 
over and over of himself, and when he dumped down, 
mad she-bears tore him ; a wild lioness leapt in his 
face and tore out an arm from the joint—then the 
mad raging monster set one paw on the throat of 
Pentheus cut in two, and tore through his gullet 
with her sharp claws, and lifted the bloody head 
in her ferocious paw piteously lacerated, and 
showed it to Cadmos, who saw it all, swinging it 
about as she spoke in human voice these wicked 
words : 

73T am your daughter, the slayer of wild 
beasts! I am the mother of Pentheus, happiest of 
men, your Agaué, the loving mother! See what a 
beast I have killed! Accept this head, the firstfruits 
of my valour, after victorious slaughter of the lion. 
Such a beast Ino my sister never slew, Autonoé 
never slew. Hang up before your hall this keep- 
sake from Agaué your doughty daughter.” 

80 Such was the horrible vision that pale Agaué 
saw. Then after she had shaken off sleep’s wing, 


* Cf. Hom. Od. xix. 562 ff. 
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trembling with terror, in the morning she called in 
the seer, Chariclo’s son, and revealed to him her 
dream, the bloody prophecy of things to come. 
Teireisias the diviner bade her sacrifice a male bull 
to help against the bloody dream, at the altar where 
men call upon Zeus the Protector, beside the trunk 
of a tall pinetree where Cithairon spreads his lofty 
head ; he told her to offer a female sheep to the 
Hamadryad Nymphs in the thicket. He knew the 
beast as human, he knew Agaué hunting the fruit 
of her own womb, the struggle that killed her son, 
the head of Pentheus ; but he concealed in wordless 
silence the deceptive vision of victory in the dream, 
that he might not provoke the heavy wrath of 
Pentheus his king. Agaué the tender mother obeyed 
the wise old man, and went to the lofty hill together 
with Cadmos while Pentheus followed. At the horns 
of the altar Cadmos Agenorides made one common 
sacrifice to Zeus and the Hadryads, female and male 
together, sheep and horned bull, where stood the grove 
of Zeus full of mountain trees ; he lit the fire on the 
altar to do pleasure to the gods, and did sacrifice to 
both. When the flame was kindled, the rich savour 
was spread abroad with the smoke in fragrant rings. 
When the bull was slaughtered, a jet of bloody dew 
spouted straight up of itself and stained the hands of 
Agaué with red blood. . . . A serpent crept with its 
coils, surrounding the throat of Cadmos like a garland, 
twining and trailing a crooked swollen collar about it 
in a lacing cirele but doing no harm—the gentle crea- 
ture crept round his head like a trailing chaplet, and 
his tongue licked his chin all over dribbling the friendly 
poison from open mouth, quite harmless ; a female 
snake girdled the temples of Harmonia like a wreath of 
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clusters in her yellow hair. Then Cronion turned the 
bodies of both snakes into stone,* because Harmonia 
and Cadmos were destined to change their appear- 
ance and to assume the form of stone snakes, at the 
mouth of the snakebreeding Illyrian gulf. Then 
Agaué returned home with her son and her father, 
having a new fear besides the fear of the dream. 

119 Such was the vision which Agaué had seen, and 
remembering this ominous dream the fond mother 
was shaken with fear. 

123 Already Rumour was flying about the seven- 
gated city proclaiming the rites of danceweaving 
Dionysos. No one there was throughout the city 
who would not dance. The streets were garlanded 
with spring leafage by the country people. The 
chamber of Semele, still breathing sparks of the 
marriage thunders, was shaded by selfgrowing 
bunches of green leaves which intoxicated the place 
with sweet odours. King Pentheus swelled with 
arrogance and jealousy to see the terrible wonders 
of Bacchos in so many shapes. Then Pentheus 
uttered proud boasts and empty threats to his 
servants in these insulting words : 

134 “ Bring here my Lydian slave, that womanish 
vagabond, to serve the table of Pentheus at his 
dinner ; let him fill his winebeaker with some other 
drink, milk or some sweet liquor; I will flog my 
mother’s sister Autonoé with retributive strokes of 
my hands, and we will crop the uncropt locks of 
Dionysos. Throw’to the winds his tinkling cymbals, 
and the Berecyntian din and Euian tambourines of 
Rheia. Drag hither the mad Bassarids, drag the 
Bacchants hither, the handmaids who attend on 


* Imitated from JI. ii. 319, but given a new meaning. 
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Bromios—hurl them into the watery beds of Ismenos 
here in Thebes, mingle the Naiads with the 
Aonian rivernymphs their mates, let old Cithairon 
receive Hadryads to join his own Hadryads instead 
of Lyaios. Bring fire, men, for by the law of ven- 
geance I will throw Bacchos into the fire, if he came 
out of the fire: Zeus tamed Semele, I will destroy 
Dionysos! If he would like to try my thunder 
also, he shall learn what fire I have from earth! 4 
For my fire has hotter sparks to match the heavenly 
fire. To-day I will make the viny one a scorchy 
one! If he lift his thyrsus and give battle, he shall 
learn what kind of a spear I have from earth. I will 
destroy him without a wound in foot or flank, breast 
or belly! I will not cut off the two crooked horns 
from his bullhorned head with a poleaxe, I will not 
cut through his neck: I will pierce the fork of his 
thigh with a blow from a spear of bronze, because 
of his lies about the thigh of great Zeus, and heaven 
as his home. Instead of the palace of Zeus, instead 
of his gatehouse, I will send him down to Hades, 
or make him roll himself helpless into the waves of 
Ismenos to hide—we can do without the sea ! 

4167 “ J will not receive a mortal man as a bastard 
god. If I dare say it, I will deny my own breeding, 
like Dionysos. I have not in me the blood of mortal 
Cadmos, but my father is the chief of stars—Helios 
begat me, not Echion ; Selene brought me forth, not 
Agaué ; I am the offspring of Cronides and a citizen of 
heaven, the sky with its wandering stars is my home— 
so forgive me, Thebes! Pallas is my concubine, im- 
mortal Hebe my consort. Queen Hera gave me the 


@ He is “ from earth” as being descended from the earth, 
born Spartoi. 
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breast after Ares, divine Leto brought me forth after 
Phoibos. I will woo Artemis, who wants me—she 
does not run from me as she did from Phoibos, the 
wooer of her maidenhood, because she feared blame 
for wedding with a brother. And if the heavenly 
flame did not burn your Semele, Cadmos did burn his 
house for his daughter’s shame, and gave the name of 
lightning to the earthly fire he kindled, called the 
flame of torches the spark of the thunderbolt.” 

18 When the king had spoken, his men of war 
mustered in arms to fight the empty winds ; there 
was an infinite host in the pinewood, seeking the 
tracks of Lyaios ever unseen. 

188 But while Pentheus was giving his commands to 
the people, Dionysos waited for darksome night, and 
appealed in these words to the circling Moon in 
heaven : 

191 ‘* O daughter of Helios,? Moon of many turnings, 
nurse of all! O Selene, driver of the silver car! If 
thou art Hecate of many names, if in the night thou 
dost shake thy mystic torch in brandcarrying hand, 
come nightwanderer, nurse of puppies because the 
nightly sound of the hurrying dogs is thy delight with 
their mournful whimpering. If thou art staghunter 
Artemis, if on the hills thou dost eagerly hunt with 
fawnkilling Dionysos, be thy brother’s helper now! 
For I have in me the blood of ancient Cadmos, and I 
am being chased out of Thebes, out of my mother 
Semele’s home. A mortal man, a creature quickly 
perishing, an enemy of god, persecutes me. As a 

> So first in Eurip. Phoen. 175, of surviving works, but 
the scholiast there says it comes in “ Aeschylus and others of 
the more scientific (dvoixdepor).writers.” It is indeed more 


astronomical than mythological, since the moon’s light is 
from the sun. Usually she is the sun’s sister. 
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being of the night, help Dionysos of the night, when 
they pursue me! If thou art Persephoneia, whipper- 
in of the dead, and yours are the ghosts which are 
subservient to the throne of Tartaros, let me see 
Pentheus a dead man, and let Hermes thy musterer 
of ghosts lull to sleep the tears of Dionysos in his 
grief. With the Tartarean whip of thy Tisiphone, 
or furious Megaira, stop the foolish threats of 
Pentheus, this son of earth,? since implacable Hera 
has armed a lateborn Titan against Lyaios. I pray 
thee, master this impious creature, to honour the 
Dionysos who revived the name of primeval Zagreus.° 
Lord Zeus, do thou also look upon the threat of this 
madman. Hear me, father and mother! Lyaios 
is contemned: let thy marriage lightning be the 
avenger of Semele !” 

217 To this appeal bullface © Mene answered on 
high: 

218 “ Night-illuminating Dionysos, friend of plants, 
comrade of Mene, look to your grapes ; my concern is 
the mystic rites of Bacchos, for the earth ripens the 
offspring of your plants when it receives the dewy 
sparkles of unresting Selene. Then do you, dancing 
Bacchos, stretch out your thyrsus and look to your 
offspring; and you need not fear a race of puny men, 
whose mind is light, whose threats the whips of the 
furies repress perforce. With you I will attack your 
enemies. Equally with Bacchos,I rule distracted 
madness. Iam the Bacchic Mene, not alone because 
in heaven J turn the months, but because I command 
madness and excite lunacy. I will not leave un- 

> With this string of the moon’s identifications with various 
goddesses, cf. the similar list of the sun’s names, x]. 369 ff. 


© So called because her exaltation (twa) is in Taurus ; 
this is astrology, not myth. 
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punished earthly violence against you. For already 
Lycurgos who threatened Dionysos, so quick of knee 
once, who sharply harried the Mainads, is a blind vaga- 
bond who needs a guide. Already over the stretches 
of Erythraian reedbeds a crowd of Indians lie dead 
here and there, dumb witnesses to your valour, and 
foolish Deriades has been swallowed up in the un- 
willing stream of his father Hydaspes, pierced with 
an ivy spear—yes, he fled and fell into the sad stream 
of his despondent father. The Tyrsenians learnt 
your strength, when the standing mast of their ship 
was changed, and turned into a vinestock of itself, the 
sail spread into a shady canopy of leaves of garden- 
vine and rich bunches of grapes, the forestays whistled 
with clumps of serpents hissing poison, your enemies 
threw off their human shape and intelligent mind and 
changed their looks to senseless dolphins wallowing 
in the sea—still they make revel for Dionysos even 
in the surge, skipping like tumblers in the calm 
water. Indian Orontes also is dead, struck by your 
sharp thyrsus, and drowned in the Assyrian floods, 
still fearing the name of Bacchos even under the 
waters.” 

253 Such was the answer of the goldenrein deity to 
Bromios. But while Bacchos yet conversed with cir- 
cling Mene, even then Persephone was arming her 
Furies for the pleasure of Dionysos Zagreus, and in 
wrath helping Dionysos his later born brother. 

258 Then at the grim nod of Underworld Zeus, the 
Furies assailed the palace of Pentheus. One leapt 
out of the gloomy pit swinging her Tartarean whip 
of vipers; she drew a stream from Cocytos and 








1 “Pens MS.: Kovpys Koch, xépons Graefe, Ludwich. 
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® Since all this was in Thrace, it is hard to sce how the knife 
got to Attica, even though the two sisters were Athenians, 
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water from Styx, and drenched Agaué’s rooms with 
the infernal drops as if with a prophecy of tears 
and groanings for Thebes; and the deity brought 
that Attic knife from Attica, which long before 
murdered Itylos, when his mother Procne with heart 
like a lioness, helped by murderous Philomele, cut 
with steel the throat of the beloved child of her 
womb, and served up his own son for cannibal 
Tereus to eat.¢ This knife, the channel of blood- 
shed, the Fury held, and scratching up the dust with 
her pernicious fingernails she buried the Attic blade 
among the hillgrown roots of a tall fir, among the 
Mainads, where Pentheus was to die headless. 
She brought the blood of Gorgon Medusa, scraped 
off into a shell fresh when she was newly slain, 
and smeared the tree with the crimson Libyan 
drops. This is what the mad Fury did in the 
mountains. 

28 Now with darkling steps night-illuminating 
Dionysos entered the palace of Cadmos, wearing 
the head of a bull, cracking Pan’s Cronian® whip 
of madness, and put madness into the unbridled 
wife of Aristaios. He called Autonoé and cried in 
wild tones— 

283 “* Autonoé, happier far than Semele—for by 
your son’s late marriage you can rival Olympos 
itself! You have seized the honours of the skies, 
now Artemis has got Actaion for her dainty leman, 
and Selene Endymion! Actaion never died, he 
never took the shape of a wild creature, he had no 
antlered horn of a dappled deer, no bastard shape, 
no false body, he saw no hounds hunting and killing 


> Because Pan is descended by one way or another from 
Cronos. 
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him, No, these were all herdsmen’s lies, empty- 
minded fables of malicious tongues about your son’s 
fate, because they hated the bridegroom of an un- 
wedded goddess. I know where this invention came 
from: women are jealous about marriage and love 
in others. Come, leap up with stormy shoe! Make 
haste, speed into the mountains! There you shall 
sce Actaion beside Lyaios on the hunt, with Artemis 
not far off, woven nets in his hands and hunting-boots 
on his feet, fingering his quiver. Happier far than 
Semele, Autonoé! for a goddess came to you for 
marriage, a goddess became your gooddaughter, the 
Archeress herself! More blessed than that mother 
Ino proud of her son, for your son got the bed of 
a goddess, which proud Otos never got. Bold Orion 
was never bridegroom of the Archeress. Your 
Cadmos is young again with joy for your son’s bride, 
and holds revel beside their bridal bed in the moun- 
tains, with his snowy hair fluttering in the airy breeze. 
Wake up, and make one in the marriage company, 
happy mother! This is a proper love, for holy 
Artemis has a brother’s son for bridegroom, not a 
stranger husband. And when the goddess who hated 
marriage brings forth a child, you shall dandle the 
son of the chaste Archeress in your cherishing arms 
and make Agaué jealous at the sight! Why should 
not the huntress be pleased to bear a son in her bridal 
chamber, a hunter himself and a marksman, like 
Actaion, or Cyrene who loved the mountains, and 
let him ride behind his mother’s team of swift deer?” 
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BOOK XLV 


See also the forty-fifth, where Pentheus binds the 
bull instead of stronghorn Lyaios. 


Wuen Bromios had spoken, the nymph rushed from 
the house possessed by joyous madness, that she 
might see Actaion as bridegroom seated beside the 
Archeress ; along with her as she hastened swift as 
the wind sped Agaué to the mountain, with stag- 
gering steps, unveiled, frenzied, the sting of the 
Cronian? whip flogging her wits, while she poured 
out these heedless words from her maddened lips : 

8 “T rebel against that ridiculous Pentheus, to 
teach him what a bold Amazon is Agaué the daughter 
of Cadmos! I too am chockfull of valour. If I like, 
I will tame all Pentheus even with my bare hands, 
and I will destroy his well-armed host with no weapon 
inmy hand! Ihave athyrsus ; ashplant J want not, 
no spear I shake—with viny lanee I strike the spear- 
shaking man! I wear no corselet, but I will tame 
the man who wears the best. Shaking my cymbals 
and my tambour which I beat on both sides I magnify 
the son of Zeus, I honour not Pentheus. Give me the 
Lydian drums—why do ye delay, ye hours of festival ? 
I will eome to the hills, where Mainads, where women 


* Hardly more definite than “‘ divine,” all the Olympians 
being related in one way or another to Cronos. 
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of like years, join the hunt of hunting Lyaios. O 
Dionysos, I am jealous of Cyrene lionslayer! Spare 
me Bromios, O thou rebel against heaven—spare 
him, O Pentheus! I will come at speed into the 
hills, that I too may sing Euios and twirl a dan- 
cing foot. No longer I refuse the rites of grapegod 
Bacchos, no longer I hate the Bassarids’ dance ; but 
I too stand in awe of Dionysos, offspring of the bed 
incorruptible, bathed by thunderbolts from Zeus on 
high. Swift will my shoes go, as I carry nets beside 
the Archeress, no longer the skeins of Athena.” 

31 So crying she flew away, a new skipping Mimal- 
lon, practising the Euian leap of the winepress, calling 
Euoi to Bacchos and lauding Thyone—aye, and she 
called to Semele, wife of Zeus the highest, and loudly 
sang the brightness of those bridal lightnings. 

36 Then there was great dancing on the hills. The 
rocks resounded all about, a thousand new noises 
rolled round the land of sevengate Thebes; the 
one concordant chorus of the singers filled Cithairon 
with heavy-echoing din; the dewy salt sea roared ; 
one could see trees making merry, and hear 
voices from the rocks. Many a maiden ran out 
of her room to foot it in the dance, when the pipe 
of horn tootled through its drilled holes, and the 
double blows on the raw hide made the girls go 
mad, and drove them from their well-built halls 
to be Bacchants in the wilderness of the lofty 
mountains. Many a maiden driven crazy shook 
her hair loose and rushed with stormy shoe from 
her chamber, leaving loomcomb and Athena with her 
craft, cast away the veil unheeded from her hair, 
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mingled with Bassarids—and lo! Aionian? turned 
Bacchant ! 

52 Teiresias built an altar to Protecting Dionysos 
and sacrificed there, that he might prevent the de- 
fiance of Pentheus and avert the wrath of Lyaios 
yet unappeased ; but his prayers were in vain, since 
the thread of Fate was there. The wise seer called 
Semele’s father also, that they might share the dance 
of Dionysos. With heavy feet ancient Cadmos 
danced, crowning his snowy hair with Aonian ivy, 
and Teiresias his old comrade wheeled a sluggish 
foot, beating a Phrygian revelstep for Mygdonian 
Dionysos; so he joined the eager efforts of Cadmos 
hastening to the dance, and supported his old arm 
on a pious fennel stalk. Pentheus the hothead saw 
old Teiresias and Cadmos there together, and look- 
ing askance at them cried out— 

86 “Why this madness, Cadmos? What god do 
you honour with this revel? ‘Tear the ivy from your 
hair, Cadmos, it defiles it! And drop that fennel of 
Dionysos, the deluder of men’s wits! Take up the 
bronze ® of Athena Oncaia, which makes men sane. 
Foolish Teiresias to wear that garland! Throw these 
leaves to the winds, that false chaplet on your hair. 
Take up rather the Ismenian laurel of your own 
Phoibos, instead of a thyrsus. I respect your old age, 
I honour the hoary locks that witness to the years of 
your life, as old as theirs. But if this old age and 
this your hair did not save you, I had twisted 
galling bonds about your hands and sealed you up 
in a gloomy cell. 


> Possibly a spear, but it may be an instrument of some 
sort used in her cult; we know little or nothing of the ritual 
of Onca. 
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78 “ T understand what is in your mind. You have 
a grudge against Pentheus, and you make a man into 
a bastard god by lying oracles—that Lydian impostor 
has bribed you by promising plenty of gold from the 
famous golden river. But you will say, Bacchos has 
invented the wine-fruit.—Yes, and what wine always 
does is to drag drunken men into lust ; what wine 
does is to excite an unstable man’s mind to murder. 
But he wears the shape and garments of Zeus his 
father !—Golden robes are what Lord Zeus wears, not 
fawnskins, when he thunders in the heights among 
the Blessed; when Ares fights with men, he carries 
a spear of bronze, not a thyrsus of vineleaves in his 
hand; Apollo is not horned with bull’s horns. Was 
it a River that wedded Semele? did the bride bear 
a horned bastard to her bullhorned husband ? But 
you will say, Brighteyes Pallas Athena marches to 
battle with men, holding the spear and shield that 
were born with her. . . . Then you should hold the 
aegis of your father Cronides.” 

% When Pentheus ended, the wise seer replied : 

96 ““ Why do you persecute Dionysos, begotten by 
Zeus the Lord on high, whom Cronides brought forth 
from a pregnant thigh, whom Rheia mother of the 
gods nursed with her cherishing milk, who half- 
complete, with a whiff of his mother still about him, 
was bathed by lightnings which burnt him not? 
This is the only rival to Demeter mother of harvest, 
with his fruit of grapes against the corn! Nay, be- 
ware of the wrath of Bromios. About impiety, I will 
tell you, if you wish, my son, a Sicilian story. 

105 “* Sons of the Tyrsenians once were sailing on 
or possibly his hair (one way of dressing the hair was called 


“the horn”’). 
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the sea—wandering mariners, murderers of the 
stranger, pirates of the rich, stealing from every side 
the flocks of sheep near the coast. Many an old sailor 
man from the ships which they captured here and there 
was rolled half dead to his fate in the waters ; many 
a stout shepherd fighting for his herd dyed his grey 
hairs in his red blood. If any merchant then sailed 
the seas, if any Phoinician with sea-purple stuffs from 
Sidonian parts for sale, the Tyrsenian pirate caught 
him suddenly out at sea, and set upon his vessels laden 
with riches ; and so many a man lost infinite cargo 
without a penny paid, and the Phoinician was carried 
to Sicilian Arethusa in chains, far from home, his 
fortune stolen and gone. But Dionysos disguised 
himself in a deceptive shape, and outwitted the 
Tyrsenians. 

120 “ He put on a false appearance, like a lovely boy 
with smooth chin, wearing a gold necklace upon his 
neck ; about his temples was a chaplet shining with 
selfsped gleams of a light unquenchable, broad green 
emeralds and the Indian stone,* a scintillation of 
the bright sea. His body was clad in robes streaked 
with dye from the Tyrian shell more brilliant than 
the circling Dawn, when she has just been marked 
with lines.o He stood on the brow of the shore, 
as if he wished to embark in their ship. They leapt 
ashore and captured the radiant son of Thyone in 
his guile ; they stript him of his possessions, and tied 
Dionysos’s hands fast with ropes running behind his 
back. Suddenly the lad grew tall with wonderful 
beauty, as a man with horned head rising up to 
Olympos, touching the canopy of aerial clouds, and 


2 Pearl. 
> The meaning of this curious phrase is doubtful. 
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with booming throat roared as loud as an army of nine 
thousand men.* The long hawsers became trailing 
snakes, changed into live serpents twisting their bodies 
about, the stayropes hissed, up into the air a horned 
viper,ran along the mast to the yard in trailing coils: 
near the sky, the mast was a tall cypress with a shade 
of green leaves ; ivy sprang up from the mastbox and 
ran into the sky wrapping its tendrils about the 
cypress of itself, the Bacchic stem popped out of 
the sea round the steering-oars all heavy with 
bunches of grapes ; over the laden poop poured a 
fountain of wine bubbling the sweet drink of Dionysos. 
All along the decks wild beasts were springing up 
over the prow: bulls were bellowing, a lion’s throat 
let out a fearsome roar. 

152 “ The Tyrsenians shrieked and rushed wildly 
about goaded with fear. Plants were sprouting in the 
sea: the rolling waves of the waters put out flowers ; 
the rose grew there, and reddened the rounded foam- 
ing swell upon it as if it were a garden, lilies gleamed 
in the surge. As they beheld these counterfeit 
meadows their eyes were bewitched. The place 
seemed to be a hill thick with trees, and a woodland 
pasturage, companies of countrymen and shepherds 
with their sheep; they thought they saw a tuneful 
herdsman playing a tune on his shepherd’s pipes ; 
they thought they heard the melody from the loud 
pipes’ holes, and saw land while still sailing upon 
the boundless sea; then deluded by their madness 
they leapt into the deep and danced in the quiet 


* Compare Hom. JI. v. 859-861. 
331 


NONNOS 


TovroTopot beAdives: dpepopevon &€ rpoourtou 

ets vow fyOvoccoay Cpopdustn ydvos ardpay. 

Kat av, TEKOS, bvAverra xedow : a puidago Avaiov. 

GAN’ épéciss | poctleres Ocpas GAxyov, apdidtrw 4 170 
dpixtov cdorrodi'tiwy attoarropoy alpa Deedee! 
Saiporeyy dey a a lk ty yartogorou Acovvvou, 

os nore Lupanvoio rapa xpymiba IeAupou 

“AAzov amnAoinoc, Cenpayor wow ‘Apovpns, 
Haprapevoy onxonmeAovat was aixpatovra wodusass 135 
pavoperoy | be Ve (pastors un orriauuy oriya Aaipaoy 

ot TOTEe KEiVo Kapyvoy ddoutopos Caniye mérpys: 

€t b€ Tis ayreaour asic nedopyro radody 
paotiley Upaaty inno, ump axon 7¢Aow vonoas 
xepot rodvazepecaa t mee sAoxov vios ‘Apoupns 180 
Wetoyor Kal TaAew ea) Trp Pavgaro Aap. 

mod\aKe o° ELOdopow oc ot'peos as ropov Oxwy 
Hija Heonpppilorra pep Sairperero rouuty. 

od Tore 8 alzodoun raprperos mapa pdrdpas 
ouppeprois doranecus pedifero povusordAos Idy, 185 
ov KTUTOV tote posuvos apse ero IK TIOOS "Hyw- 
aAAa, Addo rep cotaay F Or prove oth poor avila 
Haves dou; 77 ROT cogpyyiaaaro on. 

orte Diyas TOTE mia en Xpusae ov Tore 

ob Nopos vAor Topo Thy Opry Auwas yxaye 3 Niydos. 190 
Téprwr wpa dvitpa, wai ut codds OAxdba técrow 
Soupozayes yOpduwaey dui zopor dppa OaXdcons, 
claone Kea wxapyra Tapdat te he ixyos ddatwr, 
getwr Eva Oripoa: Tapepyoperep b¢ Avatas 


tyvedns Te pipes Tpos ¢n reXpaes Wios "Apoupns, 125 
aomida meTpyeouar €0ts yor delpwy- 





* Noone else mentions Alpen, whose name, despite the fact 
that he is placed in Sicily, would seem tu be connected with 
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water, now dolphins of the sea—for the shape of the 
men was changed into the shape of fish. 

169 “So you also, my son, should beware of the re- 
sourceful anger of Lyaios. But you will say—I have 
mighty strength, I have in my nature the blood of 
the terrible giants that sprang of themselves from the 
sown Teeth. Then avoid the divine hand of Dionysos 
Giantslayer, who once beside the base of Tyrsenian 
Peloros smashed Alpos,? the son of Earth who fought 
against gods, battering with rocks and throwing hills. 
No wayfarer then climbed the height of that rock, 
for fear of the raging Giant and his row of mouths ; 
and if one in ignorance travelled on that forbidden 
road whipping a bold horse, the son of Earth spied 
him, pulled him over the rock with a tangle of many 
hands, entombed man and colt in his gullet! Often 
some old shepherd leading his sheep to pasture along 
the wooded hillside at midday was gobbled up. In 
those days melodious Pan never sat beside herds of 
goats or sheepcotes playing his tune on the assembled 
reeds, no imitating Echo returned the sounds of his 
pipes ; but prattler as she was, silence sealed those 
lips which were wont to sound with the pipe of Pan 
never silent, because the Giant then oppressed all. 
No cowherd then came, no band of woodmen cutting 
timbers for a ship troubled the Nymphs of the 
trees, their agemates, no clever shipwright clamped 
together a barge, the woodriveted car that travels 
the roads of the sea, until Bacchos on his travels 
passed by that peak, shaking his Kuian thyrsus. 
As Lyaios passed, the huge son of Earth high as 
the clouds attacked him. A rock was the shield 


the Alps in some way; the syllable alp- is found in other 
place-names, 
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upon his shoulders, a hilltop was his missile; he 
leapt on Bacchos, with a tall tree which he found 
near for a pike, some pine or planetree to cast at 
Dionysos. A pine was his club, and he pulled up an 
olive spire from the roots to whirl for a quick sword. 
But when he had stript the whole mountain for his 
long shots, and the ridge was bare of all the thick 
shady trees, then Bacchos thyrsus-wild sped his own 
shot whizzing as usual to the mark, and hit this tower- 
ing Alpos full in the wide throat—right through the 
gullet went the sharp point of the greeny spear. Then 
the Giant pierced with the sharp little thyrsus rolled 
over half dead and fell in the neighbouring sea, 
filling the whole deephollowed.abyss of the bay. 
He lifted the waters and deluged Typhaon’s rock,* 
flooding the hot surface of his brother’s bed and 
cooling his scorched body with a torrent of water. 
Nay, my son, be careful, that you too may not see 
what the sons of Tyrsenia saw, what the bold son of 
Earth saw.” 

216 He spoke, but could not convince ; and so with 
undaunted shoe he hurried to the high mountains 
with Cadmos, that he might share the dance. But 
Pentheus in flashing helm, shield on arm, cried to 
his armed warriors— 

220 ““ My servants, make haste through the city and 
the depth of the woods—bring me here in heavy chains 
that weakling vagabond, that flogged by the repeated 
lashes of Pentheus he may cease to bewitch women 
with his drugged potion, and bend the knee instead. 
Bring back also out of the hills my fond mother Agaué 
now gone mad, separate her from the sleepless 


* The island under which he lies buried, Inarime in Virgil, 
Aen. ix. 716. 
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wandering dance—drag her by the hair now snood- 
less in her frenzy !”’ 

228 At this command, Pentheus’s men with swift 
foot ran to the rugged ridge of leafy woodland seeking 
the tracks of hillranging Dionysos. With difficulty 
the soldiers found the thyrsus-maddened god near a 
lonely rock; they rushed upon him and wound straps 
about Bromios’s hands, binding him fast—that is how 
they meant to imprison invincible Dionysos! But 
he disappeared—gone in a flash, untraceable, on his 
winged shoes. ‘The men stood silent—speechless, 
cowed by divine compulsion, shrinking before the 
wrath of Lyaios unseen, terrified. And Bacchos in 
the likeness of a soldier with shield in hand, seized 
a wild bull by the horn, making as if he were one of 
the servants of Pentheus, crying out upon this false 
horned Dionysos. He put on a look of rage and 
came near to mad Pentheus where he sat, and 
mocked at the proud boasts of the frenzied king as he 
spoke unsmiling these deceitful threatening words : 

246 “ This is the man, your Majesty, who has sent 
your Agaué mad! This is the man who covets the 
royal throne of Pentheus! Take this horned vaga- 
bond Bacchos full of tricks—bind in galling fetters 
the pretender to your throne—and beware of the 
bull’s horns of Dionysos’s head, or he may catch you 
and pierce you with the long point of his horn ! ”’ 

252 When Bromios had finished, god-defiant Pen- 
theus uttered reckless words, his mind being 
_ possessed by the delirium of Bromios : 

254 “ Bind him, bind him, the robber of my throne ! 
This is the enemy of my sceptre, this is he that comes 
coveting the royal seat of Semele and her father ! 
A fine thing for me to share my honour with Dionysos, 
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the son of an illicit bed, a bull in human form, with 
a shape of borrowed glory upon his oxhorned face, 
whom Semele perhaps mothered for a bull, like 
another Pasiphaé, mated with a grazing horned 
bedfellow ! ” 

262 He spoke, and bound fast the legs of the wild 
bull in galling shackles. Taking him for Lyaios he led 
him shackled near the horses’ manger, thinking his 
captive Semele’s bold son and no bull. He tied 
together with ropes the hands of all the ranks of 
Bassarids, sealed them up in a mouldy dungeon, a 
vaulted cavern, a house of joyless constraint, whence 
none could escape, dark as the Cimmerians, far from 
the light of day, these followers of Bromios in the 
revels ; their arms were bound in a clasp of galling 
straps, chains of bronze were sealed on their legs. 

273 But when the time came for the quickturning 
dance, then danced the Mainads. The Bacchants like 
a storm shook loose the wrappings of their straps un- 
broken and circled quickly in tripping step, rattling a 
free Evian noise with rhythmic claps, while the turn- 
ing of their feet broke the thick heavy fetters of 
bronze round their legs. A heavensent radiance 
filled the dark dungeon of the Bassarids, diffused 
over the gloomy roof; the doors of the darksome 
den opened of themselves; the jailers were stupe- 
fied at the cries and the ferocious foaming teeth of 
the Bassarids, and their leaping feet, and fled in 
terror. 

285 So they escaped and turned their way back to 
the forest in the lonely hills. One slew a herd of bulls 
with skinpiercing thyrsus, and soiled her hands in the 


1 @Jpow Cunaeus, Warmington independently, for ravpwy 
written perhaps echoing Boény ayéAny, cf. ravpeiny in 1. 289. 
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gore, tearing the rough bull’s hide with her finger- 
nails. Another cut to pieces a flock of sheep with 
bloody twigs, not tearing their soft wool; another 
killed goats, and all were dyed with bloody streams of 
gore from the slaughtered herd. Another snatched 
from the father a threeyear child, and set it upon her 
shoulder untrembling, unshaken, unbound, balancing 
the boy in the winds’ charge—there he sat laughing, 
never falling in the dust. The boy asked the 
Bacchant for milk, thinking it was his mother, and 
pawed her breast—and milky drops ran of them- 
selves to the breasts of the unwedded maiden, she 
opened her hairy wrap for the hungry boy, and offered 
a newly flowing teat to his childish lips; so a virgin 
stilled the boy with an unfamiliar drink. Many 
forced away newborn cubs from a shaggychested 
lioness and nursed them. Another struck the thirsty 
soil with the point of a thyrsus; the top of the hill 
split at once, and the hard rock poured out purple 
wine of itself, or with a tap on the rock fountains of 
milk ran out of themselves in white streams. An- 
other threw a snake at an oak; the snake coiled 
round the tree, and turned into moving ivy running 
round girdling the trunk, just as snakes run their 
coils round and round. A Satyr rushed along carry- 
ing a snarling beast, a dangerous tiger which sat on 
his back, which for all its wild nature did not touch 
the bearer. One old Seilenos dragged a boar by the 
snout and threw the tusked swine up in the air for fun. 
Another with stormy leaps of his feet in a moment 
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mounted upon a camel’s neck; and one jumped on a 
bull and rode on his back. 

323 So much for the mountains; but in music- 
builded * Thebes, Bacchos manifested many wonders 
to all the people. The women danced wildly with 
staggering feet . . . with foaming lips. All Thebes 
was shaken, and sparks of fire shot up from the 
streets; all the foundations quaked, the immovable 
gates of the mansions bellowed as if they had throats 
like a bull; even the unshaken building rumbled in 
confusion, as if giving voice with a stone trumpet of 
its own. 

332 Yet Dionysos did not abate his wrath. He sent 
his divine voice into the sky as far as the seven orbits 
of the stars, bellowing with his own throat like a 
mad bull. He pursued frenzied Pentheus with his 
witnesses, the fires, and filled the whole house with 
the blaze. Tongues of fire danced gleaming over the 
walls right and left with showers of burning sparks ; 
over the king’s brilliant robes and the seapurple stuff 
about his chest ran spirals of fire which did not burn 
his garments. Separate streaks of fire went in hot 
leaps from foot to middleback, across his loins to the 
top of his backbone and round his neck ran the travel- 
ling flashes : often the divine light spat sparks that 
did not burn on the splendid bed of the earthborn 
king, the fire dancing about at random. Pentheus 
seeing this fire moving about of itself roared aloud and 
called his slaves to help, to bring saving water to 
drench the place with protective torrents and quench 
the burning flames. And the rounded cisterns were 
emptied, bared of water, the fountain of the river 


2 Because the stones of its walls came of themselves at the 
sound of Amphion’s lyre. 
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great as it was, dried up when those thousands of 
vessels were dipt in the water. Their trouble was 
useless, the water did no good,wet floods poured on 
the fire only made its flames grow hotter still; there 
was a sound as of the echoing bellow of many bulls 
under that roof, and the palace of Pentheus re- 
sounded with internal thunders. 
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See also the forty-sixth, where you will find the 
head of Pentheus and Agaué mur- 
dering her son. 


As soon as Pentheus, that audacious king, understood 
that the fetters of iron had dropt of themselves from 
the prisoners’ hands, and the Mainads were rushing 
abroad to the mountain forest, as soon as he knew 
the crafty plan of unseen Dionysos, restless at once 
he swelled with violent wrath. Then he saw him 
returned there, with wreaths of the usual ivy about 
his head, and the long locks of hair flowing in 
unkempt trails over his shoulders, and blustered out 
these wild words from his frenzied throat— 

10 “ J like you for sending that swindler Teiresias 
to me! Your seer cannot deceive my mind. Tell 
all that to someone else. How could goddess Rheia 
refuse her breast to Zeus her own son, and yet nurse 
the son of Thyone? Ask the cave in the rock of 
Dicte with its flashing helmets, ask the Corybants too, 
where little Zeus used to play, when he sucked the 
nourishing pap of goat Amaltheia and grew strong in 
spirit, but never drank Rheia’s milk. You also have 
a touch of your deceitful mother. Semele was a liar, 
and Cronides burnt her with his thunders: take care 
that Cronides does not crush you like your mother. I 
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too have no share of barbaricraceinme. Iam sprung 
from primeval Ismenos, not from watery Hydaspes; I 
know nothing of Deriades, my name is not Lycurgos. 
Now leave the streams of Dirce and take your Satyrs 
and mad Bacchants with you; use your thyrsus, if 
you like, to kill another and a younger Orontes 
among the Assyrians. You are no Olympian off- 
spring of Cronion: for the lightnings cry aloud the 
shame of your perishing mother, the thunders are 
witnesses of her illicit bed. Zeus of the Rains burnt 
not Danaé after the bed; he carried Europa, the 
sister of my Cadmos, and kept her unshaken—he did 
not drown her in the sea. I know that fire from 
heaven consumed the babe unborn along with the 
burning mother, and released the bastard fruit of 
this scorching delivery half-formed: if it did not 
destroy the babe, because you are innocent of your 
mother’s furtive love of an earthly bedfellow, I 
believe it as you declare, and unwillingly I will call 
you son of heavenly Zeus and one not burnt up by 
the thunder. Now tell me in your turn, and bear 
true witness: when did their father Zeus ever produce 
Ares or Apollo from his thigh? If you have in you 
the blood of Zeus, migrate to the vault of Olympos 
and live in heaven, leave to Pentheus his native 
Thebes. You should find another tale to fit the case, 
something plausible, and mix with your cunning 
imposture persuasion to enchant the mind—that 
Cronides brought you forth from his prolific brow as 
usual. Perhaps it would not be quite so incredible 
a story that he produced Bacchos too like Pallas from 
that unwedded brow. I would wish if you had been 
of the Olympian breed, yes if only Cronion Lord on 
High had got you, that I might hunt the offspring 


349 


NONNOS 


muactjaw Morvaor, "Eytoros ios axotuw.” 
"Os dapévov vepdoile Coos wai dpeiBero pide, 
Kpirrwy dayovins truxdpdior Gyxor aradye: 
‘BapBapa Coopa ddpoveay 
eroAgigas y@ora ReAruw, 
Hye véwr ppeddwy watapyy wdiva bucd lus és 
‘Pivos aenpeetrroro Hepurromados roxetow 
arpatos syretnania wor y¢vo¢ older Odyfas. 
ot pev eyes “Primo dariopdvov rorapoio 
yevpagw ottidarvias dix dyopar, ada ped Opus 
TLUTOTEPOl MTIpUATS Co popaaat nt paves: i) 
Kpeteraova Paptipayy oreporis HY) difeo, Hees: 
téare pew Padarys, av de reiteo paprupe mupeq. 
ov yardw Heat tyos friytloviow paddbpov: 
dca AMuwortaow rddet Tat punos aibyip: 
Kat xfovos ct nplass ya yj dare poerros ‘OdAtproe, 65 
cme plot apopedrm, tu deprepow avrog dniggs, 
otvpavoy drraCuvon 1) sta oVAov Vora OnBys ; 
ot xardw Lertiyjoy eriytomoiw jseAdOpov. 
pootroy Cpeyys AOU podtorayes didlos orwpys* 
#27) motor dapreAcertos ar yeas A\somvou. 50 
"Lesodorw Bpopites gory papanto, Ondutrdpy &é, 
et dtvacat, TodCuice puny pykrpope Badxyn. 
Goi raya Kadov ctlerro mp yiaities otvopa Mospas 
bperépov Bavdroio puizz+Aov aivonaby bd 
ov repeats Nertija reootpeddos speveriipos 75 
Poyevés alua ddporsta dpay pounpa Peyderaw, 
od vepecis Kai Baxyov ‘Odtipmion alpa yerdOAns 
Zyvos exe pipyjpa Viyarroddrow rompos. 
350 


DIONYSIACA, XLVI. 51-78 


of Zeus and conquer Dionysos, I, called the son of 
Echion ! ” 

52 At these words the god was indignant, and re- 
plied, concealing the weight of a fatal threat deep 
in his heart : 

54‘ T admire the Celtic land with its barbarous law, 
where the Rhine tests the pure birth of a young baby : 
he is judge of a doubtful birth, and knows how to 
detect the bastard offspring of unknown blood.? But 
my appeal is not to the insignificant stream of that 
river called Rhine, but I have heralds more trust- 
worthy than rivers, in the thunderbolts. Seek no 
better testimony than the lightning, Pentheus. The 
Gaul believes the water, do you believe the testifying 
fire. Ineed not the earthly palace of Pentheus ; the 
home of Dionysos is his father’s heaven. If there 
were a choice between earth and starry Olympos, 
tell me I ask, which could you call better yourself, 
sevenzone heaven or the land of sevengate Thebes ? 
I need not the earthly palace of Pentheus ! 

69 “ Only respect the honeydripping bloom of my 
fruit, do not despise the drink of Dionysos and his 
vine. War not against Bromios the slayer of Indians, 
but only one woman, fight if you can only with one 
manbreaking Bacchant! Perhaps the prophetic 
Fates named you well,® to foreshow your death. No 
wonder that Pentheus having the earthborn breed . 
of his ancestor sprung from the soil, should suffer the 
direful fate of the Giants. No wonder that Bacchos 
too, having the Olympian breed of his race, should 
play the part of Zeus his giantslaying father. Ask 


* See A. H. Krappe, La Genése des mythes (Paris, Payot, 
1938), p. 201, for modern discussions of this custom. 
> JlevOevs—rév8os (mourning). 
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Teiresias who it is you are defying ; ask Pytho who 
it is that slept with Semele, who it is begat Thyone’s 
child. 

81 “ And if you are willing to learn the mysteries 

of dancedelighting Bacchos, put off your royal robes, 
Pentheus, condescend to wear the garments of a 
woman and become the woman Agaué, and let 
not the women escape you when you hunt them. 
Or if your hand draws the bow to slay wild beasts, 
Cadmos will praise you when you join your mother 
inthe hunt. Alone, rival Bacchos, and if it be lawful, 
the Archeress, that I may call you a new Actaion 
lionslayer. Put off these arms. My women slay 
steel-armed warriors with their bare hands ; if they 
conquer with unarmed female onset you clad in 
armour, which of your people would praise a man 
outworn in a battle with women? The Bassarid 
fears no feathered shaft, she flees no spear. No—be 
crafty and secret, disguise your aspect that none 
may know, and you shall see all the mysteries of 
danceweaving Dionysos.” 
» 87 Thus he persuaded Pentheus, since he lashed 
the man’s mind, and shook him, in the clutches of 
throbbing madness and distraction. . . . Mene also 
helped Bromios, attacking Pentheus with her divine 
scourge; the frenzied reckless fury of distracting 
Selene joining in displayed many a phantom shape 
to maddened Pentheus,* and made the dread son of 
Echion forget his earlier intent, while she deafened 
his confused ears with the bray of her divine avenging 
trumpet, and she terrified the man. 

106 Pentheus entered the house goaded to madness 
with a desire to see the secrets of Bacchos’s con- 
gregation. He opened the scented coffers, where lay 
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the women’s garments dyed in purple of the Sidonian 
sea. He donned the embroidered robe of Agaué, 
bound Autonoé’s veil over his locks, laced his royal 
breast in a rounded handwork, passed his feet into 
women’s shoes ; he took a thyrsus in hand, and as 
he walked after the Bacchants a broidered smock 
trailed behind his hunting heel. 

116 With mimicking feet Pentheus twirled in the 
dance, full of sweet madness ; he rattled the ground 
with sidelong boot, darting one foot away from 
another. Unmanning his two hands he shook them 
in alternate beats, like a dancing woman at play ; as 
drumming a double tune on the two plates of the 
cymbals, he loosed his long hair to float on the breezes 
of heaven and struck up a Euian melody of Lydia. 
You might fairly say you saw a wild Bacchant woman 
madly rollicking. Yes, and he saw two suns and two 
cities of Thebes ; he thought he could hold a gate- 
house of sevengate Thebes, hoisting it upon his 
untiring shoulders.* 

128 Round him the people assembled in a ring, 
climbing one on a round tump of earth, one conspicu- 
ous high on a rock, while a third rested an arm over 
the shoulder of a neighbour and raised his foot on tip- 
toe above the ground: here one made for some lump? 
sticking out of the earth, another was on a projecting 
bastion, another watched with slanting eye from the 
towering ramparts ; another hugging a round pillar 
swarmed up with the flat of his feet, and watched 
Pentheus waving his thyrsus and fluttering his veil 
and leaping in the throes of madness. 

139 Already he had gone round the walls of Thebes 


@ Eur. Bacch. 912 ff.; these books are full of reminiscences 
of the play. > L.’s conjecture, he now prefers dypov. 
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while the portals of the seven gates opened on self- 
moving pivots, already he had passed the soft waters of 
dragonfeeding * Dirce before the city, with his hair 
blowing on the wind ; and beating mad feet in the 
circling dance he followed his course behind the 
vinegod. 

145 But when he came to the place where the trees 
were, and the dances and rites of the congregation of 
Bromios, where also was the hunting of their prickets 
by the unshod Bassarids, then vinegod Bacchos was 
glad, and espied in the mountain forest an ancient fir- 
tree tall as the neighbouring rock, which cast a shade 
with its bushy leaves over the cloudhigh hills. With 
unflinching hand he seized the top of the tree and 
dragged it down, down to the ground. Pentheus lay 
along the ground [and Bacchos let go] the soaring 
spire, Pentheus clung to the tree that carried him on 
high, grasped the branches with his hands as they 
were borne aloft, and whirling his legs about this 
way and that way restlessly, moved lightly like a 
dancer. 

158 Then came the dancing-hours for the Bassarids. 
They called to one another and tucked up their robes 
and threw on the fawnskins. Hillranging Agaué 
shouted aloud with foam on her lips— 

162 “ Autonoé, let us make haste to the dance of 
Lyaios, where the hillranging voice of the familiar 
pipe is heard, that I may recite the song that Euios 
loves, that I may learn who first will lead the dance 
for Dionysos, who will beat whom in doing worship to 
Lyaios! You’re late, you slack dancer, Ino has got 
there before us! She is no longer an exile in the sea, 


> This passage, for the sense of which cf. Eur. Bacch. 
1064 ff., is extremely disordered and corrupt. 
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but here she too comes running from the brine 
with Melicertes the seafarer, she has come to defend 
hunted Dionysos, lest impious Pentheus overwhelm 
Lyaios. Mystics, to the mountains! Ismenian 
Bacchants, here! Let us celebrate our rites, and 
match the Lydian Bassarids with rival dances, that 
some one may say —Mainad Agaué has beaten 
Mygdonian Mimallon!” 

1%6 As the words were spoken, she saw sitting high 
in a tree, like a savage lion—the mother saw her im- 
pious son. She pointed him out to the frenzied 
Bacchants gathering there, and in the voice of a 
maniac called her own human son a wild beast. The 
women thronged round him girdlewise as he sat amid 
the leaves ; they embraced the trunk with a ring of 
skilful hands and tried to throw down the tree with 
Pentheus in it—but Agaué threw her two arms about 
the trunk, and with earthshaking heave pulled the 
tree up from its base, roots and all. The tree fell to 
the ground, and Cithairon was bare. Pentheus the 
audacious king shot through the air of himself with a 
dancing leap, rolling and tumbling like a diver. At 
that moment the madness left him which Dionysos 
had sent to confuse his mind, and he recovered his 
senses again. He saw fate near him on the earth, 
and cried in lamentable tones : 

192“ Cover me, Hamadryad Nymphs! Let not 
Agaué my loving mother destroy her son with her own 
hands! O my mother, cruel mother, cease from this 
heartless frenzy! How can you call me your son a 
wild beast ? Where is my shaggy chest ? Where is 
my roaring voice? Do you not know me any longer 
whom you nursed, do not you see any longer? 
Who has robbed you of sense and sight? Farewell, 
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Cithairon, farewell these mountains and trees! Be 
happy, Thebes, be happy you too, Agaué my dear 
mother and my murderer! See this chin with its 
young beard, sce the shape of a man—I am no lion ; 
no wild beast is what you see. Spare the fruit of your 
womb, pitiless one, spare your breasts. Pentheus is 
before you, your nursling. Silence, my voice, keep 
your tale to yourself, Agaué will not hear! But if 
you kill me to please Dionysos, let no other destroy 
your son, unhappy one, let not your son be destroyed 
by the alien hands of Bassarids.”’ 

209 Such was his prayer, and Agaué heard him not ; 
but the terrible women attacked him with one accord ; 
as he rolled in the dust, one pulled on his legs, one 
seized his right arm and wrenched it out at the joint, 
Autonoé dragged opposite at the left; his deluded 
mother set her foot on his chest, and cut through that 
daring neck as he lay with sharp thyrsus—then ran 
nimbleknee with frenzied joy in his murder, and 
displayed the bloody head to unweleoming Cadmos. 
Triumphant in the capture of a lion, as she thought, 
she cried out these words of madness : 

221 * Blessed Cadmos, more blessed now I call you! 
For in the mountains Artemis has seen Agaué 
triumphant with no weapon in her hands; and even if 
she is queen of the hunt, she must hide her jealousy of 
your lionslaying daughter. The Dryads also wondered 
at my work. And the father of our Harmonia, armed 
with his familiar lance, brazen Ares, wondered full of 
pride at your child without a spear, casting a thyrsus 
and destroying lions. Pray call the king on your 
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throne, Cadmos, call Pentheus here, that with envious 
eyes he may see the beastslaying sweat of a weak 
woman ! 

232 “This way, my men, hang up this head as a votive 
offering of my victory on the gatehouse of Cadmos. 
Sister Ino never killed a beast like this! Look here 
Autonoé, and bow your neck to Agaué! For you 
have never won glory like mine—the still famous 
victory of lionslaying Cyrene,? mother of your 
Aristaios and your own goodmother, has been put 
to shame by mine!” 

239 While she spoke, she lifted her dear burden ; 
but Cadmos hearing the distracted boasts of his 
exulting daughter, answered in mourning voice and 
mingled his tears with his words : 

242 “ Ah, what a beast you have brought down, 
Agaué my child, one with human reason! What a 
beast you have brought down, one which your own 
womb brought forth! What a beast you have 
brought down, one that Echion begat! Look upon 
your lion, one that Cadmos lifted upon his nursing 
arm when he was still a little tot, held in his joyful 
arms. Look upon your lion, one that your mother 
Harmonia often caught up and held to your suckling 
breast. You search for your son to see your work: 
how can I call Pentheus, when you hold him in your 
hands? How can I call your son, whom you have 
killed in ignorance? Look at your beast, and you 
will recognize your son. 

23 “OQ Dionysos! A fine return you bring to 
Cadmos who reared you! Fine bridal gifts Cronion 
gave me with Harmonia! They are worthy of Ares 
and heavenly Aphrodite. Ino is in the sea, Semele 
was burnt by Cronion, Autonoé mourns her horned 
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son,? and Agaué—what misery for Agaué! She has 
killed her only son, her own son untimely ; and my 
Polydoros ® wanders in sorrow, a banished man. 
Alone I am left, in a living death. Who will be my 
refuge, now Pentheus is dead and Polydoros gone ? 
What foreign city will receive me? Curse you, 
Cithairon! You have slain those two who should 
cherish Cadmos in old age: Pentheus is with you, 
dead, Actaion is buried in your soil.” 

265 When Cadmos had ended, ancient Cithairon 
groaned from his springs and poured forth tears in 
fountains; the trees lamented, the Naiad Nymphs 
chanted dirges. Dionysos was abashed before the 
hoary head of Cadmos and his lamentations; mingling 
a tear with a smile on that untroubled countenance, 
he gave reason back to Agaué and made her sane 
once more, that she might mourn for Pentheus. 

271 The mother, herself again with eyes that she 
could trust, stood awhile rigid and voiceless. Then 
seeing the head of Pentheus dead she threw herself 
down, and rolled in helpless misery on the ground 
smearing the dust on her hair. She tore the shaggy 
skins from her breast and threw down the goblets of 
Bromios’s company, scoring her chest and the cleft 
between her bare breasts with red scratches. She 
kissed her son’s eyes and his pallid cheeks, and the 
charming locks of his bloodstained hair; then with 
bitter lamentation she spoke : 

283 “* Cruel Dionysos, insatiable persecutor of your 
family! Give me back my former madness—for a 
worse madness possesses me now in my sanity. Give 
me back that delirium, that I may call my son a wild 
beast once more. I thought I had struck a beast— 


> Of. v. 206 ff 
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I hold a head newly cut from the neck, but no lion’s 
head, it is Pentheus! Autonoé is happy for all her 
heavy tears, for she mourned Actaion dead, and the 
mother slew not her son. I alone have become a 
childmurderer. Ino slew not Melicertes or Learchos, 
Ino my banished sister, but the father destroyed the 
son he had begotten. How unhappy I am! Zeus 
slept with Semele only that I might mourn Pentheus; 
Zeus the father childed Dionysos from his own thigh, 
only to destroy the whole family of Cadmos. May 
Dionysos forgive me, he has destroyed the whole race 
of Cadmos. Now may even Apollo strike his harp 
again as before, as at the marriage feast where the 
gods were guests, as by Harmonia’s bed, as in the 
bridechamber of my father Cadmos, let him twangle 
one dirge for Autonoé and Agaué both, and chant 
loudly of Actaion and Pentheus so quickly to 
perish. What medicine is there for my sorrow, O 
my dearest boy? I have never lifted the marriage 
torch at your wedding; I have never heard the 
bridal hymn for your wedded love. What son of 
yours can I see to comfort me? Would that some 
other, some Bacchant, had destroyed you, not all- 
wretched Agaué! Blame not your frenzied mother, 
illfated Pentheus, blame Bacchos rather—Agaué is 
innocent! My hands, dear lad, are dripping with 
the dew from your shorn neck, the blood from your 
head has incarnadined all the robe of the mother 
who shed it. Yes, I beseech you, give me the cup 
of Bromios ; for instead of wine I will pour the blood 
of my Pentheus as a libation to Dionysos. For you, 
untimely dead, I will build amid my tears a tomb 
with my own hands. I will lay in the earth your 
headless body ; and on your monument I will carve 
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these words: ‘ Wayfarer, I am the body of Pentheus ; 
the cherishing womb of Agaué brought me forth, and 
the murdering hand of Agaué slew her son.’ ” 

320 So spoke the maddened creature in words of 
sanity—and while she lamented, Autonoé spoke with 
a sorrowful voice of consolation : 

322 “* T envy and desire your unhappiness, Agaué ; 
for you kiss the sweet face of Pentheus, his lips and 
his dear eyes and the hair of your son. Sister, I 
think you happy, even if you the mother slew your 
own son. But I had no Actaion to mourn ; his body 
was changed, and I wept over a fawn—instead of 
my son’s head I buried the long antlers of a changeling 
stag. It is a small consolation to you in your pain, 
that you have seen your dead son in no alien shape, 
no fawn’s fell, no unprofitable hoof, no horn you took 
up. I alone saw my son as a changeling corpse, 
I lamented an image of alien shape dappled and 
voiceless; I am called mother of a stag and not 
a son. But I pray to thee, prudish daughter of 
Zeus, glorify thy Phoibos the begetter of Aristaios 
my husband, and change my mortal shape to a 
deer—do grace to Apollo! Give unhappy Autonoé 
also as a prey to the same dogs as Actaion, or to 
your own hounds ; let Cithairon see the mother torn 
by dogs even after the son, but when I am changed 
to the same horned shape as thy deer, yoke me not, 
unhappy, to thy car nor flog me fiercely with thy 
whip. 

344 “ Farewell, tree of Pentheus, farewell pitiless 
Cithairon ; farewell also ye fennels of mind-deluding 
Dionysos! Happy be thou, Phaéthon men’s delight ! 
Shine on the hills; show thy light both for Leto’s 
daughter and Dionysos! And if thou knowest how 


VOL, III 2B 369 


NONNOS 


-~ ~ ‘ Le . » , td ie 
o@ Kabapam zupi Padre wai Avrovény wal ‘Ayadny 
~* ‘ ' 4 . ° ’ 
ésao b€ Haaddans tystopos, odpa yeAdoons 380 
es , , o . , ee 
Appovdys poveTarpayv asia Cay Adpodirny. ’ 

Elae, cal dbAcatrexvos cd'pero paddow "Ayatn. 

a ’ e P a) 4 4 
Kal vcxuv, Ov watészedve, dln rupPevoaro pryrnp 
nidaKka daxprocaoay ara. fovea Mpoourmov* 
wat Tas abe evxoinzov (raxtyvarto soXira. 355 

"Qs al prev otardyorto Katnddes: coopduw bd 

‘ a ‘ e - 
Barxyos dva& ¢Adutpe, drolipjrovs b¢ yuraixas 
pevpoptevas avexower, cree aTaLynoor «xacoTy 
Avaizovoy Kepdoas pedindedr dippaxor oirw 
bane woTéN Ar Paior Suporte b¢ Kddyou oO 

fi Fal 

mer lycov empire yoo ma170"1 pity: 
’ ’ ce e . . * ee yi 
apidorepas 8 atijae war Atroveny wai “Ayauny, 
stra e8 ; ; ‘ 
CAzdo¢g Cogopdins spurtayyeAa Odadara dairwr. 
’ ’ Ks . ‘ « . ege , va ’ 
DAAvpiny O Om yaar oy bsrepiov xOova rovTou 
‘Appoviny Asozatpur dpooroAoy HAu Kddpe 365 
apdorépovs mopzever aAroras, ols ypovos Epruw 
wage Tetpijcagay Cyc odundea popdyy. 

Kai Lart'pous wai [drags éyww 

. iJ 
nai Avyxas Yidooww 

e a ’ 2 + . , . * 
aBpos dorvyijroaw éxcojace Baxyos “AOrnwass. 








* He identities Apollo with the Sun, and his arrows with 
its rays. 
* Since Vasiphat’s trouble arose from hideously mis- 
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to destroy men also with thy rays,? strike with thy 
pure fire Autonoé and Agaué. Be Pasiphaé’s 
avenger, to plague with a laugh Harmonia’s mother 
Aphrodite.” 

352 She spoke ; and Agaué childmurderer sorrowed 
yetmore. The loving mother entombed the dead son 
whom she had slain, pouring a fountain of tears over 
her face, and the people built a goodly sepulchre. 

356 So they mourned in dejection ; Lord Bacchos 
saw and pitied, and checked the dirge of the lament- 
ing women, when he had mingled a medicine with 
honeysweet wine and passed it to each in turn as a 
drink to lull their troubles. He gave them the drink 
of forgetfulness, and when Cadmos lamented he 
soothed his sorrowful moans with healing words. He 
sent Autonoé and Agaué to their beds, and showed 
them oracles of god to tell of coming hope. Over the 
Illyrian country to the land of the Western sea he sped, 
and banished Harmonia with Cadmos her agemate, 
both wanderers, for whom creeping Time had in 
store a change into the shape of snaky stone.° 

368 Then Bacchos with his Pans and Satyrs whipt up 
his lynxes, and went in gorgeous pomp to farfamed 
Athens. 


directed love, let her father the Sun take vengance on the 
love goddess’s children. 

¢ At the end of their lives, Zeus transformed Cadmos and 
Harmonia into stone serpents, and placed them in Elysium. 
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Perhaps the most cormipt passage in Nonnos, Any 
attempt to translate it continueus!y results in nonsense, for 
what could it mean te sa that the women girt anything 
around their “mail clad breasts or that dnnking-cups were 
hung like a girdle around anything ? Attic women did not 
go about in corselets, and Nonnos knew they did not; the 
words must refer to Athena in person or to her statue, 
Drinking-cups are of course part of the honysiac apparatus, 
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BOOK XLVII 


Come to the forty-seventh, in which is Perseus, and 
the death of Icarios, and Ariadne in her 
rich robes. 


Arreapy Rumour was flitting up and down the city, 
announcing of herself that Dionysos of the grapes 
had come to visit Attica; and prolific Athens broke 
out into wild dancing for unresting Lyaios. Loud 
was the sound of revelling ; crowds of citizens with 
forests of fluttering hands decked out the streets 
in hangings of many colours, and vineleaves which 
Bacchos made to grow wreathed themselves all over 
Athens. [The women hung mystic plates of iron over 
their breasts and bound them round their bodies @ :] the 
maidens danced and crowned their brows with flowers 


but no one and nothing had a string of them slung about him 
or it. The only possible explanation seems to be that somc- 
thing, probably two or three lines, has dropped out and the 
remainder been patched together by a copyist into the present 
verse 9. Perhaps the archetype of our mss. was damaged 
and illegible here. The general sense may have been : 
“« Drinking-cups the men now held instead of weapons (or 
tools); even through the mail-clad breasts of Athena there 
shot a shaft of Bacchic extasy ; and the women girt their 
bosoms, used to (Demeter’s ?) mysteries with (some Dionysiac 
emblem, such as vine-leaves).” Marcellus conjectures 
¢dddovs here and ix. 125, xlvi. 278, where it makes sense 
although there is no evidence in support. 
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history. Bentley quoted it in his /sissertation ow Phalaris. 
p. 25 of the edition of 1099, to show that the correct form of 
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of ivy braided in Attic hair. Ilissos rolled round the 
city living water to glorify Dionysos ; the banks of 
Cephisos echoed the Euian tune to the universal 
dance. The plant shot i from the bosom of the 
earth, grapes selfgrown with sweet fruit ripening red- 
dened the olive-grovesof Marathon. Trees whispered, 
meadows put forth in season roses of two colours 
with opening petals, the hills gave birth to the lily 
selfgrown. Athena’s pipes answered the Phrygian 
pipes, the Acharnian reed pressed by the fingers 
played its double ditty. The native Bacchant leancd 
her arm on the young Pactolian bride, and sounded a 
double harmony with deep note answering the Myg- 
donian girl, or held up the dancing nightly flame 
of double torches, for Zagreus* born long ago and 
Dionysos lately born. The melodious-throated night- 
ingale of Attica sang her varied notes in the chorus, 
remembering Itylos and Philomela busy at the loom ; 
and the chattering bird of Zephyros ® twittered under 
the eaves, casting to the winds all memory of Tereus. 

84 No one in the city did not dance. Then Bacchos 
glad went to the house of Icarios, who excelled the 
other countrymen in planting new sorts of trees. The 
old gardener danced on his clownish feet when he saw 
Dionysos as his visitor, and entertained the lord of 
noble gardenvines at his frugal board. Erigone ¢ 
went to draw and mingle milk of the goats, but 


the god’s name was Zagreus and not Zagraios. Two modern 
editors gravely inform the public that there is no such verse 
and that Bentley quoted from memory (which he probably 
did, and knew his Greek authors better than either his con- 
temporary or his later critics). See the Bohn edition of the 
Dissertation (London, 1883), p. 91. 

> Imitated from Leonidas in the Greek Anthology x. 1. 

* Tearios’s daughter. 
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® The king of Fleusis whom Demeter visited ; Metancira 
was his queen, Triptulemos either his soa or one of his nobles, 
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Bacchos checked her, and handed to the kindly old 
man skins full of curetrouble liquor. He took in his 
right hand and offered Icarios a cup of sweet fragrant 
wine, as he greeted him in friendly words : 

45 “ Accept this gift, Sir, which Athens knows not. 
Sir, I deem you happy, for your fellow-citizens will 
celebrate you, proclaiming aloud that Icarios has 
found fame to obscure Celeos,? and Erigone to outdo 
Metaneira. I rival Demeter of the olden days, 
because Deo too brought a gift, the harvest-corn, to 
another husbandman. Triptolemos discovered corn, 
you the winecheeked grape of my vintage. You 
alone ® rival Ganymedes in heaven, you more blessed 
than Triptolemos was before ; for corn does not dis- 
solve the sorrows that eat the heart, but the wine- 
bearing grape is the healer of human pain.” 

56 Such were the words he spoke, as he offered a 
handsome cup full of mindawakening wine to the 
hospitable old man. The old hardworking gardener 
drank, and drank again, with desire insatiable for 
the dewy trickling drops. His girl poured no more 
milk, but reached him cup after cup of wine until 
her father was drunken; and when at last he had 
taken enough of that table spread with cups, the 
gardener skipt about with changing step, staggering 
and rolling sideways, and struck up the Euian chant 
of Zagreus for Dionysos. Then the plantloving god 
presented to the old countryman Euian shoots of vine 
in return for his hospitable table, and the Lord taught 


®’ The word tAaos is very doubtful. It means “ graci- 
ous,”’ “‘ benign,” and is correctly used of the feeling of a 
kindly deity or other superior being towards his inferiors, but 
seems very much out of place of good old Icarios. It seems 
likely that some such epithet as yaios should be read, “ you 
on earth rival Ganymede in heaven.” 
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him the art of making them grow, by breaking and 
ditching and curving the shoots round into the soil.* 

70 So the industrious old gardener passed on to 
other countrymen the gifts of Bromios with their 
vintage of grapes, and taught them how to plant and 
care for the viny growth of Dionysos ; he poured into 
his rustic mixer streams of wine inexhaustible, and 
cheered the hearts of banqueters with cup after 
cup, releasing the fragrant liquid from his wineskins. 
Many a one would compliment Erigone’s father with 
grateful words as he drank the sweet liquor of 
mind-awakening wine : 

78 “ Tell us, gaffer, how you found on earth the 
nectar of Olympos? This golden water never came 
from Cephisos, this honeysweet treasure was not 
brought from the Naiads! For our fountains do not 
bubble up honey-streams like this, the river Ilissos 
does not runin such a purple flood. This is no drink 
from the plantloving bee, which quickest of all brings 
satiety to mortal man. This is another kind of water, 
sweeter than sweet honey ; this is no national draught 
born from the Athenian olive. You have a drink 
richer than milk which ever keeps its taste, mingled 
with drops of honey-posset. If the rosyarm Seasons 
have learnt to distil a drink for mortals from all the 
flowercups that grow in our gardens, I would call 
this a spring-time beverage of Adonis or Cythereia, 
the sweetsmelling dew of roses! A strange drink 
yours, which dissolves trouble! for it has scattered 
my cares wandering in the winds of heaven. 

% “Can it be that immortal Hebe has given you 
this gift from heaven? Can it be that Athena your 
cityholder has provided this? Who has stolen the 


¢ Compare note on xvii. 83. 
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mixing-bow] from the sky,* from which Ganymedes 
mixes the liquor and ladles out a cup for Zeus and 
the immortals? O more blessed than hospitable 
Celeos, can it be you also have yourself entertained 
some gracious Olympian who dwells in the heavens ? 
I believe some other god came in mirth to visit your 
roof, and gave this drink to our country in friendship 
for your hospitable table, as Deo gave us corn!” 

104 Thus he spoke, admiring the delicious drink ; 
and from his lips rang out a stream of rustic song 
in sweet madness. 

106. So the countrymen quaffed cup after cup, and 
made a wild revel over the wine which dazed their 
wits. Their eyes rolled, their pale cheeks grew red— 
for they drank their liquor neat, their peasant-breasts 
grew hot, their heads grew heavy with the drink, the 
veins were swollen upon their foreheads. The bosom 
of the earth shook before their eyes, the trees danced 
and the mountains skipt. Men fell on their backs 
rolling helplessly over the ground, full of the un- 
familiar wine with its slippery drops. 

ué Then the company of countrymen driven by 
murderous infatuation charged upon poor Icarios in 
maniac fury, as if the wine were mixt with a de- 
ceiving drug—one holding an iron poleaxe, one with 
a shovel for a weapon in his hands, one holding the 
cornreaping sickle, another raising an immense block 
of stone, while another, beside himself, brandished 
a cudgel in his hand—all striking the old man: one 
came near with a goad and pierced his body with 
its fleshcutting spike. 

225 The unhappy old industrious gardener thus 
beaten with blows fell to the ground, then leaping 


* The constellation Crater. 
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upon the table upset the mixing-bowl and rolled 
half-dead in the flood of ruddy wine : his head sank 
under the shower of blows from the countrymen, 
and drops of his red blood mingled with the red 
wine. Now next-door to death he stammered out 
these words : 

122 “ The wine of my Bromios, the comfort of 
human care, that sweet one is pitiless against me 
alone! It has given a merry heart to all men, and 
it has brought fate to Icarios. The sweet one is no 
friend to Erigone, for Dionysos who mourns not has 
made my girl to mourn.” 

137 Before he could finish his words, fate came first 
and stayed his voice : there he lay dead with eyes 
wide open, far from his modest daughter. His 
murderers heavy with wine slumbered careless on 
the bare ground like dead men. When they awoke, 
they mourned aloud for him they had unwittingly 
slain, and in their right mind now they carried his 
body on their shoulders up to a woody ridge, and 
washed his wounds in the abundant waters of a 
mountain brook. So they who had slain buried 
him they had slain in their senseless fury, the same 
murderous hands buried the body which they had 
lately torn. 

148 The soul of Icarios floated like smoke to the 
room of Erigone. It was a light phantom in mortal 
shape, the shadowy vision of a dream, like a man 
newly slain; the wretched ghost wore a tunic with 
marks that betrayed the unexplained murder, red 
with blood and dirty with dust, torn to rags by 
blows on blows of beating steel. The phantom 
stretched out its hands and came close to the girl, 
and pointed out the wounds on the newly mangled 
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2 So Mes. Ludwich dypatdow 
384 


DIONYSIACA, XLVII. 157-186 


limbs for her to see. The maiden shrieked in this 
melancholy dream, when she saw so many wounds 
on that head, when the poor thing saw the blood 
which had lately poured from that red throat. And 
the shade of her father spoke these words to his 
sorrowing child : 

161 “* Wake, poor creature, go and seek your father ! 
Wake, and search for my drunken murderers! Iam 
your much-afflicted father, whom the savage country 
folk have destroyed because of wine with cold steel. 
I call you happy, my child ; your father was killed, 
but you heard not the smashing of my beaten head, 
you saw not the hoary hair stained with gore, the 
body new-mangled panting on the ground, you 
saw not the clubs that killed your father. No: Pro- 
vidence kept you far away from your father, and 
guarded your eyes that they might not see the death 
of a murdered sire. Look at my clothes, red with 
blood! For yesterday country people drunken with 
cup after cup of wine and dribbling the unfamiliar 
juice of Bacchos, thronged about me. As the steel 
tore me, I called on the shepherds, and they heard 
not my voice : only Echo heard the noise of me and 
followed with answering tones, and mourned your 
father with a copy of my lamentable words. Never 
now will you lift your crook in the midst of the wood- 
lands and go to the meadows and flowery pasture 
along with a rustic husband, feeding your flock; 
never will you handle your hoe to work about the 
trees and bring water along the channels to make 
the garden grow. Yet be not too greedy with my 
honeydripping fruit, but weep for me your father low 
fallen in death. I shall see you living as an orphan 
and knowing nothing of marriage.” 
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187 So spoke the vision of the dream, and then 
flew away. But the girl awaking tore her rose-red 
cheeks, and mourning scored her firm breasts with 
her finger-nails, and tore long locks of hair from the 
roots ; then seeing the cattle still standing by her 
on the rock, the sorrowful maiden cried in a voice 
of lamentation : 

193 “ Where is the body of Icarios? Tell me, be- 
loved hills! Tell me my father’s fate, ye bulls that 
knew him well! Who were the murderers of my 
father slain? Where has my darling father gone? Is 
he wandering over the countryside, staying with the 
countrymen and teaching a neighbour to plant the 
young shoots of his fair vintage, or is he the guest 
of some pastoral gardener and sharing his feast? 
Tell his mourning daughter, and I will endure till he 
come. If my father is still alive, I will live with my 
parent again and water the plants of his garden: but 
if my father is dead and plants trees no more, | will 
face death like his over his dead body.” 

205 So she spoke, and ran with swift knee up into 
the mountain forest, seeking the tracks of her father 
newly slain. But to her questions no goatherd was 
bold to reply, no herdsman of cattle in the woodlands 
pitied the maiden or pointed to a faint trace of her 
father still unheard-of, no ancient shepherd showed 
her the body of Icarios, but she wandered in vain. 
At last a gardener found her and told the sad news 
in a sorrowful voice, and showed the tomb to her 
father lately slain. 

214 When the maiden heard it, she was distracted 
but with sober madness: she plucked the hair from 
her head and laid it upon the beloved tomb, a maiden 
unveiled, unshod, drenching her clothes with selfshed 
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showers of ever-flowing tears. Speechless for a time, 
Erigone kept her lips sealed with silence ; the dog 
the companion of Erigone shared her feelings, he 
whimpered and howled by the side of his mourning 
mistress, sorrowing with her sorrow. Wildly she ran 
up to a tall tree: she tied upon it a rope with a 
noose fast about her neck and hung herself high in 
the air, twisting in self-sought agonies with her two 
twitching feet. So she died, and had a willing fate ; 
her dog ran round and round the girl with sorrowful 
howls, a dumb animal dropping tears of sympathy 
from his eyes. 

29 The dog would not leave his mistress alone, 
unguarded, but there he stayed by the tree, and 
chased off the preying beasts, panther or lion. 
Then wayfarers passed, and he showed with mute 
gestures the unwedded maid hanging in the tree 
with a noose about her neck. Full of pity they came 
up to the tree on tiptoe, and took down the chaste 
maiden from the leafy branches ; then hollowed a 
grave close by with earthdigging shovels. The sor- 
rowing dog knew what they did, and helped them, 
scratching and scattering the surface of the soil with 
sharp claws and grubbing with clever feet. So the 
wayfarers buried the body but lately dead, and they 
went away on their business quickfoot with a weight 
of sorrow under their hearts one and all. But the 
dog remained near the tomb alone, for love of 
Erigone, and there he died of his own free will. 

246 Father Zeus had pity, and he placed Erigone 
in the company of the stars near the Lion’s back. 
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®* He turned into Canis RKB. not Sirius, 

> That the souls of the dead can turn into stars is a doctrine 
as old at least as Aristophanes (Peace 832), and Nonnos uses 
it to reconcile two divergent sets of star-myths, 

© Theseus, son of \igeus king of Athens, had gone to 
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The rustic maid holds an ear of corn; for she did not 
wish to carry the red grapes which had been her 
father’s death. And Zeus brought old Icarios into 
the starspangled sky to move beside his daughter, 
and called him Bodtes, the Plowman, shining bright, 
and touching the Wain of the Arcadian Bear. The 
Dog he made also a fiery constellation? chasing the 
Hare, in that part where the starry image of sea- 
faring Argo voyages round the circle of Olympos. 

256 Such is the fiction of the Achaian story, mingling 
as usual persuasion with falsehood: but the truth 
is: Zeus our Lord on high joined the soul of Erigone 
with the star of the heavenly Virgin holding an ear 
of corn, and near the heavenly Dog he placed a dog 
like him in shape, Seirios of the autumn as they 
eall him, and the soul of Icarios he combined with 
Bodtes in the heavens. These are the gifts of 
Cronides to the vinelands of Attica, offering one 
honour to Pallas and Dionysos together. 

65 Now Bacchos left the honeyflowing streams of 
llissos, and went in dainty revel to the vineclad district 
of Naxos. About him bold Eros beat his wings, and 
Cythereia led, before the coming of Lyaios the bride- 
groom. For Theseus had just sailed away, and left 
without pity the banished maiden asleep on the shore, 
scattering his promises to the winds.¢ When Dionysos 
beheld deserted Ariadne sleeping, he mingled love 


Crete as one of the human victims for the Minotaur. With 
the help of Ariadne, daughter of Minos king of Cnossos, he 
overcame it and then sailed away, taking Ariadne with him. 
Here the story in all surviving accounts is defective, but 
parallel stories from elsewhere in Europe make it clear that 
he did something magically wrong and so fell into a 
supernatural forgetfulness of her (ef. Theocritos ii. 37-41). 
Therefore he left her asleep on Naxos. 
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with wonder, and spoke out his admiration cautiously 
to the danceweaving Bacchants : 

275 “ Bassarids, shake not your tambours, let there 
be no sound of pipes or feet. Let Cypris rest !—But 
she has not the cestus which marks the Cyprian. I 
believe it is the Grace that wedded Hypnos, cunning 
creature !* But since dawn is bright and morning 
seems near, awaken sleeping Pasithea. But who has 
given a dress to the naked Grace in Naxos, who? Is 
it Hebe? But to whom has she left the goblet of the 
Blessed? Can this be Selene, that bright driver of 
cattle, lying on the seashore ? Then how can she be 
sleeping apart from her inseparable Endymion? Is it 
silverfoot Thetis I see on the strand? No, it is not 
naked, that rosy form. If I may dare to say so, it 
is the Archeress resting here in Naxos from her 
labours of the hunt, now she has wiped off in the 
sea the sweat of hunting and slaying. For hard 
work always brings sweet sleep. But who has seen 
Artemis in the woods in long robes ?_ Stay, Bacchants 
—stand still, Maron—dance not this way, stop sing- 
ing, dear Pan, that you may not disturb the morning 
sleep of Athena. No—with whom did Pallas leave 
her spear? and who bears the bronze helmet or aegis 
of Tritogeneia ? ” 

295 So cried Bacchos—Sleep flew away, the poor 
lovelorn girl scattered sleep, awoke and rose from 
the sand, and she saw no fleet, no husband— 
the deceiver! But the Cydonian > maiden lamented 
with the kingfishers, and paced the heavy murmur- 
ing shore which was all that the Loves had given her. 
She called on the young man’s name, madly she 
sought his vessel along the seaside, scolded the 


@ See Hom. JI. xiv. 270-276. > Cretan. 
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envious sleep, reproached even more the Paphian’s 
mother, the sea ; she prayed to Boreas and adjured 
the wind, adjured Oreithyia to bring back the boy 
to the land of Naxos and to let her see that sweet 
ship again. She besought hardhearted Aiolos yet 
more ; he heard her prayer and obeyed, sending a 
contrary wind to blow, but Boreas lovelorn himself 
cared nothing for the maid stricken with desire— 
yes, even the breezes themselves must have had a 
spite against the maiden when they carried the ship 
to the Athenian land. Eros himself admired the 
maiden, and thought he saw Aphrodite lamenting 
in Naxos where all is joy. She was even more re- 
splendent in her grief, and pain was a grace to the 
sorrower. Compare the two, and Aphrodite gently 
smiling and laughing with love must give place to 
Ariadne in sorrow, the delectable eyes of Peitho 
or the Graces or Love himself must yield to the 
maiden’s tears. At last in her tears she found voice 
to speak thus : 

320 “* Sweet sleep came to me, when sweet Theseus 
left me. Would that I had been still happy when he 
left me! But in my sleep I saw the land of Cecrops ; 
in the palace of Theseus was a splendid wedding and 
dance with songs for Ariadne, and my happy hand 
was adorning the Loves’ blooming altar with luxuriant 
spring flowers. And I wore a bridal wreath ; Theseus 
was beside me in wedding garments, sacrificing to 
Aphrodite. Alas, what a sweet dream Isaw! But 
now it is gone, and I am left here yet virgin.? 
Forgive me, Peitho! All this bridal pomp the misty 


@ A bit of orthodoxy on Nonnos’s part; a god’s bride must 
be virgin. The local legend was that Ariadne died in child- 
bed, Plutarch, Thes. 20. 
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darkness marshalled for me, all this the envious 
dawn of day has torn from me—and awaking I found 
not my heart’s desire! Are the very images of 
Love and Love Returned jealous of me ?¢ for I saw 
a delightful vision of marriage accomplished in a 
deceitful dream, and lovely Theseus was gone. 

336 “* To me, even kind Sleep is cruel. Tell me, ye 
rocks, tell the unhappy lover—who stole the man of 
Athens? If it should be Boreas blowing, I appeal to 
Oreithyia : but Oreithyia hates me, because she also 
has the blood of Marathon, whence beloved Theseus 
came. If Zephyros torments me, tell Iris the bride of 
Zephyros and mother of Desire, to behold Ariadne 
maltreated. If it is Notos, if bold Euros, I appeal to 
Eos and reproach the mother of the blustering winds,” 
lovelorn herself. 

34 “ Give me again, Sleep, your empty boon, so 
pleasant ; send me another delectable dream like 
that, so that I may know the sweet bed of love in a 
deceptive dream! Only linger upon my eyes, that I 
may know the unreal passion of married love in a 
dream! O Theseus my treacherous bridegroom, if 
the marauding winds have carried your course from 
Naxos to the Athenian land, tell me now I ask, and I 
will resort to Aiolos at once reproaching the jealous 
and wicked winds. But if some cruel seaman without 
your knowledge left me outlawed in desert Naxos, 
and sailed away, he sinned against Theseus and 
against Themis, against Ariadne. May that sailor 
never see a favourable wind; if he rides the raging 
storm, may Melicertes never look on him graciously 


which see Rose, Handbook of Mythology, p. 123. That these 
altars are both of comparatively late origin does not trouble 
Nonnos. > Cf. Hesiod, Theog. 378. 
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or bring him a calm sea ; but may Notos blow when 
he wants Boreas, may he see Euros when he needs 
Zephyros ; when the winds of springtime blow upon 
all mariners, may he alone meet with a wintry sea. 
364 “* That lawless sailor sinned: but I myself was 
blinded when I desired the countryman of chaste 
Athena. Would that I had not desired him, love-lorn ! 
Yor Theseus is as savage as he is charming in love. 
This is not what he said to me while yet he handled 
my thread, this is not what he said at our labyrinth ! ¢ 
O that the cruel bull had killed him! Hush, my 
voice, no more folly, do not kill the delightful boy. 
Alas, my love! Theseus has sailed alone to Athens 
his happy mother. I know why he left me—in love 
no doubt with one of the maidens who sailed with him, 
and now he holds wedding dance for the other at 
Marathon while I still walk in Naxos. My bridal 
bower was Naxos, O Theseus my treacherous bride- 
groom! I have lost both father and bridegroom : 
alas my love! I see not Minos, J behold not Theseus; 
I have left my own Cnossos, but I have not seen your 
Athens ; both father and fatherland are lost. O un- 
happy me! Your gift for my love is the water of the 
brine. Who can be my refuge ? What god will catch 
me up and convey to Marathon Ariadne, that she may 
claim her rights before Cypris and Theseus? Who 
will take me and carry me over the flood? If only I 
could myself see another thread, to guide my way 
too! Such a thread I want for myself, to escape from 
the Aigaian flood and cross to Marathon, that I may 
embrace you even if you hate Ariadne, that I may 
embrace you my perjured husband. Take me for 


@ The clue of thread she gave him to find his way out of the 
maze where the Minotaur lived. 
399 


NONNOS 


b€f6 pe adv Aexeuw at stale Hy eOcAjons: 30 
Kal atopéow aéo A€xTpa . . 
pen Kpyryy "Apiddvy, 
ola te Anabeioa: Kat oABiatn ado wy 
TAjoopa, ws Oepazava, toAUKpotov igrov Upaivew 
Kai d0ovepois Wow aybea xdAmw deipay, 
Kat yAuKepm@ mane otpew émddopmov Ddwp* 30 
poor ov iw Onoja: Kai TpETEpY tore HyTNP 
dypovopots Oyreve, Kal avyeéva xdpupe vou, 
Booxopévey é odpilev ddwirytw Twit Tavpa, 
Kai Bot tavpov étixte’ pedrloudvou d€ Bornpos 
mKtidos ov molov €oyev, doov pun Opov axovew. 40 
od pee eyo pavoarps xaXavporos, ov Tapa dary 
oTcopat: NETEPHS b€ mapécoopas éyyis dvdoons 
peyyopeven Onoj, Kal Ov Hunn Gpov dxovow : 
Kal Teov (epoevTa yapwy bpévacov detow 
CijAov vroxA€rrovea veoluyéos ado vipdns. 
otiaov Nafiadeoo zap’ y600 TovroTopevwy, 
aTHaov €p01 a€o wya: Ti, vayTine, Kai ov xadrdrrats; 
ws apa Kat ov wéAEs Mapafeirios- a pev ixdvess 
cis €paryy a€o yaiay, omy Sopos | éoriv "Epairuw, 
b€fo pee SetAainy, iva Kéxporos doru vorjow 4 
et bé pe Kadeufers Kat, apedye, TovTotopevecs, 
eize Tew Onoje Kiuvpoperny "Apiadvyy, 
pepdoperay aréAeorov émixdomov 6 prov *Epwirww. 
olda, mofev Onatjos vrdaxeow TyFepomjos 
Ojxev "Epws Bappnr ‘s avyvuTov" avri yap “Hpns, 4 
Vv Zuyinv adcovaw, dmetpoydpoto Oeaivns 
wpocev axpavroto yapnAov OpKov *AOnwns- : 
HaAAados dpxov 6pooge: 
ti TadAdds Kai Kubepein; ’ m 
Tota Kwupoperms ézetépzeto Baxxos axovwy" 
400 


DIONYSIACA, XLVII. 390-419 


your chambermaid, if you like, and I will lay your bed, 
and be your Ariadne (in Marathon) instead of Crete, 
like some captive girl. J will endure to serve your 
most happy bride ; I will ply the rattling loom, and 
lift a pitcher on envious shoulders, an unfamiliar task, 
and bring handwash after supper for sweet Theseus— 
only let me see Theseus! My mother too once was 
the menial of a farmer,* and bowed her neck for a 
herdsman, and prattled of love to a dumb bull in the 
pasture, and brought the bull a calf. She cared not 
to hear the herdsman make music on his pipe so 
much as to hear the bellowing bull. I will not touch 
the crook, I will not stand in the stall ; but I will be 
ready beside my queen to hear the voice of Theseus, 
not the bellowing of a bull. I will sing a lovely song 
for your wedding, and hide my jealousy of your newly 
wedded bride. 

406 ““ Stay your voyage by the sands of Naxos, 
sailor, stay your ship for me! What—are you angry 
too? So you too come from Marathon? If you are 
bound for your lovely land, where is the home of 
love, take this unhappy girl on board that I may 
behold the city of Cecrops. If you must leave me, 
pitiless, and go on your voyage, tell your Theseus 
of mourning Ariadne, how she reproaches the 
treacherous oath of love unfulfilled. I know why 
angry Eros has left unfulfilled Theseus the deceiver’s 
promise. He swore his marriage-oath not by Hera, 
whom they call the Nuptial goddess, but by the 
immaculate Athena, the goddess who knows nothing 
of marriage. He swore by Pallas—and what has 
Pallas to do with Cythereia ? ” 

419 Bacchos was enraptured to hear this lament. 


« When she was disguised as a cow. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVII. 420-449 


He noticed Cecropia, and knew the name of Theseus 
and the deceitful voyage from Crete. Before the girl 
he appeared in his radiant godhead ; Eros moved 
swiftly about, and with stinging cestus he whipt the 
maiden into a nobler love, that he might lead Minos’s 
daughter to join willingly with his brother Dionysos. 
Then Bacchos comforted Ariadne, lovelorn and 
lamenting, with these words in his mindcharming 
voice : 

428 “ Maiden, why do you sorrow for the deceitful 
man of Athens? Let pass the memory of Theseus ; 
you have Dionysos for your lover, a husband incor- 
ruptible for the husband of aday ! If you are pleased 
with the mortal body of a youthful yearsmate, 
Theseus can never challenge Dionysos in manhood or 
comeliness. But you will say, ‘ He shed the blood of 
the halfbull man whose den was the earthdug laby- 
rinth!’ But you know your thread was his saviour : 
for the man of Athens with his club¢ would never 
have found victory in that contest without a rosy- 
red girl to help him. I need not tell you of Eros 
and the Paphian and Ariadne’s distaff. You will not 
say that Athens is greater than heaven. Minos your 
father was not the equal of Zeus Almighty, Cnossos is 
not like Olympos. Not for nothing did that fleet sail 
from my Naxos, but Desire preserved you for a nobler 
bridal. Happy girl, that you leave the poor bed of 
Theseus to look on the couch of Dionysos the desir- 
able! What could you pray for higher than that ? 
You have both heaven for your home and Cronion for 
your goodfather. Cassiepeia will not be equal to you 
because of her daughter’s Olympian glory; for 


@ In this as in many other details Theseus is an echo of 
Heracles. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVI. 450-479 


Perseus has left her heavenly chains to Andromeda 
even in the stars, but for you I will make a starry 
crown,‘ that you may be called the shining bedfellow 
of crownloving Dionysos.” 

453 So he comforted her; the girl throbbed with 
joy, and cast into the sea all her memories of 
Theseus when she received the promise of wedlock 
from her heavenly wooer. Then Eros decked out a 
bridal chamber for Bacchos, the wedding dance re- 
sounded, about the bridal bed all flowers grew ; the 
dancers of Orchomenos ® surrounded Naxos with 
foliage of spring, the Hamadryad sang of the wed- 
ding, the Naiad nymph by the fountains unveiled 
unshod praised the union of Ariadne with the vine- 
god: Ortygia® cried aloud in triumph, and chanting 
a bridal hymn for Lyaios the brother of Phoibos 
cityholder she skipt in the dance, that unshakable 
rock, Fiery Eros made a round flowergarland with 
red roses and plaited a wreath coloured like the 
stars, as prophet and herald of the heavenly Crown ; 
and round about the Naxian bride danced a swarm of 
the Loves which attend on marriage. 

470 The Golden Father entering the chamber of 
wedded love sowed the seed of many children. Then 
rolling the long circle of hoary time, he remembered 
Rheia his prolific mother; and leaving faultless Naxos 
still full of Graces he visited all the towns of Hellas. 
He came near horsebreeding Argos, even though Hera 
ruled the Inachos. But the people would not receive 
him ; they chased away the danceweaving women 
and Satyrs; they repudiated the thyrsus, lest Hera 
should be jealous and destroy her Pelasgian seat, if 


* The constellation Corona. 
> The Graces. © Delos, or its nymph. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVII. 480-508 


her heavy wrath should press hard on Lyaios ; they 
checked the old Seilenoi. Then Dionysos, angry, sent 
madness upon all the Inachian women. The women 
of Achaia loudly bellowed ; they attacked those they 
met at the threeways; the poor creatures sharpened 
knives for their own newborn babies—one mother 
drew sword and slew her son, another destroyed her 
threeyearold child, one again hurled into the air 
her baby boy still searching for the welcome milk. 
Inachos was stained with the death of perishing 
newborn babes; a mother killed a son, never missed 
him at her nursing breast, never thought of the pangs 
of travail. Asterion,* where the young men so often 
cut the flower of their bared brows as firstfruits of 
growing age, now received the children themselves 
and no longer locks of hair. 

496 As Lyaios came up, a man of the Pelasgian 
country thus called out to one of the servants of 
the god : 

498 “You there with the grapes, you hybrid! Argos 
has her Perseus, one worthy of Hera, and needs 
not Dionysos. I have another son of Zeus and I 
want no Bacchos. Dionysos treads the vintage with 
dancing feet ; my countryman cuts the air with high- 
travelling steps.? Do not think ivy as good as the 
sickle, for Perseus with his sickle is better than 
Bacchos with his ivy; if Bacchos destroyed the 
Indian host, I will announce an equal prize for Per- 
seus Gorgonslayer and Dionysos Indianslayer. If 
Bacchos once in the western region of the rolling 
sea turned into stone a Tyrrhenian ship and fixt it 
puberty, commonly cut their hair and offered it to a local 
deity, often a river. 


> For the story of Perseus, see Rose, Handbook of Greek 
Mythology, pp. 272 ff. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVII. 509-538 


in the sea, my Perseus turned into stone a whole 
huge monster of the deep. If your Dionysos saved 
Ariadne, sleeping on the sands beside an empty sea, 
Perseus on the wing loosed the chains of Andromeda 
and offered the stone seamonster as a worthy bridal 
gift. Not for the Paphian’s sake, not while she 
longed for Theseus did Perseus save Andromeda to 
be his bride ; a chaste wedding was his. No fiery 
lightnings burnt Danaé to ashes, like Semele ;_ but 
the father of Perseus came to his wedding as a golden 
shower of love from heaven, not as a flaming bed- 
fellow. 

520 “ ¥ do not admire this hero at all. For what 
lusty spear of war does he hold? Stay, Perseus, do 
not fight the woman’s ivy with your Gorgonslayer 
sickle, do not defile your hand with a woman’s 
buskins, do not shake the cap of Hades * upon your 
brow against a wreath of vineleaves—but if you wish, 
arm Andromeda against unarmed Dionysos. Begone, 
Dionysos, I tell you ; leave Argos and its horses and 
madden once more the women of sevengate Thebes. 
Find another Pentheus to kill—what has Perseus to 
do with Dionysos? Let be the swift stream of 
Inachos, and let the slow river of Aonian Thebes 
receive you. I need not remind you of heavyknee 
Asopos boiling still with the thunderbolt.” ® 

533 So the man spoke, deriding Dionysos. Mean- 
while Pelasgian Hera equipped her Argive army ; 
she took the shape of the seer Melampus, and angrily 
called to Perseus Gorgonslayer in martial words : 

537 “ Perseus Flashhelm, offspring of heavenly 
race! Lift your sickle, and let not weak women 


@ The Cap of Darkness (Tarnkappe) by which he was made 
invisible in his adventures. > Cf. xxiii. 232. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVII. 539-569 


lay waste your Argos with an unwarlike thyrsus. 
Tremble not before only one snake wreathed in the 
hair, when your monsterslaying sickle reaped such a 
harvest as the vipers of Medusa! Attack the army 
of Bassarids ; remember the brazen vault which was 
Danaé’s chamber, where Rainy Zeus poured in her 
bosom a shower of bridestealing gold—let not Danaé 
after that bed, after the wedding of gold, bend a 
slavish knee to that nobody Dionysos. Show that 
you have in you the true blood of Cronion, show that 
you have the golden breed, proclaim the bed that 
received that snowstorm of heavenly riches. Make 
war on the Satyrs too: turn towards battling Lyaios 
the deadly eye of snakehair Medusa, and let me see 
a new Polydectes made stone after the hateful king 
of wavewashed Seriphos. By your side is Argive 
Hera in arms, allvanquishing, the stepmother of 
Bromios. Defend Mycene lift your sickle to save 
our city, that I may behold Ariadne captive of your 
spear following Perseus. Kill the array of bull- 
horned Satyrs, change with the Gorgon’s eye the 
human countenances of the Bassarids into like images 
selfmade ; with the beauty of the stone copies adorn 
your streets, and make statues like an artist for the 
Inachian market-places. Why do you tremble before 
Dionysos, no offspring of the bed of Zeus? Tell 
me, what could he do to you?) When shall a foot- 
farer on the ground catch a winged traveller of the 
air?” 

587 So she encouraged him, and Perseus flew into 
the fray. The Pelasgian trumpet blared calling the 
people. They came, one lifting the spear of spearman 
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* The ele reason whe they are armed with these old 
weapons is to let Nonnos show his knowledge of the legendary 
kings of Argos. Danaos apparently signalled with his sword 
to his daughters to set upon their husbands. For the story, 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVII. 570-595 


Lynceus, one the spear of Phoroneus more ancient 
still, one that of Pelasgos, one carried on his arm the 
oxhide of Abas, and the ashplant of Proitos, another 
bore the quiver of Acrisios; this bold man stood up 
to fight holding the sword of Danaos, which once 
he raised naked when he armed his daughters for 
those husband-murdering bridals; another again 
grasped the great axe which Inachos held to strike the 
bulls’ foreheads, when he stood as the inspired priest 
of Hera Cityholder.¢ The battlestirring host behind 
their prancing teams ran with Perseus to the field; 
and he stood before them shouting the warcry with 
harsh voice, on foot himself, and shook back the 
rounded quiver over his shoulder, and fitted arrows to 
curving bow. Perseus of the sickle was champion of 
the Argives ; he fitted his feet into the flying shoes, 
and he lifted up the head of Medusa which no eyes 
may see. 

587 But Iobacchos marshalled his women with flow- 
ing locks, and Satyrs with horns. Wild for battle he 
was when he saw the winged champion coursing 
through the air. The thyrsus was held up in his hand, 
and to defend his face he carried a diamond, the gem 
made stone in the showers of Zeus which protects 
against the stony glare of Medusa, that the baleful 
light of that destroying face may do him no harm.® 

594 And Flashhelm Perseus when he saw the 
ranks of the Bassarids and the gear of Lyaios, 
laughed terribly and cried— 


see Rose, Handbook of Greek Mythology, p. 272. For a like 
list, see Statius, Thebd. iv. 589 ff. 
® Probably Dionysos protects himself with a diamond 
because this stone venena vincit atque inrita facit et lympha- 
tiones abigit metusque vanos expellit a mente, Pliny N.H. 
xxxvii. 61. 
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596 “ It’s nice to see you there with that thyrsus, 
that greenleaf shaft, marching against me armed 
with your wretched foliage, playing at war! If you 
have in you the blood of Zeus, show your breeding ! 
If you have the water of golden Pactolos River, I have 
a golden Father—my father is Zeus of the Rains. 
See the crimson foundations of my mother’s chamber, 
still keeping relics of that snowstorm of wealth! Go, 
flee now from famous Argos, since these buildings 
belong to steadfast Hera, your mother’s destroyer, 
lest she make you the maddener mad, lest I see you 
once more driven with frenzy at last.”’ 

607 He spoke, and advanced to the fight. All- 
vanquishing Hera marshalled the battle, and scat- 
tered the Bacchants with Medusa’s reaper; she dashed 
upon Bacchos like the lightning, a godsent leaping 
fire, and cast at Bromios her gleaming flashing 
lance. But Dionysos laughing replied in a wild 
voice— 

613 ‘“Not so much of a flash you make in that 
blade of yours, with no iron ; you cannot scare me, 
though your point is on fire! Even the lightning 
of Zeus does not hurt me; for when I was half-made 
and still a baby the thunders bathed me, pouring 
breath which burnt not upon inviolate Dionysos. You 
too, Perseus of the sickle, proud as you are, make 
anend! This is no battle for a feeble Gorgon, the 
prize is not a lone girl in heavy chains, Andromeda. 
Lyaios is your enemy, the offspring of Zeus, to 
whom alone long ago Rheia offered the life-giving 
breast ; for whom long ago the flame of marriage- 
lightning was a gentle midwife; the admiration 
of East and of West, before whom the armies of 
India gave way ; at whom Deriades trembled, and 
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Orontes with his towering giant-stature fell; to 
whom bold Alpos bent his knee, that son of Earth 
with huge body rising near the clouds; to whom 
the Arabian nation kneels down, and the Sicilian 
mariner still sings the changeling shape of sea- 
scouring Tyrrhenian pirates, when once I trans- 
formed their human bodies and now instead of men 
they are fishes dancing and leaping in the sea. 

633 “You have heard the groaning of sevengate 
Thebes ; I need not remind you of Pentheus in dire 
madness and Agaué who slew her child ; you need no 
tale or witness how your Argos has felt Lyaios, and 
the wives of Achaia themselves are still mourning for 
their children. Very well, fight, my friend, and soon 
you shall praise Bacchos with his weapons of leafage, 
when you see the wings of your shoes yielding to my 
unconquerable buskins. Never shall you scatter my 
battling Bassarids, never will I cease casting my vine- 
wand, until I show Argos your throat pierced by my 
spear of ivy and your sickle beaten by my leaves. 
Zeus my father will not save you, nor Brighteyes my 
sister, nor your own Hera, however she hates the 
steadfast Dionysos : but I will kill you, and boastful 
Mycene shall see beheaded the man who beheaded 
Medusa. Or I will bind you in a chest with greater 
bonds, and throw you to float again on the sea you 
know so well ; you may land again at Seriphos by and 
by, if you like. If you are so proud of your golden 
birth, you may take the golden Aphrodite, that good- 
for-nothing, to help you.” 

654 When he had ended, he went on fighting : the 
Bacchants fell to, the Satyrs joined the battle. Over 
the head of Bromios Perseus flew in the air, flapping 
his light wings ; but Iobacchos lifted his body and 
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rose wingless on high near to the heavens with larger 
limbs over flying Perseus, and brought his hand near 
the sevenring sky, and touched Olympos, and crushed 
the clouds : Perseus quivered with fear as he saw the 
right hand of Dionysos out of reach and touching the 
sun, catching hold of the moon. 

664 So he left Dionysos and fought with the mad 
Bacchants. He shook in his hand the deadly face of 
Medusa, and turned armed Ariadne into stone. 
Bacchos was even more furious when he saw his bride 
all stone. He would have sacked Argos and razed 
Mycene to the ground and mowed down the whole 
host of Danaans, yes even wounded invulnerable Hera 
herself, who was fighting unrecognized in the false 
borrowed shape of a mortal, a seer, and Swiftshoe 
Perseus would have perished, fate or no fate,—but 
Hermes appeared behind him with winged shoes and 
pulled him back by his golden hair, and calmed him 
with friendly words to avert the ruin : 

676 “ Trueborn offspring of Zeus, if bastard for 
jealous Hera! You know how I saved you from the 
fires that fell from heaven, and entrusted you to those 
Nymphs, the daughters of river Lamos,* when still a 
little child; how again I carried you in my arms to the 
house of Ino your fostering nurse. Then show grati- 
tude, my brother, to your saviour the son of Maia, and 
still this feud of brothers—for both Perseus and 
Dionysos are offspring of one sire. Do not reproach 
the people of Argos, nor the sickle of Perseus, for he 
arms not willingly for this war. But Hera has armed 
him, and she is fighting openly in the shape of the seer 
Melampus. Retire and leave the strife, or Hera irre- 


2 Cf. ix. 28. Only Nonnos mentions this obscure river-god 
(of Helicon, cf. Paus. ix. 31. 7) as father of Dionysos’s nurses. 
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concilable may overwhelm you again in her might. But 
you will urge the fate of your bride. She has died in 
battle, a glorious fate, and you ought to think Ariadne 
happy in her death, because she found one so great to 
slay her, one sprung from heaven and of no mortal 
stock, one who killed the seamonster and beheaded 
horsebreeding * Medusa. The Fates’ threads obey 
not persuasion. For Electra died, the bedfellow of 
heavenly Zeus; Europa herself disappeared after the 
Olympian bed, the sister of your Cadmos, she who 
was wedded to Zeus; your mother perished too, while 
she still carried you in her womb ; Semele entered 
not the gates of Olympos before death, but after she 
had received her fate. And your bride even in death 
shall enter the starspangled sky, and she will be seen 
near Maia my mother among the seven travelling 
Pleiads. What could Ariadne wish more welcome 
than to live in the heavens and give light to the 
earth, after Crete? Come now, lay down your 
thyrsus, let the winds blow battle away, and fix the 
selfmade image of mortal Ariadne where the image 
of heavenly Hera stands. Do not sack the city 
where the stock of your parents remains, but ‘still 
your thyrsus, and respect the country of cowhorn 
Io. You will praise the women of Achaia by and 
by, when they shall build an altar to bullface ® Hera 
and your charming bride.” 

713 So he spoke, and leaving Argos the land of 
horses returned to the sky, after he had mingled a 
league of friendship between Perseus and Dionysos. 
Nor did Argive Hera remain long in that place; but 
putting off her pretended mortal body she took her 


» The Homeric Bodms, which, though Nonnos cannot have 
known that, probably did originally mean “‘ cow-faced.” 
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divine form and returned to Olympos. Then old 
Melampus addressed the Icarian host, he the offspring 
of divine Pelasgian Lynceus founder of the race :— 

721 “ Obey your seer, and shake your tambours in 
honour of wineface Bacchos, shake your bronze tam- 
bours and the Euian cymbals of Rheia, that he may 
not wipe out the whole Inachian race, that he may 
not destroy the young men after the little children, 
that he may not kill the wives after their offspring. 
Come, do sacrifice to Bacchos and Zeus, and please 
the god’s heart, and dance before Perseus and 
Dionysos.” 

727 They did as he bade them. The people 
gathered together, and struck up a song with nightly 
dances for Bacchos and performed the holy rites: in 
the pious dance the tambours rattled, the feet beat 
the ground, the torches blazed. All the people in 
company smeared their cheeks with white mystic 
chalk. Kettledrums rattled, the double tap sounded 
as the bronze was beaten. Altars were red with 
bulls slaughtered in rows one after another, a multi- 
tude of sheep were killed. At the burning altar men 
made their peace with Bacchos, women won his 
grace. Women’s voices resounded in the air echoing 
in turn the song of salvation ; Inachian women and 
Mainad women cast their deluding fury to the winds. 


@ Heard of now and again in such connexions, see e.g. 
Aristophanes, Clouds 261, and the scholiast there. It was 
a means of purification, presumably because of its colour. 
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In the forty-eighth, seek the blood of the giants, and 
look out for Pallene and the son of 
sleeping Aura. 


Now Bacchos quitted the horsebreeding soil of ancient 
Phoroneus,? and mounted in his round car behind 
the team of panthers passed in revelry over the 
Thracian land. But Inachian Hera had not softened 
her rancorous rage for Argos maddened; she remem- 
bered the frenzy of the Achaian women and prepared 
again to attack Bacchos. She addressed her deceitful 
prayers to Allmother Earth, crying out upon the 
doings of Zeus and the valour of Dionysos, who had 
destroyed that cloud of numberless earthborn 
Indians ; and when the lifebringing mother heard 
that the son of Semele had wiped out the Indian 
nation with speedy fate, she groaned still more 
thinking of her children. Then she armed all round 
Bacchos the mountainranging tribes of giants, earth’s 
own brood, and goaded her huge sons to battle : 

15 “ My sons, make your attack with hightowering 
rocks against clustergarlanded Dionysos—catch this 
Indianslayer, this destroyer of my family, this son 
of Zeus, and let me not see him ruling with Zeus a 


* Argos, of which Phoroneus, son of Inachos, was the 
(mythical) first king. 
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bastard monarch of Olympos! Bind him, bind 
Bacchos fast, that he may attend in the chamber 
when I bestow Hebe on Porphyrion as a wife, and 
give Cythereia to Chthonios, when I sing Bright- 
eyes the bedfellow of Encelados, and Artemis of 
Alcyoneus.? Bring Dionysos to me, that I may 
enrage Cronion when he sees Lyaios a slave and 
the captive of my spear. Or wound him with 
cutting steel and kill him for me like Zagreus, that 
one may say, god or mortal, that Earth in her 
anger has twice armed her slayers against the breed 
of Cronides—the older Titans against the former 
Dionysos, the younger Giants against Dionysos later 
born.” 

31 With these words she excited all the host of the 
Giants, and the battalions of the Earthborn set forth 
to war, one bearing a bulwark of Nysa, one who had 
sliced off with steel the flank of a cloudhigh preci- 
pice, each with these rocks for missiles armed him 
against Dionysos ; one hastened to the conflict bearing 
the rocky hill of some land with its base in the brine, 
another with a reef torn from a brinegirt isthmus. 
Peloreus took up Pelion with hightowering peak as 
a missile in his innumerable arms, and left the cave 
of Philyra® bare: as the rocky roof of his cave was 
pulled off, old Cheiron quivered and shook, that figure 
of half a man growing into a comrade horse. But 
Bacchos held a bunch of giantsbane vine, and ran at 
Alcyoneus with the mountain upraised in his hands : 
he wielded no furious lance, no deadly sword, but 
he struck with his bunch of tendrils and shore off 
the multitudinous hands of the Giants; the terrible 
swarms of groundbred serpents were shorn off by 


> Wife of Cheiron the wise centaur, 
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those tippling leaves, the Giants’ heads with those 
viper tresses were cut off and the severed necks 
danced in the dust. Tribes innumerable were de- 
stroyed ; from the slain Giants ran everflowing rivers 
of blood, crimson torrents newly poured coloured the 
ravines red. The swarms of earthbred snakes ran 
wild with fear before the tresses of Dionysos viper- 
enwreathed. 

56 Fire was also a weapon of Bacchos. He cast a 
torch in the air to destroy his adversaries: through 
the high paths ran the Bacchic flame leaping and 
curling over itself and shooting down corrosive sparks 
on the Giants’ limbs ; and there was a serpent with 
a blaze in his threatening mouth, half-burnt and 
whistling with a firescorched throat, spitting out 
smoke instead of a spurt of deadly poison. 

63 There was infinite tumult. Bacchos raised 
himself and lifted his fighting torch over the heads 
of his adversaries, and roasted the Giants’ bodies 
with a great conflagration, an image on earth of the 
thunderbolt cast by Zeus. The torches blazed : fire 
was rolling all over the head of Encelados and making 
the air hot, but it did not vanquish him—Encelados 
bent not his knee in the steam of the earthly fire, 
since he was reserved for a thunderbolt. Vast 
Aleyoneus leapt upon Lyaios armed with his Thracian 
crags ; he lifted over Bacchos a cloudhigh peak of 
wintry Haimos—useless against that mark, Dionysos 
the invulnerable. He threw the cliff, but when the 
rocks touched the fawnskin of Lyaios, they could 
not tear it, and burst into splinters themselves. 
Typhoeus towering high had stript the mountains 
of Emathia (a younger Typhoeus in all parts like 
the older, who once had lifted many a rugged strip 
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* Sithon king of the Odomantes in Thrace. There are two 
forms of the story, (a) that all wooers must fight Sithon, till 
at last one pair were set to fight each other, and one of them, 
Cleitos, whom Pallene loved, was secretly helped by her, won 
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of his mother earth), and cast the rocky missiles at 
Dionysos. Lord Bacchos pulled away the sword of 
one that was gasping on the ground and attacked 
the Giants’ heads, cutting the snaky crop of poison- 
spitting hair; even without weapon he destroyed 
the selfmarshalled host, fighting furiously, and using 
the treeclimbing longleaf ivy to strike the Giants. 

87 Indeed he would have slain all with his man- 
breaking thyrsus, if he had not retired of his own will 
out of the fray and left enemies alive for his Father. 

%0 Then he would quickly have gone to Phrygia 
with speeding foot, but another task held him back ; 
that after so many had died he might kill one murder- 
ous creature, Pallene’s deathdealing father. He once 
had an unlawful passion for his daughter; he used 
to thwart her marriage and hinder every match. 
Wooers innumerable who would have wed her he 
killed, a great harvest of them; the places of wrestling 
were noisy with their murders and red with their 
blood, until Bacchos came as the champion of Justice. 
There was Pallene, ever so near to wedlock, and her 
father full of unholy passion: Bacchos came near, 
and proposed to make the wicked match with his hor- 
rible daughter, offering all manner of gifts. To this. 
* request of Lyaios, the dreadful man declared how 
wrestling must win the bride. He led him into the 
place of contest, so ill-omened for strangers, where 
the audacious girl stood ready spear in hand bearing 
her bridal shield on her shoulders.?® 

106 Then Cypris presided over the ring. In the 
midst was Eros naked, holding out to Bacchos the 
and finally married her, (6) the version given here. Both 
stories seem to be rather late. 

> This seems a remnant of some other version, in which the 
contest was a duel, not a wrestling-match, 
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bridal wreath. Wrestling was to win the bride: 
Peitho clad her delicate body in a silvery robe, fore- 
telling victory for Lyaios’s wooing. The girl stript 
the clothes off her muscular limbs ; she laid down the 
fierce wedding-spear. There stood the daughter of 
Sithon, daintier now, unshod, unveiled, unarmed, re- 
vealed a woman, but a red band girt the rounded 
curve of her firm breasts. Her body was uncovered, 
but for the long tresses of the abundant hair which 
flowed loose over the girl’s neck. Her legs were 
visible, and the curve of her thighs uncovered with 
the part above the knee bare, but a white wrap fitted 
close over the thighs to cover her nakedness. Her 
skin had been well rubbed with fat oil, and her arms 
more than all, that she might slip out easily if her 
body were pressed in a grasp too strong to loosen. 
124 She came up to Lyaios her eager wooer with 
rough threatening words, and threw her two arms with 
a swing linking them round his neck ; Bacchos just 
threw back his neck with the woman’s fetters about 
it, and shook it loose again, throwing off the girl’s 
tender fingers. Then he put his two arms round her 
waist like a girdle, and shook her from side to side by 
movements of his feet. He grasped a rosy palm, and 
felt comfort for his love as he squeezed the snowwhite 
hand. He did not wish so much to give the maid a 
throw as to touch the soft flesh, entranced with his 
delightful task; he used all his guile, panting with 
labouring breath, as if he were a mortal, delaying 
victory on purpose. Lovely Pallene tried a trick of 
the ring to lift the body of Lyaios, but her woman’s 
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arms were not equal to raise that great weight ; she 
tired, and let go the masculine limbs of Dionysos im- 
movable. Then the god took a like hold of the lovely 
girl, and joining his two arms about his adversary 
lifted her as if she were his own wand, and threw 
her aslant round and over his shoulder; then with 
gentle hand swung off the sturdy girl and laid her 
at full length quiet on the ground. He let his eyes 
furtively wander, scanning the limbs of the girl 
covered with her glorious hair in the dust, the 
luxurious tresses of the untidy head dabbled in dirt. 
150 But the girl jumped up again from the dust 
and stood up steady on her feet once more. Then 
Dionysos with an agile movement mercilessly set his 
knee against Pallene’s belly, and holding her tried 
to roll her over on the ground with a sideways heave, 
changed his arms to a grasp round her waist, bent 
his head to one side and shifted his fingers behind 
to the middle of her back, and tried to hook ankle 
or shin, or to catch the knee. At last the god fell 
back of himself rolling on the ground and let a 
feeble hand conquer him: a charming physic it was 
for his love, when he lay beautiful in that happy 
dust on his back, bearing upon his own belly that 
lovely burden—he lay still, and did not throw off the 
girl, but held her fast with soulconsoling bonds of 
desire. She pulled herself from the manly hands 
of lovemad Dionysos, and lifted herself to her feet 
with a twist of her legs in a quick supple move- 
ment; but the god with a slight effort simply rolled 
over and laid the rosy girl flat on the ground. So 
there lay the girl on the ground stretching her arms 
abroad, and as she lay along the ground he joined 

his arms neatly in a clasp about her neck. 
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2 Presumably it was to be the best two out of three bouts. 
So far Dionysos had) scored one fall, the second bout was 
undceided and did not count, since both had come “down 
(by Greek rules only clean throws counted), and so Pallene 
might be equal yet. 

* tt ois a net unhappy comparison which brings to- 
gether Pallene, Atalante and (212) Oinomaos.  Atalante, 
daughter of Schoineus of Bojiotia (or Arcadia) was loved by 
Hippomenes (in the commonest version of the story), but 
she would marry no one whe could not beat her in a foot- 
race, and those who lost the race were killed. Hippomenes, 
by the favour of Aphrodite, had three of the golden appics of 
the Hesperides, and eve ry time he got ahead of Atalante | in 
the race, he threw one down before her, so that she delayed 
to pick up it and thus lost despite her great speed of foot. 
Oinomaos gave any suitor permission to take his daughter 
Hippodameia and drive off with her in a chariot, reserving 
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172 Then with swift feet her father leapt between 
them. The girl wanted to try again,* but he held her 
back, and put an end to this wedding-contest for a 
bride by yielding love’s victory to Dionysos, for fear 
he might kill her in that immovable grip. So after 
the victory in this contest, with the consent of Zeus, 
Eros crowned his brother with the cluster that heralds 
a wedding; for he had’ accomplished a delectable 
wedding-bout. It was indeed a contest like that 
when Hippomenes once conquered flying Atalanta, 
by rolling golden marriage-gifts in front of her feet.® 

183 But when Bacchos had ended the wrestling- 
match for his bride, still dripping with the sweat of his 
wedding contest he struck down Sithon with a stab of 
his sharp thyrsus, Sithon the murderer of wooers ; and 
as the father rolled in the dust he gave his daughter 
the thyrsus that slew him, as a love-gift. That was 


however the right to pursue in his own chariot and spear the 
suitor if he could catch him. In one version of the story of 
Pallene (Parthenios vi. 3-4), chariots are introduced also, 
though it is said that the competitors for her hand (ef. note 
on 93) were to fight from them, not race in them, a very odd 
archaism, since fighting in (as opposed to from) chariots was 
already obsolete in the days of Homer. This suggests that 
here again a pursuit (not a race in the ordinary sense) may 
have been the original contest. Atalante also, in a version 
preserved by Hyginus (Fab. 185. 2, see Rose ad loc.), did not 
race with her suitors, but ran after them, killing them if she 
caught them before they got to the goal. Now if we compare 
the curious ritual of Orchomenos (Plutarch, Quaest. Graec. 
38), in which the priest of Dionysos pursued with a sword 
certain women, and might kill any one of them he caught, it 
seems in no way impossible that all these stories, or some of 
them at least, represent a ritual flight and pursuit (a common 
enough ceremony in itself) with a real or pretended killing 
involved. That such a performance should be confused with 
a ritual combat, also a fairly common proceeding, is natural 
enough. 
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* The Isthmus of Pallence, westernmost of the three 
promontories of Chalcidice. 
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a wedding of many songs: the bridechamber was 
never silent, Seilenoi chanted, Bacchants danced, 
drunken Satyrs wove a hymn of love and sang the 
alliance which came of this victorious match. Com- 
panies of Nereids under the foothills of the neighbour- 
ing isthmus ¢ encircled Dionysos with wedding dances 
and warbled their lay ; beside the Thracian sea danced 
old Nereus, who once had Bromios for a guest; 
Galateia tript over the wedding-sea and carolled 
Pallene joined with Dionysos ; Thetis capered al- 
though she knew nothing of love®; Melicertes 
crowned the seagirt wedding-reef of the isthmus 
chanting Euoi for Pallene’s bridal; many a Hama- 
dryad of Athos kindled a Thracian torch for the 
bridal in fiery Lemnos ¢ close by. And while the 
bride mourned her father, the Euian bridegroom 
comforted her with lover’s tender talk :— 

205 “* Maiden, lament not for your father so wicked 
in his love! Maiden, lament not for one that wooed 
your maidenhood !_ What father ever begat and then 
married his own daughter? Leave your empty 
mourning, because now that Sithon your father is 
slain Justice dances and laughs, and kindles a wed- 
ding-torch with her virgin hands; she who knows not 
marriage still is singing your marriage, as she beholds 
a new Oinomaos dead. Oinomaos died indeed, but 
although her father had perished, Hippodameia took 
her joy with her husband newly-wedded.? Then you 
too must throw to the winds your regret for your 
father, and take your joy united with your vinegod 


> Because it was not till later that she married Peleus. 
¢ A tradition of volcanic activities in Lemnos (Ajprtov 
rip) lingered into classical times. 
@ There is a real resemblance between the legends, see note 
on 182, 
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lover, now that you have escaped a father’s disgrace. 
I need not tell you of Sithon’s hateful love and your 
marriage delayed ; how he took in hand a murderous 
blade to kill your wooers, and let you grow old with- 
out a taste of Aphrodite, scattered your hopes of a 
husband and left your bed solitary. Look at the 
rotting relics of your pretenders’ bodies, whom the 
Paphian adorned and the furious Avenger slew! 
See those heads hung before your doors like first- 
fruits of harvest, still dripping with the gore of those 
inhospitable bridal feasts! You are no mortal 
daughter of Sithon. I believe a heavenly being 
begat you, your own Thracian Ares. I believe 
Cythereia brought you to birth ; and you have marks 
of both parents imprinted, the temper of Ares and 
the radiance of Aphrodite. Or I believe your father 
was Lord Hermes of the ring, when he entered 
the delicate bed of Peitho who brings marriage to 
pass, and he taught you the wrestling which leads 
the way to love.” 

234 So he consoled her with words that healed her 
sorrow, and stilled the lovely tears of the mourning 
maiden. And he lingered for some time beside his 
wedded bride, taking his joy in the love of this new 
marriage. 

238 Then he left the halls of Pallene and Thracian 
Boreas, and went on to Rheia’s house, where the 
divine court of the prolific Cybele stood on Phrygian 
soil. There grew Aura the mountain maiden of 
Rhyndacos, and hunted over the foothills of rocky 
Dindymon. She was yet unacquainted with love, a 
comrade of the Archeress. She kept aloof from the 
notions of unwarlike maids, like a younger Artemis, 
this daughter of Lelantos; for the father of this 
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stormfoot girl was ancient Lelantos the Titan, who 
wedded Periboia, a daughter of Oceanos ; a manlike 
maid she was, who knew nothing of Aphrodite. She 
grew up taller than her yearsmates, a lovely rosy- 
armed thing, ever a friend of the hills. Often in 
hunting she ran down the wild bear, and sent her 
swift lance shooting against the lioness, but she slew 
no prickets and shot no hares. No, she carried her 
tawny quiver to shoot down hillranging tribes of 
ravening lions, with her shafts that were death to 
wild beasts. Her name was like her doings: Aura 
the Windmaid could run most swiftly, keeping pace 
with the highland winds. 

258 One day in the scorching season of thirsty heat 
the maiden was asleep, resting from her labours of 
hunting. Stretching her body on Cybele’s grass, 
and leaning her head on a bush of chaste? laurel, 
she slept at midday, and saw a vision in her dreams 
which foretold a delectable marriage to come—how 
the fiery god, wild Eros, fitted shaft to burning string 
and shot the hares in the forest, shot the wild beasts 
in a row with his tiny shafts; how Cypris came, 
laughing, wandering with the young son of Myrrha?® 
as he hunted, and Aura the maiden was there, 
carrying the quiver of huntsman Eros on the shoulder 
which was ere now used to the bow of Artemis. But 
Eros went on killing the beasts, until he was weary 
of the bowstring and hitting the grim face of a 
panther or the snout of a bear; then he caught a 
lioness alive with the allbewitching cestus, and 
dragging the beast away showed her fettered to 
his merry mother. The maiden saw in the darkness 


® Because the laurel is Daphne, who would have none of 
Apollo's advances. > The son of Myrrha is Adonis. 
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¢ In hee ie am Aura is at once ro familiar companion of 
the powers of love and a wild creature just caught and given 
to them. 

» The Charites, as attendants of Aphrodite. 
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how mischievous Eros teased herself also as she 
leaned her arm on Cythereia and Adonis, while he 
made his prey the proud lioness, bend a slavish knee 
before Aphrodite, as he cried loudly, ‘‘ Garlanded 
mother of the loves! I lead to you Aura, the maiden 
too fond of maidenhood, and she bows her neck.* 
Now you dancers of lovestricken Orchomenos,? 
crown this cestus, the strap that waits on marriage, 
because it has conquered the stubborn will of this 
invincible lioness!’ Such was the prophetic oracle 
which Aura the mountain maiden saw. Nor was it 
vain for the loves, since they themselves bring a 
man into the net and hunt a woman. 

287 The maiden awoke, raved against the prudent 
laurel, upbraided Eros and the Paphian—but bold 
Sleep she reproached more than all and threatened 
the Dream: she was angry with the leaves and 
thought, though she spoke not, 

292 ** Daphne, why do you persecute me? What 
has your tree to do with Cypris? I was deluded 
when I slept under your neighbouring branches, be- 
cause I thought yours was a plant of chastity ; but I 
found nothing of your reputation or my hope. And 
so, Daphne, when you changed your shape you found 
how to change your mind? Surely you are not the 
servant of conjugal Aphrodite after your death? 
This is not the tree of a decent girl but of a bride 
newly wed. One might expect to see such dreams 
near a myrtle : this dream is worthy of a harlot. Did 
Peitho plant you, did your laurel-Apollo plant you 
with his own hand ? ” 

301 She spoke thus, angry at the plant and Eros and 
Sleep all together. 

302 And once it happened that Artemis queen of 
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1 aidreMe Msi: dowreuke Scripsi. 





* The constellation Leo, which the sun enters July 27. 
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the hunt was hunting over the hills, and her skin was 
beaten by the glow of the scorching heat, in the 
middle of glowing summer, at midday, when Helios 
blazed as he whipt the Lion’s¢ back with the fire of 
his rough whistling whip ; so she got ready her car 
to cool her hot frame along with the Naiad Nymphs 
in a bath in some hill burn. Then Artemis hillranger 
fastened her prickets under the yokestraps. Maiden 
Aura mounted the car, took reins and whip and drove 
the horned ® team like a tempest. The unveiled 
daughters of everflowing Oceanos her servants made 
haste to accompany the Archeress : one moved her 
swift knees as her queen’s forerunner, another tucked 
up her tunic and ran level not far off, a third laid a 
hand on the basket of the swiftmoving car and ran 
alongside. Archeress diffusing radiance from her face 
stood shining above her attendants, as when Selene in 
her heavenly chariot sends forth the flame of her ever- 
wakeful fires in a shower of cloudless beams, and rises 
in full refulgence among the firefed stars, obscuring 
the whole heavenly host with her countenance ¢: 
radiant like her, Archeress traversed the forest, until 
she reached the place where the heavenfallen waters 
of Sangarios river are drawn in a murmuring stream. 

328 Then Aura checked her swinging whip, and hoid- 
ing up the prickets with the golden bridles, brought 
the radiant car of her mistress to a standstill beside 
the stream. The goddess leapt out of the carg Upis ¢ 


> They were of the same mythical breed as the one caught 
by Heracles in his fourth labour, ef. Callimachos, Hymn iii. 
105 ff. Hence the horns, though they were female. 

¢ Since to Nonnos Artemis is the moon, the simile is 
natural. 

@ Upis, Hecaérge and Loxo the Hyperborean virgins of 
Delos, cf. Call. Hymn iv. 292. 
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took the bow from her shoulders, and Hecaérge the 
guiver ; the daughters of Oceanos took off the well- 
strung hunting-nets, and [another took charge of] the 
dogs ; Loxo loosed the boots from her feet. She in 
the midday heat still guarded her maiden modesty in 
the river, moving through the water with cautious 
step, and lifting her tunic little by little from foot to 
head with the edge touching the surface, keeping the 
two feet and thighs close together and hiding her 
body as she bathed the whole by degrees. Aura 
looked sideways through the water with the daring 
gaze of her sharp eyes unashamed, and scanned the 
holy frame of the virgin who may not be seen, ex- 
amining the divine beauty of her chaste mistress ; 
virgin Aura stretched out her arms and feet at full 
length and swam by the side of the swimming 
divinity. Now Artemis lady of the hunt [stood] half 
visible on the river bank, and wrung out the drip- 
ping water from her hair; Aura the maid of the 
hunt stood by her side, and stroked her breasts 
and uttered these impious words : 

351 “* Artemis, you only have the name of a virgin 
maid, because your rounded breasts are full and soft, 
a woman’s breasts like the Paphian, not a man’s like 
Athena, and your cheeks shed a rosy radiance! 
Well, since you have a body like that desirous goddess, 
why not be queen of marriage as well as Cythereia 
with her wealth of fine hair, and receive a bride- 
groom into your chamber? If it please you, leave 
Athena and sleep with Hermes and Ares. If it 

@ Much as if she had been a woman of the fellahin fording 
ariver. This prudery is of course quite alien to the classical 


Artemis. st ‘ fn 
> 4.e, you, being feminine and desirable, are really virgin ; 


Athena is merely sexless. 
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© CA USS53 ft mabione however Nemesis does not appear. 7 

* The attrittes of Nemesis here show what a long way. 
she had travelled from the local goddess of Rhamnus in 
Attica, who had nothing abstract about her to begin with but 
was a minor deity loved on occasion by Zeus, and even from 
the Hellenistic Nemesis, whose closer association with the idea 
of divine vengeance overtaking the too prosperous and over- 
confident is shown by the characteristic attitude of her statues, 
which are represented as spitting into the breast-fold of her 
garment (cf. Theoer. vi. 89), to avert envy. Long before the 
days of Nonnos, she had become a personification of the 
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please you, take up the bow and arrows of the loves, 
if your passion is so strong for a quiver full of arrows. 
I ask pardon of your beauty, but I am much better 
than you. See what a vigorous body I have! Look 
at Aura’s body like a boy’s, and her step swifter 
than Zephyros! See the muscles upon my arms, 
look at my breasts, round and unripe, not like a 
woman. You might almost say that yours are 
swelling with drops of milk! Why are your arms 
so tender, why are your breasts not round like 
Aura’s, to tell the world themselves of unviolated 
maidenhood ? ” 

370 So she spoke in raillery ; the goddess listened 
downcast in boding silence. Waves of anger swelled 
in her breast, her flashing eyes had death in their 
look. She leapt up from the stream and put on 
her tunic again, and once more fitted the girdle 
upon her pure loins, offended. She betook her- 
self to Nemesis, and found her on the heights of 
Tauros in the clouds, where beside neighbour 
Cydnos she had ended the proudnecked boasting 
of Typhon’s threats.?. A wheel turned itself round 
before the queen’s feet, signifying that she rolls all 
the proud from on high to the ground with the aveng- 
ing wheel of justice, she the allvanquishing deity 
who turns the path of life.’ Round her throne flew 
power which lays the froward low and redresses the balance 
of life. To express this, the ingenuity of Imperial times 
heaped upon her a multitude of emblems, of no significance 
in cult but purely allegorical. Her wheel is borrowed from 
Tyche ; it may be that a line or two has fallen out before 385 
which said she carried a whip; certainly she scourges men 
like a whip in 387, and this attribute belongs in the last 
instance to the Frinyes. The griffin is shown at her feet 
in some late representations of her in art. It would seem that 
there existed written directions how to paint or carve her: ef. 
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the curious description in Ammianus Marcellinus xiv. 11. 26, 
where the attributes are wings, the wheel and a steering-oar, 
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a bird of vengeance, a griffin flying with wings, 
or balancing himself on four feet, to go unbidden 
before the flying goddess and show that she herself 
traverses the four separate quarters of the world: 
highcrested men she bridles with her bit which none 
can shake off, such is the meaning of the image, 
and she rolls a haughty fellow about as it were with 
the whip of misery, like a self-rolling wheel.* When 
the goddess beheld Artemis with pallid face, she 
knew that she was offended and full of deadly 
threatenings, and questioned her in friendly 
words : 

392 “* Your looks, Archeress, proclaim your anger. 
Artemis, what impious son of Earth persecutes you ? 
What second Typhoeus has sprung up from the 
ground? Has Tityos risen again rolling a lovemad 
eye, and touched the robe of your untouchable 
mother? Where is your bow, Artemis, where are 
Apollo’s arrows ? What Orion is using force against 
you once more? The wretch that touched your dress 
still lies in his mother’s flanks, a lifeless corpse ; 
if any man has clutched your garments with lustful 
hands, grow another scorpion to avenge your girdle. 
If bold Otos again, or boastful Ephialtes, has desired 
to win your love so far beyond his reach, then slay 
the pretender to your unwedded virginity. If some 
prolific wife provokes your mother Leto, let her weep 
for her children, another Niobe of stone. Why 
should not I make another stone on Sipylos? Is 


but no griffin. For more details, see the elaborate article 
“ Nemesis ” by O. Rossbach in Roscher’s Lexikon, especially 
cols. 136-137, 159-160. 
@ The text is very obscure, perhaps defective (see note on 
378), and the translation uncertain. 
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killed him with their arrows; for Orion's birth from the 
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your father pestering you to marry as he did 
with Athena? Surely Cronion has not promised you 
to Hermes for a wife, as he promised pure Athena 
to Hephaistos in wedlock? But if some woman is 
persecuting you as one did to your mother Leto, I 
will be the avenger of the offended Archeress.” @ 

414 She had not finished, when the puppybreeding 
maiden broke in and said to the goddess who saves 
from evil : 

416 “ Virgin allvanquishing, guide of creation, Zeus 
pesters me not, nor Niobe, nor bold Otos ; no Tityos 
has dragged at the long robes of my Leto; no new 
son of Earth like Orion forces me : no, it is that sour 
virgin Aura, the daughter of Lelantos, who mocks 
me and offends me with rude sharp words. But how 
can I tell you allshe said? J am ashamed to describe 
her calumny of my body and her abuse of my breasts. 
I have suffered just as my mother did: we are both 
alike—in Phrygia Niobe offended Leto the mother of 
twins, in Phrygia again impious Aura offended me. 
But Niobe paid for it by passing into a changeling 
form, that daughter of Tantalos whose children were 
her sorrow, and she still weeps with stony eyes; I 
alone am insulted and bear my disgrace without 
vengeance, but Aura the champion of chastity has 
washed no stone with tears, she has seen no fountain 
ground, see xiii. 99 ff.; the allusion here is to his trying to 
violate Artemis, and being killed (not, as often, by her arrows, 
but) by the scorpion which sprang up from the earth ; a con- 
flation of two versions, for the scorpion is properly the divine 
answer to his premature boast that he could kill all beasts, 
Otos and Ephialtes wanted to marry Artemis, and by a trick 
of hers or Apollo’s they killed each other, cf. Hyginus, Fad, 28. 
3; they were the gigantic sons of Poseidon and Iphimedeia. 
The story of Niobe needs no re-telling (406 ff.); for the 
attempt to make Athena marry Hephaistos, see on xiii. 172. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVIII. 432-461 


declaring the faults of her uncontrolled tongue. I 
pray you, uphold the dignity of your Titan birth. 
Grant me a boon like my mother, that I may see 
Aura’s body transformed into stone immovable ; 
leave not a maiden of your own race in sorrow, that 
I may not see Aura mocking me again and not to 
be turned—or let your sickle of beaten bronze drive 
her to madness ! ” 

439 She spoke, and the goddess replied with en- 
couraging words : 

440 “ Chaste daughter of Leto, huntress, sister of 
Phoibos, I will not use my sickle to chastise a Titan 
girl, I will not make the maiden a stone in Phrygia, 
for I am myself born of the ancient race of Titans, and 
her father Lelantos might blame me when he heard: 
but one boon I will grant you, Archeress. Aura the 
maid of the hunt has reproached your virginity, and 
she shall be a virgin no longer. You shall see her in 
the bed of a mountain stream weeping fountains of 
tears for her maiden girdle.” 

449 So she consoled her ; and Artemis the maiden 
entered her car with its team of four prickets, left the 
mountain and drove back to Phrygia. With equal 
speed the maiden Adrasteia * pursued her obstinate 
enemy Aura. She had harnessed racing griffins 
under her bridle ; quick through the air she coursed 
in the swift car, until she tightened the curving bits 
of her fourfooted birds, and drew up on the peak of 
Sipylos in front of the face of Tantalos’s daughter ® 
with eyeballs of stone. Then she approached the 
haughty Aura. She flicked the proud neck of the 
hapless girl with her snaky whip, and struck her 
with the round wheel of justice, and bent the foolish 


° Nemesis, > Niobe. 
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® Nemesis is called Adrastein: if we may “belicve Anth Anti- 
machos of Colophon, Frag. 33 Wyss, because she was 
honoured by Adrastos king of Argos. The real connexion 
between the two names is of course that they both mean 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVIII. 462-488 


unbending will. Argive* Adrasteia let the whip 
with its vipers curl round the maiden’s girdle, doing 
pleasure to Artemis and to Dionysos while he was 
still indignant; and although she was herself un- 
acquainted with love, she prepared another love, 
after the bed of Pallene, after the loss of Ariadne 
—one was left in her own country, one was a stone 
in a foreign land like the statue of Achaian Hera— 
and more than all for the ill success with Beroé’s bed. 

470 Nemesis now flew back to snowbeaten Tauros 
until she reached Cydnos again. And Eros drove 
Dionysos mad for the girl with the delicious wound 
of his arrow, then curving his wings flew lightly to 
Olympos. 

474 And the god roamed over the hills scourged with 
a greater fire. For there was not the smallest comfort 
for him. He had then no hope of the girl's love, no 
physic for his passion; but Eros burnt him more 
and more with the mindbewitching fire to win mad 
obstinate Aura at last. With hard struggles he kept 
his desire hidden ; he used no lover’s prattle beside 
Aura in the woods, for fear she might avoid him. 
What is more shameless, than when only men crave, 
and women do not desire ? Wandering Bacchos felt 
the arrow of love fixt in his heart if the maiden was 
hunting with her pack of dogs in the woods ; if he 
caught a glimpse of a thigh when the loving winds 
lifted her tunic, he became soft as a woman. At 
last buffeted by his tumultuous desire for Aura, 
desperate he cried out in mad tones— 
‘““unavoidable,” the one being the sure vengeance which 
overtakes the wrongdoer, the other a great king and warrior 
whose power none could escape. Nonnos is showing off 
his knowledge, whether first-hand or not, of Antimachos’s 


learned poem, the Thebais. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVIII. 489-518 


489 “ T am like lovelorn Pan, when the girl flees me 
swift as the wind, and wanders, treading the wilder- 
ness with boot more agile than Echo never seen ! You 
are happy, Pan, much more than Bromios, for during 
your search you have found a physic for love in a 
mindbewitching voice. Echo follows your tones and 
returns them, moving from place to place, and utters 
a sound of speaking like your voice. If only maid 
Aura had done the same, and let one word sound 
from her lips! This love is different from all others, 
for the girl herself has a nature not like the ways of 
other maidens. What physic is there for my pain? 
Shall I charm her with lovers’ nod and beck? Ah 
when, ah when is Aura charmed with moving eye- 
lids? Who by lovemad looks or wooing whispers could 
seduce the heart of a shebear to the Paphian, to 
Eros? Who discourses to a lioness ? Who talks to 
an oak? Who has beguiled a lifeless firtree > Who 
ever persuaded a cornel-tree, and took a rock in 
marriage ? And what man could charm the mind 
of Aura proof against all charms ? What man could 
charm her—who will mention marriage, or the cestus 
which helps love, to this girl with no girdle to her 
tunic ? Who will mention the sweet sting of love 
or the name of Cyprogeneia? I think Athena will 
listen sooner ; and not intrepid Artemis avoids me 
so much as prudish Aura. If she would only say as 
much as this with her dear lips—‘ Bacchos, your 
desire is vain ; seek not for maiden Aura.’ ” 

514 So he spoke to the breezes of spring, while 
walking in a flowery meadow. Beside a fragrant 
myrtle he stayed his feet for a soothing rest at mid- 
day. He leaned against a tree and listened to the 
west breeze whispering, overcome by fatigue and 
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e Avinane s sister, see Euripides, Hippolytos 339. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVIII. 519-547 


love ; and as he sat there, a Hamadryad Nymph at 
home in the clusters of her native tree, a maiden un- 
veiled, peeped out and said, true both to Cypris and 
to loving Lyaios : 

522 “ Bacchos can never lead Aura to his bed, 
unless he binds her first in heavy galling fetters, and 
winds the bonds of Cypris round hands and feet ; 
or else puts her under the yoke of marriage in sleep, 
and steals the girl’s maidenhood without brideprice.” 

527 Having spoken she hid again in the tree her 
agemate, and entered again her woody home; _ but 
Bacchos distressed with lovebreeding dreams made 
his mind a parade: the soul of dead Ariadne borne 
on the wind came, and beside Dionysos sleeping 
sound, stood jealous after death, and spoke in the 
words of a dream : 

534 “* Dionysos, you have forgotten your former 
bride: you long for Aura, and you care not for 
Ariadne. O my own Theseus, whom the bitter wind 
stole! O my own Theseus, whom Phaidra ¢ got for 
husband! I suppose it was fated that a perjured 
husband must always run from me, if the sweet boy 
left me while I slept, and I was married instead 
to Lyaios, an inconstant lover and a deceiver. Alas, 
that I had not a mortal husband, one soon to die ; 
then I might have armed myself against lovemad 
Dionysos and been one of the Lemnian women ? 
myself. But after Theseus, now I must call you too 
a perjured bridegroom, the invader of many marriage 
beds. If your bride asks you for a gift, take this 
distaff at my hands, a friendly gift of love, that 
you may give your mountaineering bride what your 


» Might have killed him for unfaithfulness, as the women 
of Lemnos did their men. 
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* See Alii. $84. Dionysos is in some authors the father 
of Meleagros, usually the son of Oineus, Althaia's husband ; 
see Hyginus, Fat, 120. Coronis as mother of the Charites 
is heard of only here ; she seems to have nothing to do with 
Coronis the mother of Asclepios by Apollo. 
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Minoian wife gave you ; then people can say—‘ She 
gave the thread to Theseus, and the distaff to 
Dionysos.’ 

550 “* You are just like Cronion changing from bed 
to bed, and you have imitated the doings of your 
womanmad father, having an insatiable passion for 
changing your loves. I know how you lately married 
your Sithonian wife Pallene, and your wedding with 
Althaia¢: I will say nothing of the love of Coronis, 
from whose bed were born the three Graces ever 
inseparable. But O Mycenai, proclaim my fate and 
the savage glare of Medusa! Shores of Naxos, 
cry aloud of Ariadne’s lot, constrained to a hateful 
love, and say, ‘O bridegroom Theseus, Minos’s 
daughter calls you in anger against Dionysos!’ But 
why do I think of Cecropia?® To her of Paphos, 
I carry my plaint against them both, Theseus and 
Dionysos |” 

563 She spoke, and her shade flew away like 
shadowy smoke. Bold Bacchos awoke and shook off 
the wing of Sleep. He lamented the sorrow of 
Ariadne in his dream, and sought for some clever 
device which could meet all needs and lead him to 
love. First he remembered the bed of the Astacid 
nymph long before,* how he had wooed the lovely 
nymph with a cunning potion and made sleep his 
guide to intoxicated bridals. 

570 While Bacchos would be preparing a cunning 
device for her bed, Lelantos’s daughter wandered 
about seeking a fountain, for she was possessed with 
parching thirst. Dionysos failed not to see how 
thirsting Aura ran rapidly over the hills. Quickly 


> Attica, from its mythical king Cecrops. 
© The story of Nicaia, in books xv. and xvi. 
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DIONYSIACA, XLVIII. 574-603 


he leapt up and dug the earth with his wand at the 
foundation of a rock : the hill parted, and poured out 
of itself a purple stream of wine from its sweet- 
scented bosom. The Seasons, handmaids of Helios, 
to do grace to Lyaios, painted with flowers the 
fountain’s margin, and fragrant whiffs from the new- 
growing meadow beat on the balmy air. There were 
the clustering blooms which have the name of 
Narcissos the fair youth, whom horned Selene’s bride- 
groom Endymion begat on leafy Latmos, Narcissos 
who long ago gazed on his own image formed in the 
water, that dumb image of a beautiful deceiver, 
and died as he gazed on the shadowy phantom of his 
shape ; there was the living plant of Amyclaian iris ¢ ; 
there sang the nightingales over the spring blossoms, 
flying in troops above the clustering flowers. 

590 And there came running thirsty at midday Aura 
herself, seeking if anywhere she could find raindrops 
from Zeus, or some fountain, or the stream of a river 
pouring from the hills ; and Eros cast a mist over her 
eyelids: but when she saw the deceitful fountain 
of Bacchos, Peitho dispersed the shadowy cloud from 
her eyelids, and called out to Aura like a herald of 
her marriage— 

597 “* Maiden, come this way! Take into your lips 
the stream of this nuptial fountain, and into your 
bosom a lover.” 

599 Gladly the maiden saw it, and throwing her- 
self down before the fountain drew in the liquid of 
Bacchos with open lips. When she had drunk, the 
girl exclaimed : 

602 ‘* Naiads, what marvel is this ? Whence comes 
this balmy water? Who made this bubbling drink, 


® Hyacinthos once more ! 
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what heavenly womb gave him birth? Certainly 
after drinking this I can run no more. No, my feet 
are heavy, sweet sleep bewitches me, nothing comes 
from my lips but a soft stammering sound.” 

607 She spoke, and went stumbling on her way. 
She moved this way and that way with erring 
motions, her brow shook with throbbing temples, 
her head leaned and lay on her shoulder, she fell 
asleep on the ground beside a tallbranching tree 
and entrusted to the bare earth her maidenhood 
unguarded. 

613 When fiery Eros beheld Aura stumbling heavy- 
knee, he leapt down from heaven, and smiling with 
peaceful countenance spoke to Dionysos with full 
sympathy : 

616 “ Are you for a hunt, Dionysos? Virgin Aura 
awaits you!” 

617 With these words, he made haste away to 
Olympos flapping his wings, but first he had inscribed 
on the spring petals—“ Bridegroom, complete your 
marriage while the maiden is still asleep; and let 
us be silent that sleep may not leave the maiden.” 

621 Then Iobacchos seeing her on the bare earth, 
plucking the Lethaean feather of bridal Sleep, he 
crept up noiseless, unshod, on tiptoe, and approached 
Aura where she lay without voice or hearing. With 
gentle hand he put away the girl’s neat quiver and 
hid the bow in a hole in the rock, that she might not 
shake off Sleep’s wing and shoot him. Then he tied 
the girl’s feet together with indissoluble bonds, and 
passed a cord round and round her hands that she 
might not escape him: he laid the maiden down in 
the dust, a victim heavy with sleep ready for Aphro- 
dite, and stole the bridal fruit from Aura asleep. The 
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husband brought no gift ; on the ground that hap- 
less girl heavy with wine, unmoving, was wedded to 
Dionysos ; Sleep embraced the body of Aura with 
overshadowing wings, and he was marshal of the 
wedding for Bacchos, for he also had experience of 
love, he is yokefellow of the moon, he is companion 
of the Loves in nightly caresses. So the wedding 
was like a dream; for the capering dances, the 
hill skipt and leapt of itself, the Hamadryad half- 
visible shook her agemate fir—only maiden Echo did 
not join in the mountain dance, but shamefast hid 
herself unapproachable under the foundations of the 
rock, that she might not behold the wedding of 
womanmad Dionysos. 

845 When the vinebridegroom had consummated 
his wedding on that silent bed, he lifted a cautious 
foot and kissed the bride’s lovely lips, loosed the 
unmoving feet and hands, brought back the quiver 
and bow from the rock and laid them beside his 
bride. He left to the winds the bed of Aura still 
sleeping, and returned to his Satyrs with a breath of 
the bridal still about him. 

852 After these caresses, the bride started up ; she 
shook off limbloosing sleep, the witness of the unpub- 
lished nuptials, saw with surprise her breasts bare of 
the modest bodice, the cleft of her thighs uncovered, 
her dress marked with the drops of wedlock that 
told of a maidenhood ravished without bridegift. 
She was maddened by what she saw. She fitted 
the bodice again about her chest, and bound the 
maiden girdle again over her rounded breast—too 
late! She shrieked in distress, held in the throes 
of madness; she chased the countrymen, slew 
shepherds beside the leafy slopes, to punish her 
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* Perhaps the most ‘ihaseonkhad int thiolejical excursus 
even in Nonnos. Tithonos may be presumed known to 
any English reader from Tennyson's poem: for Selene 
as driver of oxen, cf. note on \liv. 217; Endymion the 
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treacherous husband with avenging justice—still 
more she killed the oxherds with implacable steel, 
for she knew about charming Tithonos,? bridegroom 
of Dawn, the lovelorn oxherd, knew that Selene also 
the driver of bulls had her Latmian Endymion who 
was busy about the herds of cattle; she had heard 
of Phrygian Hymnos too, and his love that made 
him rue, the lovelorn herdsman whom another 
maiden slew: still more she killed the goatherds, 
killed their whole flocks of goats, in agony of heart, 
because she had seen Pan the dangerous lover with 
a face like some shaggy goat ; for she felt quite sure 
that shepherd Pan tormented with desire for Echo 
had violated her asleep : much more she laid low the 
husbandmen, as being also slaves to Cypris, since a 
man who tilled the soil, Iasion, had been bedfellow 
of Demeter the mother of sheaves. The huntsmen 
she killed believing an ancient story ; for she had 
heard that a huntsman Cephalos, from the country 
of unmothered Athena, was husband of rosecrowned 
Dawn. Workmen of Bacchos about the vintage she 
killed, because they are servants of Lyaios who 
squeeze out the intoxicating juice of his liquor, heavy 
with wine, dangerous lovers. For she had not yet 
learnt the cunning heart of Dionysos, and the seduc- 
tive potion of heady love, but she made empty the 
huts of the mountainranging herdsmen and drenched 
the hills with red blood. 

689 Still frantic in mind, shaken by throes of mad- 
ness, she came to the temple of Cypris. She loosed 
the girdle from her newly spun robe, the enemy 


Latmian herdsman (though his country and legend alike 
vary) was her love, and she cast him into an unending 
sleep. Hymnos, cf. xv. 204 ff.; Iasion, Odyssey v. 125: 
Cephalos, see iv. 194. 
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of the cestus, and flogged the dainty body of the 
unconquerable goddess ; she caught up the statue 
of marriage-consummating Cythereia, she went to the 
bank of Sangarios, and sent Aphrodite rolling into 
the stream, naked among the naked Naiads; and 
after the divine statue had gone with the scourge 
twisted round it, she threw into the dust the delicate 
image of Love, and left the temple of Cybelid 
Foamborn empty. Then she plunged into the 
familiar forest, wandering unperceived, handled her 
net-stakes, remembered the hunt again, lamenting 
her maidenhood with wet eyelids, and crying loudly 
in these words : 

703 “* What god has loosed the girdle of my maiden- 
hood? If Zeus Allwise took some false aspect, and 
forced me, upon my lonely bed, if he did not respect 
our neighbour Rheia, I will leave the wild beasts and 
shoot the starry sky! If Phoibos Apollo lay by my 
side in sleep, I will raze the stones of worldfamous 
Pytho wholly to the ground! If Cyllenian Hermes 
has ravished my bed, I will utterly destroy Arcadia 
with my arrows, and make goldchaplet Peitho * my 
servant! If Dionysos came unseen and ravished my 
maidenhood in the crafty wooing of a dream-bridal, 
I will go where Cybele’s hall stands, and chase that 
lustmad Dionysos from highcrested Tmolos! I will 
hang my quiver of death on my shoulders and attack 
Paphos, I will attack Phrygia—I will draw my bow 
on both Cypris and Dionysos! You, Archeress, you 
have enraged me most, because you, a maiden, did 
not kill me in my sleep still a virgin, yes and did 
not defend me even against my bedfellow with 
your pure shafts |” 


* As being Hermes’ wife. 
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723 She spoke, and then checked her trembling 
voice overcome by tears. And Aura, hapless maiden, 
having within her the fruitful seed of Bacchos the be- 
getter, carried a double weight: the wife maddened 
uncontrollably cursed the burden of the seed, hap- 
less maiden Aura [lamented the loss of her maiden- 
hood ; she knew not] whether she had conceived of 
herself, or by some man, or a scheming god; she 
remembered the bride of Zeus, Berecyntian Pluto,* 
so unhappy in the son Tantalos whom she bore. 
She wished to tear herself open, to cut open her 
womb in her senseless frenzy, that the child half 
made might be destroyed and never be reared. She 
even lifted a sword, and thought to drive the blade 
through her bare chest with pitiless hand. Often 
she went to the cave of a lioness with newborn cubs, 
that she might slip into the net of a willing fate ; but 
the dread beast ran out into the mountains, in fear 
of death, and hid herself in some cleft of the rocks, 
leaving the cub alone in the lair. Often she thought 
to drive a sword willingly through the swelling womb 
and slay herself with her own hand, that self-slain she 
might escape the shame of her womb and the mock- 
ing taunts of glad Artemis. She longed to know her 
husband, that she might dish up her own son 
to her loathing husband, childslayer and paramour 
alike, that men might say—‘‘ Aura, unhappy bride, 
has killed her child like another Procne.” ® 

749 Then Artemis saw her big with new children, 
and came near with a laugh on her face and teased 
the poor creature, saying with pitiless voice : 

752 ‘* T saw Sleep, the Paphian’s chamberlain! I 
saw the deceiving stream of the yellow fountain at 


© Cf. i. 146. > Cf. ii. 136. 
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your loving bridal! The fountain where young girls 
get a treacherous potion, and loosen the girdle they 
have worn all their lives, in a dream of marriage which 
steals their maidenhood. I have seen, J have seen 
the slope where a woman is made a bride unex- 
pectedly, in treacherous sleep, beside a bridal rock. 
I have seen the love-mountain of Cypris, where 
lovers steal the maidenhood of women and run 
away. 

760 “ Tell me, you young prude, why do you walk so 
slowly to-day ? Once as quick as the wind, why do 
you plod so heavily ? You were wooed unwilling, and 
you do not know your bedfellow! You cannot hide 
your furtive bridal, for your breasts are swelling with 
new milk and they announce a husband. Tell me 
heavy sleeper, pigsticker, virgin, bride, how do you 
come by those pale cheeks, once ruddy? Who dis- 
graced your bed? Who stole your maidenhood? 
O fair-haired Naiads, do not hide Aura’s bridegroom ! 
I know your furtive husband, you woman with a 
heavy burden. I saw your wedding, clearly enough, 
though you long to conceal it. I saw your husband 
clearly enough ; you were in the bed, your body 
heavy with sleep, you did not move when Dionysos 
wedded you. 

773 “ Come then, leave your bow, renounce your 
quiver ; serve in the secret rites of your womanmad 
Bacchos ; carry your tambour and your tootling pipes 
of horn. I beseech you, in the name of that bed on 
the ground where the marriage was consummated, 
what bridegifts did Dionysos your husband bring ? 
Did he give you a fawnskin, enough to be news of 
your marriage-bed ? Did he give you brazen rattles 
for your children to play with? I think he gave you 
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* The Eileithyiai, goddesses of childbirth. 
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a thyrsus to shoot lions ; perhaps he gave cymbals, 
which nurses shake to console the howling pains of the 
little children.”’ 

783 So spoke the goddess in mockery, and went 
away to shoot her wild beasts again, in anger leaving 
her cares to the winds of heaven. 

786 But the girl went among the high rocks of the 
mountains. There unseen, when she felt the cruel 
throes of childbirth pangs, her voice roared terrible 
as a lioness in labour, and the rocks resounded, for 
dolorous Echo gave back an answering roar to the 
loud-shrieking girl. She held her hands over her lap 
like a lid compressing the birth, to close the speedy 
delivery of her ripening child, and delayed the babe 
now perfect. For she hated Artemis and would not 
call upon her in her pains ; she would not have the 
daughters of Hera,* lest they as being children of 
Bacchos’s stepmother should oppress her delivery 
with more pain. At last in her affliction the girl 
cried out these despairing words, stabbed with the 
pangs of one who was new to the hard necessity of 
childbirth : 

799 “ So may I see Archeress and wild Athena, so 
may I see them both great with child! Reproach 
Artemis in labour, O midwife Seasons, be witness of 
her delivery, and say to Tritogeneia— O virgin 
Brighteyes, O new mother who mother had none !’ 
So may I see Echo who loves maidenhood so much, 
suffering as I do, after she has lain with Pan, or 
Dionysos the cause of my troubles! Artemis, if you 
could bring forth, it would be some consolation to 
Aura, that you should trickle woman’s milk from 
your man’s breast.” 

808 So she cried, lamenting the heavy pangs of her 
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delivery. Then Artemis delayed the birth, and gave 
the labouring bride the pain of retarded delivery. 

811 But Nicaia, the leader of the rites of Lyaios, see- 
ing the pain and disgrace of distracted Aura, spoke to 
her thus in secret pity : 

814 “ Aura, I have suffered as you have, and you too 
lament you your maidenhood. But since you carry 
in your womb the burden of painful childbirth, 
endure after the bed to have the pangs of delivery, 
endure to give your untaught breast to babes. 
Why did you also drink wine, which robbed me of 
my girdle? Why did you also drink wine, Aura, 
until you were with child? You also suffered what 
I suffered, you enemy of marriage; then you also 
have to blame a deceitful sleep sent by the Loves, 
who are friends of marriage. One fraud fitted mar- 
riage on us both, one husband was Aura’s and made 
virgin Nicaia the mother of children. No more 
have I a beastslaying bow, no longer as once, I 
draw my bowstring and my arrows; I am a poor 
woman working at the loom, and no longer a wild 
Amazon.” 

827 She spoke, pitying Aura’s labour to accomplish 
the birth, as one who herself had felt the pangs of 
labour. But Leto’s daughter, hearing the resounding 
cries of Aura, came near the bride again in triumph, 
taunted her in her suffering and spoke in stinging 
words : 

832 “* Virgin, who made you a mother in childbed ? 
You that knew nothing of marriage, how came that 
milk in your breast? I never heard or saw that a 
virgin bears achild. Has my father changed nature ? 
Do women bear children without marriage? For 
you, a maiden, the friend of maidenhood, bring forth 
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young children, even if you hate Aphrodite. Then 
do women in childbed under the hard necessity of 
childbirth no longer call on Artemis to guide them, 
when you alone do not want Archeress the lady of 
the hunt? Nor did Eileithyia, who conducts your 
delivery, see your Dionysos born from his mother’s 
womb; but thunderbolts were his midwives, and 
he only half-made! Do not be angry that you bear 
children among the crags, where Rheia queen of the 
crags has borne children.¢ What harm is it that you 
bear children in the mountains, you the mountaineer 
wife of mountainranging Dionysos ! ”’ 

848 She spoke, and the nymph in childbirth was 
indignant and angry, but she was ashamed before 
Artemis even in her pains. Ah poor creature! she 
wished to remain a maiden, and she was near to 
childbirth. A babe came quickly into the light ; for 
even as Artemis yet spoke the word that shot out 
the delivery, the womb of Aura was loosened, and 
twin children came forth of themselves; therefore 
from these twins (8idvpor) the highpeaked mountain 
of Rheia was called Dindymon. Seeing how fair 
the children were, the goddess again spoke in a 
changed voice : 

858 “ Wetnurse, lonely ranger, twinmother, bride 
of a forced bridal, give your untaught breast to your 
sons, virgin mother. Your boy calls daddy, asking 
for his father; tell your children the name of your 
secret lover. Artemis knows nothing of marriage, 
she has not nursed a son at her breast. These 
mountains were your bed, and the spotted skins of 
fawns are swaddling-clothes for your babies, instead 
of the usual robe.” 

865 She spoke, and swiftshoe plunged into the 
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shady wood. Then Dionysos called Nicaia, his own 
Cybeleid nymph, and smiling pointed to Aura still 
upbraiding her childbed; proud of his late union 
with the lonely girl, he said : 

870 “* Now at last, Nicaia, you have found consola- 
tion for your love. Now again Dionysos has stolen 
a marriage bed, and ravished another maiden : wood- 
land Aura in the mountains, who shrank once from 
the very name of love, has seen a marriage the image 
of yours. Not you alone had sweet sleep as a guide 
to love, not you alone drank deceitful wine which 
stole your maiden girdle ; but once more a fountain 
of nuptial wine has burst from a new opening rock un- 
recognized, and Aura drank. You who have learnt 
the throes of childbirth in hard necessity, by Telete 
your danceweaving daughter I beseech you, hasten 
to lift up my son, that my desperate Aura may not 
destroy him with daring hands—for I know she will 
kill one of the two baby boys in her intolerable 
frenzy, but do you help Iacchos: guard the better 
boy, that your Telete may be the servant of son and 
father both.” 

887 With this appeal Bacchos departed, triumphant 
and proud of his two Phrygian marriages, with the 
elder wife and the younger bride. And in deep dis- 
tress beside the rock where they had been born, the 
mother in childbed held up the two boys and cried 
aloud— 

82“ Trom the sky came this marriage—I will 
throw my offspring into the sky! I was wooed by the 
breezes, and I saw no mortal bed. Winds my name- 
sakes came down to the marriage of the Windmaid, 
then let the breezes take the offspring of my womb. 
Away with you, children accursed of a treacherous 
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father, you are none of mine—what have I to do with 
the sorrows of women? Show yourselves now, lions, 
come freely to forage in the woods ; have no fear, 
for Aura is your enemy no more. Hares with your 
rolling eyes, you are better than hounds. Jackals, 
let me be your favourite; I will watch the panther 
jumping fearless beside my bed. Bring your friend 
the bear without fear; for now that Aura has 
children her arrows in bronze armour have become 
womanish. JI am ashamed to have the name of bride 
who once was virgin ; lest I sometime offer my strong 
breast to babes, lest I press out the bastard milk 
with my hand, or be called tender mother in the 
woods where I slew wild beasts ! ”’ 

910 [She took the babes and] laid them in the 
den of a lioness for her dinner. But a panther 
with understanding mind licked their bodies with 
her ravening lips, and nursed the beautiful boys 
of Dionysos with intelligent breast ; wondering 
serpents with poisonspitting mouth surrounded 
the birthplace, for Aura’s bridegroom had made 
even the ravening beasts gentle to guard his new- 
born children. 

917 Then Lelantos’s daughter sprang up with wan- 
dering foot in the wild temper of a shaggycrested 
lioness, tore one child from the wild beast’s jaws and 
hurled it like a flash into the stormy air: the newborn 
child fell from the air headlong into the whirling dust 
upon the ground, and she caught him up and gave 
him a tomb in her own maw—a family dinner indeed! 
The maiden Archeress was terrified at this heartless 
mother, and seized the other child of Aura, then 
she hastened away through the wood ; holding the 
boy, an unfamiliar burden in her nursing arm. 
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828 After the bed of Bromios, after the delirium 
of childbirth, huntress Aura would escape the re- 
proach of her wedding, for she still held in reverence 
the modesty of her maiden state. So she went to 
the banks of Sangarios, threw into the water her 
backbending bow and her neglected quiver, and leapt 
headlong into the deep stream, refusing in shame to 
let her eyes look on the light of day. ‘The waves of 
the river covered her up, and Cronion turned her 
into a fountain: her breasts became the spouts of 
falling water, the stream was her body, the flowers 
her hair, her bow the horn of the horned River in 
bull-shape, the bowstring changed into a rush and 
the whistling arrows into vocal reeds, the quiver 
passed through to the muddy bed of the river and, 
changed to a hollow channel, poured its sounding 
waters. 

93 Then the Archeress stilled her anger. She 
went about the forest seeking for traces of Lyaios 
in his beloved mountains, while she held Aura’s new- 
born babe, carrying in her arms another’s burden, 
until shamefast she delivered his boy to Dionysos 
her brother. 

948 The father gave charge of his son to Nicaia the 
nymph as a nurse. She took him, and fed the boy, 
pressing out the lifegiving juice of her childnursing 
breasts from her teat, until he grew up. While the 
boy was yet young, Bacchos took into his car this 
Bacchos his father’s namesake, and presented him to 
Attic Athena amid her mysteries, babbling “ Euoi.”’ 
Goddess Pallas in her temple received him into her 
maiden bosom, which had welcome for a god; she 
gave the boy that pap which only Erechtheus had 
sucked, and let the alien milk trickle of itself from 
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her unripe breast. The goddess gave him in trust to 
the Bacchants of Eleusis; the wives of Marathon 
wearing ivy tript around the boy Iacchos, and lifted 
the Attic torch in the nightly dances of the deity 
lately born. They honoured him as a god next 
after the son of Persephoneia, and after Semele’s 
son; they established sacrifices for Dionysos late 
born and Dionysos first born, and third they chanted 
a new hymn for Iacchos.? In these three celebra- 
tions Athens held high revel; in the dance lately 
made, the Athenians beat the step in honour of 
Zagreus and Bromios and Iacchos all together. 

969 But Bacchos had not forgotten his Cydonian 
darling, no, he remembered still the bride once his, 
then lost, and he placed in Olympos the rounded 
crown of Ariadne passed away, a witness of his love, 
an everlasting proclaimer of garlanded wedding. 

974 Then the vinegod ascended into his father’s 
heaven, and touched one table with the father who 
had brought him to birth; after the banquets of 
mortals, after the wine once poured out, he quaffed 
heavenly nectar from nobler goblets, on a throne 
beside Apollo, at the hearth beside Maia’s son. 


@ An Eleusinian deity, associated with Demeter and Core. 


It is to Nonnos’s credit that he seems uncertain of the popular 
identification of this god with Bacchos-Dionysos. 
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Arachne Ist n., OP 1, 
Arachotal 26), 30" 

Aratos imitated 1° n. 
Arbias 26'*" 

Arcadia older than the Moon 
i 1% 


INDEX 


Arcas traveller and inventor 
41876 n., son of Zeus and 
Callisto 13295 n, In heaven 
as Bodétes 13797, 4.2299, 
47 252 

Arctos 2182, 280 n, 

Arcturos 42291 

Areizanteia, where trees grow 
honey 26183 

Ares 2717, et passim 

Arestor 35379 

Arethusa 6 n. See Alpheios 

Argasides 32187 

Argennos 1475 

Arges 14 

Argilipos 1387, 28174 

Argo the ship, 47755 

Argonautica, vol. i. p. x 

Argos, a Pan 1486 

Argos, the place 3° etc. 

Argos the watcher 1° etc., 
his eyes 127° n. 

Ariadne 8° n., et saepe. See 
Perseus 

Arienes 2616 

Arima cave 1149, 321, 34184 

Aristaios, son of Apollo and 
Cyrene, Agreus and 
Nomios 575 ff., 574 n., 
13289 n., 16295, 17357, 19241 


n. 

Arne 13°? 

Arrabié, saepe. See also Arab 

Arsanié 2617 

Artemis, passim ; and 
Actaion 59%, her team 
11°44, pitted against Hera 
361°, 28, and Aura 48% ff., 
assaulters of Artemis and 
Leto 4843 n., Zeus takes 
her form 212 

Ascania 14285, 297 


VOL. III 


2K 


Ascra 1375 

Asopis, nymph 13? 

Asopos 7717, 1320, burnt up 
23289, 97275 

Aspetos 26% 

Aspledon 13% 

Asses’ Manger 1459 

Assyria, Assyrian, saepe: 
Assyrian Cythereia 31, 
Adonis 31127 n., Lebanon 
82°, Art 40302 

Astacia 16166, 405 

Astacis lake 1432’, ef. 1648 

Asterié 215 n,, 23736 n., 33337 
n., 42419 n, 

Asterios 1325, 35385, 3747, 726, 
40785, founds a colony, cf. 
19248 

Asteropaios 22383 

Astraéis 143 ff,, 1798, 26220 

Astraia 619, 4124 

Astraios, a satyr 149°, 17196, 
29260 

Astraios, spirit of prophecy, 
a Titan 2572 n., 61° ff., his 
sons 3775 n, 

Astris, a name invented by 
Nonnos 17782 n., 26353, 
27199, 3151 

Astrochiton 405° ff. 

Astrological and astronomi- 
cal knowledge, vol. i. p. 
xvi, Books I and VI Add. 
Notes vol. i. pp. 42, 240, 
2193 n., et al. 

Astynomeia 41792 

Atalanta 12° n., 4818 n. 

Ate 11447 n, 

Athamas and his marriages 
5°57 n,, 9994 n., 10! ff. 

Athena, passim: and Teire- 
sias 5387 n., 7751 n., invents 
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pipes 20 pn. amd Cy yerie 
at keorn 2678 nurses 
Dirvehtheus 20°", gee hee 
bared 8888 ny her tree P27, 
te, Oncaea Son, 66", 
65%, Pabyan, Trstemis 37° 
he 18!) on. adentifoesd with 
same Nesate iether ged 
des 4 on, aseaulted by 
Fplialtes 44) promisred 
ty Jus tee Mepbiaretin 
188) appeal to bee 27P9 f 

Athene, Athenal, Athens 
P9tet 8" ete 

Athletic gare, ongin 3784 n, 

Athos 2, 384) garet 

Atlas 25) 48) 4) father 
of Plectra 19°, father uf 
a] Verte Foes 

\tragpates 144 

Atriepers jah 

Atymimes LI n, 1980", tithe 
af Phottern 11 

Nuges, son of Helios rane 

Nugustus 652° 

Nahas pigtet, oat 

Nura 63%, b08! 

Nuschisat E4?"¢ 

Ausoman race, the Homans 
agrees 6, see 


Autesian 29tt 


Babylon sores, ot 

Racales 1:49°°4 

Bacchae of Euripides, vol. i. 
p. x1 

Bacehoi, Bacchai, passom 


Bacchos, Diony ws, Lvann, 


passim: Birth s?, sewed 
into Zeus’s thigh ot, 
Hermes carries hin to 
Lamos's daughters «, to 
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Ir 2, in charge of 
Myotis 9%, who taugtit 
him ontes 983 Herre 
takes him to C pe 
griren us: 10°, falle in lowe 
with Armpehe io", gamers 
ry ff, be laments 11™, 
mpeiae twreomes a vine 
a f., Nacchos tastes 
the fruit 12°", makes wine 
17°") perpern to invade 
Iratia 15", hie army 13", 
hn immortal allies 16", 
they et out 1°, their 
dreee and feate 10°, he 
jour wine into the waters 
164, prealts 15%, , falls 
in love with Niraia 16° ff, 
a stolen bridal 16%, she 
bran Telete 166, he 
marches ageinet Deriades 
[°, Heongow entertains 
him 17" he gives Brongos 
the vine 17%, Orontes 
counter with wocnees 1748, 
duc! with Recchos 17%, 
Orentes leaps into the 
river 17%, the hattle goes 
en 1784) Hhemye subsite 
17, Staphyles = —aand 
Hotrys entertain HRacchoa 
In”, berakd sent to 
Deriades 189, Racchos 
holds games on the cm 
of Staphyla 19%, “S 
curges drives away t 
nurses of Bacchas and he 
runs away into the sea 
24) T ycurgos bb caught 
in the vines 21, signs and 
horrors 21%, Bacchos in 
the deep 21°, Deriades 


INDEX 


mocks the herald 2126, 
Bacchos moves to resist 
him 21393) an ambush 
2186, miracles of Bacchos 
221, the ambush revealed 
22°, the fight 22159, battle 
in the river 23%, Hydas- 
pes resists 2312, Bacchos 
burns the water 23755, and 
relents 2462, Bacchos com- 
pared with other heroes 
256, his shield 2584, Deri- 
ades summons his troops 
2643, the hosts mustered 
27144, the immortals 2'7331, 
the fight 28’, Bacchos and 
Hymenaios 2915, Bacchos 
retires 30747, he fights 
again 30786, he goes mad 
32125, panic in his army 
32740, Deriades massacres 
the Bacchants and Bass- 
arids 35%, others walk out 
35742, Bacchos is healed 
35536, attacks Deriades 
36292, a truce for burial 
games 377, omens 3815, 
seafight 39, Bacchos 
throws Deriades into the 
Hydaspes, and the war 
is won 40%, he returns 
with the spoil 40275, visits 
Tyre 407°, his hymn to 
Starclad Heracles 4036, 
unsuccessful rivalry with 
Earthshaker for Beroé 42, 
their conflict 43%4, Zeus 
pacifies the quarrel 43°72, 
Bacchos and Pentheus at 
Thebes 44, 45, adventure 
with pirates 45%, the end 
of Pentheus 457%, 46, 


Bacchos and Icarios 4734, 
finds Adriadne in Naxos 
47°85, Bacchos and Perseus 
in Argos 47496, Bacchos 
and the giants 48°, 
Bacchos and Pallene 48°, 
Bacchos and Aura 48758, 
he ascends into heaven 
49974 

Bacchylides quoted 384 n. 

Bactrion 624, 21250 

Bactros 2389, 25374, 26340 

Baidion 264° 

Bakarawia 17° n. 

Beckoning, Eastern mode 4’ 


n. 

Bee squashed by Heracles 
43749 n, 

Bellerophontes 11148, 38495, 
thrown by Pegasos 28167 

Belos 3295, 18224, 4.0392 

Bentley’s Phalaris 4779 n, 

Berecyntian pipes 1358, 20305, 
40227, 44.140 

Beroé, city of Berytus 4118 
n., Law School 411% n,, 
413% n., vol. i. p. xvii 

Beroé, daughter of Cythereia 
4137, 149155 y., 41158, 331, 
Amymone 41453, her story 
42, 43875 

Berytos 4.1367, 396, 43180 

Bilithos 32222 

Billaios 26?!” 

Bistonia, Bistonian 3748, 8%, 
13340, 1970, 99170 

Black victims 29° n. 

Blemys, Blemyes 17385, 94 n., 
26341 

Boeotian pig 13! n., of. 
Boudrios wyepoveds, XKan- 
thos of the story 27° n. 
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Rolinges 2654, ap 

Phewites 67288)! ete, 

Tlorras as waiter 0" ete, 

Tas pores 4, 4.5re 

Botrys Is" (personitedl) ete. 

Brahmans 26%" on, aie, 
ape 

Brauron 14'@ 

Periarcers ere) gegmet 

Hritemartia 5° ni, acgeee 

Hercopabicrs Ugte® 

Bromie 21% 

Heroine, see ecchos 

Brongen 17%, 20r 

Brontes 16%, 279, pastes 

Bronthon 13 

Bronae and atee! 2" n. 

Vrvusa 16h 

Bucohen 15° 

Vindeia pate? 


Bulleyed and bulleycing 
Hera on. 

Bybhn, Bythan 3, ane, 
SI S12. TSS, See 
Miletevs 


Byrns 4, 36!" n. 


Cabeiny P6t!, 27589, 2, 2pies, 
sr 

Cabeiros, Cabeiros 4°, 6) 6? 
n.. 6 26%, eons oof 

He pai tae 4, © got, 

63"), confused with Cory- 
bants 3% n. 

Cadmeian 1 ete. 

Cadmilos + n. 

Cadmos, pedigree 1% n= 
Cadmiles $“ n., and Ty- 
phoeus 19%., and Diner 
#* n. and Ares 27! on, 
58, and Harmonia 3° ff., 
and Pentheus 46'*! {f., feats 
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of S™ f1., founds cities 


1s, changed into ser- 
pent, 6 n, into stone 
oe on ete, «See Har- 
tone 


Calamm 11 n. ete. 

( allertertre 14" 

( alligenecia 6) 

Callimacts quoted 20°" a, 
ar a 

Calbope, im, 
PE Sad 


Calliopeia 


( allirtoe 4ch0s, 868, toe 


Calinto 2'™ a, and Leu 6", 
1" ni, cee, gett 

Calytbe 2" 

Calyre 107%, oe, 

Calydon 45" 

Camandrom 3%, 22°", 75" 

(Camarina 19"** 

Camper isn, 19m 


| Capancus 28) 9, 
| Carcinos “4*, 6%, game, BO 


Canan people 13 
Carmela AP 


Carmina 26"', 35 

Carncian Apollo 6 

Carpos 11 n, ete, 

Cary 13'* 

Casperirians, Cashmir 26" a. 

Caspian Sea 644, 40" n. 

Uae 25**, 41 n. ete. 

Castalia 4°, 13% 

Catana 13" 

Caucasos 2", 20'", 2179 1. 
etc. 

Caunas 13%, 4, See Miletos 


Cecrop,, Cacropia. Cecropi- 
das 13'*, 19*', 27% ete, 


Cen shrines of Aristalos 
a 
Ceian son of Phoebos 5° n. 


INDEX 


Celainas 13516 

Celaineus 143! ete, 

Celaino 3337 

Celeos 131%, 4748 n, ete. 

Celt 93°2, 299, 97201, gg93 98, 
394, 43792, 4662 

Celtic river, see Rhine 

Centaurs, origin 5° n., 
sorts of 14143 n. etc. 

Cephalos 41% n,, 1139, 273, 
42247, 4.9680 

Cephenes 2883 

Cepheus 2187, 62 n., 30274 

Cephisos 4715, 79 

Cerassai city 134° 

Cerinthos 1316 

Cerne island 16 n., 33183, 
366, 3827 

Ceroessa 327° 

Cestus 72 n., 8129 n, 

Ceteus 14188 

Ceto 26355 

Cetos 810, 25128 ff, 

Chaironeia 4544 

Chalcis 131*6 

Chaleomede, Chalcomedeia 
33189 fF, Slt, 154 fF 

Chalk, mystic 47734 n. 

Chaonian dove 37°3 n. 

Chaos 7314 

Chariclo 715%, 448? 

Charis, Charites 14” etc., 
334 n., daughters of Dio- 
nysos at Orchomenos 13% 
n. See Hephaistos 

Charon’s winds 19? 

Charope, Charopeia 366, 274 

Cheesebaskets 17°? n. 

Cheirobié 307°¢ etc. 

Cheiron 14°, 35%, 4841 

Chelai, Cancer 38274, 397 

Choaspes 2377, 247° 


Chremetes, the Senegal 13°89 
n. 

Chronos, 
1215, 96 

Chrysopator 47471 

Chthonios 481 

Cicada-brooch 137 n, 

Cilician 1155 ete, 

Cillyrioi 1331! n. 

Cimmerioi 45269 

Cimpsos 13485 

Cinyps 13374 n, 

Cinyras 1345? 

Cinyreia 1341 

Circe 13399, 2277, mother of 
Phaunos 37!* n., 3758, 166 

n., 37418 

Circles, heavenly 38758 n, 

Cirrhaian serpent 4518 n, 

Cisamos 1328? 

Cisseus Dionysos 81? n, 

Cissos 104 ff, 

Cithairon 5* ete. 

Cithara 88 n, 

Cleite 2177 

Cleochos 4022? 

Cleonai 175? 

Cleopatra 2%°, 41393 n, 

Clymene, wife of Helios 73° 
n., 8947 n., 17889 n. ete, 

Clytios 28° ff. 

Cnossos 137°? ete. 

Cocytos 17304 

Codone 35%"6 etc. 

Coilon 3275 

Colchian 109%, 1388 ete. 

Colias 41 n. 

Colletes 36741 

Comaitho 2143 n., 40441 n, 

Comarcos 3218 

Combe 13'48 n., a new story. 
See Socos 


Time 2422, 3197, 
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Comes 2°, See Hevels 
Constellabons all upret 237 


n. 

Copal ia 

Corinth 23%, 
ate 
oruneia 6 

‘orunls, mather of the three 
Ceraces awe, 

ofonos 1"" 

Ce MAB re iret if Rheia 
rr) fon pate get, mee 2g 8t0, 

ae, "a ind ouh 
Dactyhn 7" n. 

‘oryoan carve 9" n 

orvewnm 1447 7, [sere 
orvinbawe 20! ff, aphe 
orventen 191! A, 

ottahin 34"? n, 

etylatan fort [Niet 

ranes and ballast 4 pn. 
rapasein [ae 

tataigorees [4 

fete, Cretan 6) 1S" ete, 
Cretan lars 9''? on. 


= a: 


~~ 


=~a-= 


var? e 


RRA ee ee eee 


Criawn $207 

Crise bt 

Creams 12 a, 1“ an See 
Milay 

Cronies, Cronion, Cronin, 
prlsoum 

Crones, the Titan 7, 128, 
poss n., paces, are, 20, 
ups, 41%, the planet 
Saturn of, yan 

Crown, northern s" n, 

Curetes 18!) 19%, 2ptas, 


Bor See Dactyloi 
Cyane 6'* pn. 
Cybele Pr TO ete. 
Cyclops, Cyclopes 2s'" ff., 
s07t8) 38 cte., names 16" 
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C yer 1°, pene 

Cyiiren 2, 26°, 408 9, 
ete. 

( ydonitan 6", 29° ete, 

Cyn 3am 

( yllarone 26°", 365% 

Cylienian cave 13", Hermes 
san 

Cynegeiron 28" a, 

Cynowurte 15 

Cypariace 11a. 199% 

Cyprs, Cyprian, Aphrodite, 
posemms she tries to wrave 


waren n., 2" nn. 
( ypreee Poo ete., of 
Aphradite 41 9 
Cyre 26° 
Cyrteas 16% 
Cyrene 5° ete, 16° a. 
Cytabm 135%" 
Cythera 29%, 61, geet 
Cytherran Aphrodite, passion 
Dactylol 3, 146%, called 


Corybantes 2* a. 
Damasen 25%, 000, O00 
Damnameneus 16°, brother 

af Serilmie 23"*, 33", 

™ 
Damneus 13%, 2987? 
Danaé 10°", 16%, 4674 ete. 


oA. 
(water-bringer), 67** 

Danyclos 26** 

Daphne 2" n. ete. 

Daphne vale wi 

Daphnis 15°" n. 

Daphoineus 146" 

Daniai 26*' n 

Dardania 3'', tee 

Dasyllios go" 


INDEX 


Dauiantios 444 - 

Deianeira 35%° n., 4322. See 
Acheloéds 

Deimos 24%, 25458, 39217 n, 
ete. 

Delos 27276, 36124 

Delphic Pytho etc. 29, 5°, 
9251, iy Ta, 7202 3685 

Delphyne 1378 

Demeter, Deo 11 ete., 
Egyptian 378, she visits 
Astraios 61 ff., Deo and 
Pelops 187, and Celeos 
1983 ff, 

Denthis 32??? 

Derbices 263° 

Deriades 13%, 14279, 17179, 20, 
21, 23-30, 32-36, 38-40 

Dersaioi 26149 

Deucalion 324, 6367 n., 12, 
157° n, 

Dia 7325, 16%4° n. 

Diamond, as protection 475% 
n. 

Dicé, Justice 319, 4114 ete. 

Dicte 1322, 13749, 28276 etc. 

Didnasos 267° 

Dindymos 1537, 48741, 855 

Diomedes 151° 

Dion, law of 1311 

Dione 5®!° 

Dionysos, —seé Bacchos. 
Originally Asiatic deity, 
vol. i. p. xii, Alexicacos 
7176 ~n., Dionysos and 
Perseus, vol. i. p. xv, and 
Alexander, vol. i. p. xiv, 
birthplace 1°° n. 

Dirce Anas, o08 54, 9289, 1", 
267°, Q7273, 4 410, 45*, 142 
Discoverers, list of 40°!° n., 

41373 n. 





Doias 13516 

Dolphin, heavenly 2397, 
38371, 43191 

Dorian tune 2521 

Doris 1% n., 6297, 12149, 14417, 
39255, 4399, 167 

Doros 14145 

Doryclos 2976 

Double meaning 42312 n, 

Doves of Dodona $253 n. 

Dracanos 918 

Dragon, heavenly 1?5 ete. 

Dresia 13°14 

Drosera 403° ff, 

Dryads 37°, 46225 

Dryas, father of Lycurgos 
21159 


Dryopes 31%, 35%4 

Duel of Xanthos and Melan- 
thios 273° n. 

Dysis 41784, sunset 47974 

Dyssaioi 26% 


Eares clan 2616 

Earsleepers, the 
30315 

Earthquakes, cause of 21% 


26%, 9, 


n. 

Earthshaker’s contest for 
Argos 39°? n. 

Echelaos 321%? 

Echidna 18274 

Echion the earthborn 52° n., 
593, G82, 4.4170, pol, ott 

Echo 211° n. ete. 

Ectenes 55” 

Eérié 26138, 3018, 184 

Egretios 309° ff. 

Egypt, bride of Nile 63°° n. 

Ejido 43769 

Eidothea 197, 431? 

Fileithyia 275°, $4% n. ete., 
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Falerthyiai, daughters of | 
Hera 4s" n. 
Fileston oc? 
biraphiwotes 9”, 
21), ae in. 
Flatreus 14'?, 250 
blectra So ST, 
se", we | 


1 yee, Lal 


Flectra, wife of Thaumae | 
ee 

Fleon Is** 

Elephants without — knew 
joints 15)" nv. i 

Blespid land 1st? | 

Bleusis 15°, 27%", 41°’, 
4ur | 

Fleutho 27™* | 

Blis 19283, gent, gz ise 


Fllopians 13) | 

Flymeoi 13"! 

Flysian meadow 19'*! 

Emathia $s" 

Fmathion 38° ff. 4", | 
from Samothrace 13° | 


Frnagonios Hermes to na. 
Faceladon 25°, 8" ff, 
Fndymion 4 on. 4™ n., 
1a" 9. sete, 
Fngonasin 1™ n. | 
Pinipeus 114, ai, 929 
Prispe 13" | 
Fnoplies Aphrodite 3129 nn. | 
Enyalios 2"'* ete, | 
Enyo 2) 16" no et passim | 
Fos, passim: and lovers | 
Hn. Sh n 6284 n. 
Epaphoy 3°** ff., 327° 
Ephialtes 2?" ete. See Otos 
Ephyreia, Corinth 20" 
Erechtheus 37! #f.. 61° n. 
Erembeus 172?) n. 
Eridanos 2", °7 n., 11? n., 
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1 n., 79" n., 9 av. 


etc. 


| Prigtwlee the dancer 378° 


Erigune 1™, 47 #1. 


| Erinys, Erinyes 7%, 9% ete 
| Eriphe zim 


Brie 2™ ete. 

Printotmrvia 265 

Erin, poor aon of Cyprte 
30°) won of trie 31° n., 
Fev and Anterm 67 n. 

Exythral 134% 

Frythraian gulf and sea 5*, 
6"! ete, stone OU" n, 

Fthiopiany two divisions 
148? in. 

Etruscan trumpets, 17% a. 

Euadne 2» 

Fuboia 62! 1. a maiden 
loved by Poncidon and 
rooted in the sca 

Fulxtes 47% 

Fucella, 26" 

bulanss 26° 

Fumecniler 10, 645, Se 

Euoi,the Hacchic cry; Kulan, 
puesim 

Fupetale 14", invented as 
nure for Kacchos 20" n. 

Euphorion quoted 15 n. 

Euphrates 6°, 23°, 408, 
see 

Fuphrosyne 41) 

Euripides Barchae imitated 
24'* n., 46°" 2n., vol. i. p. 
xiii 

Europa 7%, 8! ete., the 
continent 13", 43** 

Eurotas 12" 

Furyale, a Gorgon 13” a 
ete, 


Euryalos 144 


INDEX 


Eurymedon, see Alcon 
Eurynome 2573, 8161 n,, 1243 
n., 41322 


Eurypyle 30722 


Fan and sunshade 21273 n. 

Fates, three 12141 n. 

Faunus 13°78 n. See Phaunos 

Fennel 734! n, 

Finger-counting 4778 n., 6% 
n., 41379 n, 

Finger-game, mora 33° n. 

Firesticks and firestones 24° 
n., 3797 n. 

Fountains, list of 406 n. 


Gaia 1? ete. See Earth, 
Giants. dpovpa 25 ete. 
Galateia 158, 6501, 318, 981, 
1455, 3480, 39257, 4.9555, 
4gioa 

Gamos 40%? 

Ganges 217" etc. 

Ganymedes 8%, 157° n. etc. 

Gas inspiring at Delphi 977° n. 

sates of Thebes 5° n. 

Cane: 265° 

Gemon 1418 

Geography 26 notes passim 

Geraistos 13 

Geryones 257% 

Geudis 1137, 1735, 43417 

Giants 1275, 4456, 1741, 1922, 
2077, 25%, 31173 (Indians), 
40*° ete. 

Gigarto 21", 30223, 3915, 52 

xinglon 

Glaucos, Lycian 151% n., 
ggis7 

Glaucos, merman 1!" n., 
10195, 1375, 39°, 43135 ete. 

Glaucos, Pan 148 


Glaucos, son of Aretos 2625? 

Glaucos, son of Sisyphos 
11443 n, 

Gleneus 14187 

Gorge 35% n. 

Gorgo 81 ete., Gorgon 
sisters 2437 etc., the image 
13577 n, 

Gortys 13734 

Goryandis 26794 

Graia 1377 

Graiai, island of, where men 
suckle babes 26°? n. 

Greek notes : 
depoundtyntos 2483 n. 
dpdioBaa 5146 n, 
eidwdov 1256 n, 
eikurrddys 1° n. 
exevnis 214 n. 
jpryevera 4172 n,, 3149, 38272 


kexadqus 2°39 n, 
AukaBas 1148 n. 
peAikpyrov 19742 n, 
popia 37333 n, 
pupatva 1783 n, 
vieca 144 n, 
darjptov 51° n. 
ovdey mpds Tov 

19179 n, 
moAuKdpyvos 40733 n, 
mopTtAos 39327 yn, 
otihBow 41344 n, 
epeotkos 37° n. 
xaAkeos Brvos 16797 n, 
wptwy 267° n, 


Habrathods 2618 
Hades 1134, 12244, his cap 
25% ete. 


Atévucov 
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Hadryad, sim 2 

Haitnos, Himalaya $a" 

Hlair dedscated 67 ny 

Hlaliarters 62**, 947! 

Hahlunales 14% ete. 

Hamadry ad, poset - 

Harmna bc? ni, 48 of the 
heavenly charna 

Harmonia, eee ( adtmens : 
wooing and wadding 4% 9, 
4) ber daugtters SS? 1, 
her newklacr $'@ n., ber 
fate 6°" n., 64" rn. 

Hartnenia \lmether at home 
In the heavens 615 ©, bee 
tablets 12™ and Note, vol. 
Lop. 626 

Harpalver 1278 n. 

Harpe et 

Harpy 47° 

Het) 10 n. 

Hroaérge ta! n, 

Plewate $7), 2tvs, ggtee 

Heetor 25™ 

Helades etc. Se 
Vhaéthon and Endanas 

Veheaon 6t*? 

Heboes1a'", 22.56 

Welbon 59) 78) pars 

Helos, the Sun, alo calla 
Vhaéthon and \ pollo 
prissem: as spy 39%! n, 

Hellas 2" ete. 

Helle 397, 9 n., 10%, 25848. 
See Ino 


WbeHen pote 


yes 
2 


Qt 


her | 


Hemodos, Himalaya 40™ n. | 


Heosphoros 2" ete. 
Hephaistos: builds 


palace 


343, makes necklace for 
bride on secing his son 
Eros 5) at) burth of 
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Athena #'*, hie sons 16", 
24", bie wives 16° 
puruem Athena 16° 2, 
makes armour 25™, lover 
of Maden and Earth 277" 
n., and Athena xt9'", 
thrown out of hearen 43% 
n., hie wadding 46% ete, 
Hepta pore 3° 
Hera, angry and 
prisecm | , 6 and 
Argue 37, 986, 785, gmt, 
and Deceit 6 ff, and 
taby Harchos 9" ff, and 
Ino 9, and Centaum 
16", acare Hacchos A, 
decks hernelf 327%, takes 
the Indian side 36” etr., 
giver the breast 66°", 
takes part with Perseus 
47", etill reaentful 44°, 
She thunder 20° n., Here 
and marriage 6 n., 3454 
n., ber ointment 7 a, 
"Hoa = édp 36" nn. 
Herackes: wrestle with Zeus 
1", runs after Hylas 
108", sewking the lion 17, 
woos Deiancira 17 n, 
43'4, at Lerna 25'™, slays 
the derr 25" n., at Stym- 
phalos 29° fn. Heraciecs 
Sandes 36°" n., husband 
of Hebe 35, Starclad 
Heracles «P™, sucked 
Hera's breast 40** n., fights 
with Neleus’ sons and 
squashes a bre 43° n. 
Hermes, Hermeias 2°, at 
Cadmos's visit 34', gift at 
wedding 3'*, has no con- 
sort 5°°4, reecives Bacchos 


INDEX 


from Zeus 97 ff., of the 
Ring 10%7, his sons 1487, 
father of Pan 2487, law- 
giver 331®, set against Leto 
3611, holding the Latin 
tablet 411%, Jaw 41395, in- 
vents harp 41373, musters 
ghosts etc. 44207 

Hermos 11% etc. 

Hesiod alluded to 137° n., 
204 n. 

Hesperos 21* ete, 

Himaleon 32754 

Himeros 178, 844, 3434, 35135 

Hippalmos 26147 

Hipparis 13917 

Hippocrene 7739 n. 

Hippodameia 11%, 
33294, 49714 

Hippolyta’s belt 25751 

Hippomene 4818? 

Hippuros 26% 

Holcasos 26181 

Homer imitated, passim: see 
notes on 1509, Q376, 3135, 5475, 
ce g123, 10132, 1353, 1887, 
gus, 183 9933, 9.4329 9.5338 
2619, “ogat, 36}, 4.0100, 138 aay. 
4giel, 4445, Homer men- 
tiGhed 137, on". — 60%. 
32184, 4.9181 

Hora 1??? ete. 

Horned Cyprus 54, 
13441, 29872 

Horned female deer 4831? n, 

Hours of the day 12! n., 
387° n. 

Hunter Apollo 58° n. 

Hyacinthos 315° n., 10 n., 
Hyacinthian Apollo 11380 

Hyacinthos plant 2° n. 

Hyades 11%, 14147, 21799 n, 


20182, 


See hours 
616 n 
Fait 


Hyagnis 1073, 41374 

Hyampolis 131%¢ n. 

Hybla 13318 

Hydarcan people 26218 

Hydaspes 177°4 n., 21 ff. 

Hydriads 163°? ete. 

Hylaios 17200 

Hylas 11278 n, 

Hyle 13%¢ 

Hymen Hymenaios 
D427 

Hymenaios 24° n., 29% ff. 

Hymettos 13183 

Hymn to the Sun 40, Add. 
Note vol. iii. p. 194 

Hymnos 157° ie 

Hyperion 1236, 91, 
3825, 89 

Hypermnestra 3398 

Hypnos 297 ete. 

Hypseus 29185 

Hypsiceros 14406 

Hypsipyleia 307° 

Hyria 13° 

Hysporos 2618 

Hyssacos 2-48 


16299, 


23287, 


Tacchos, Eleusinian god, 
often identified with 
Bacchos 279° n., 3188 n., 
48884, 965 n. 

Taon 32234 

Iapetos 1384, 9296, 566, 
35275, 36'5 

Tasion 5°18, 11392, 49878 

Iberian 23%4, 43792, 410 

Tearios 132, 1622 n., 27283, 
4735 ff, 

Temaios Zeus 5? n. 

Iconion and the Image 13°!7 


n. 
Ida 2695, 8 ae aa5 


31 3845 


1070, 
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INDEX 


y1*, 37%, and adjective 
EtG. 
Tdarion guet, 
Then 25™ 
Tlissee 499°, G1, 4789 FT, 
IIvrin 499, 46", b6>** 


Image of gad thrown away in | 


tet 


anger 4 
Imain, Himalaya 4 n. 
Inachia 1 ete, 

Inachen 33"! ete. 
Inarime 65"! n. 
Incantabens 17"? a, 


| 
| 


Indian culture 17™ no See | 
Brahmans, Water and 
Earth 

Indos invented as a bero 


an, 

Ino 39, 0%, Leveothea 9" ff, 
econ Cem ala PO J aga 
qO'8 gO 

[nventors, see Discoverer 

lo 18 on. 3"? 1 38" n. ete. 
To, Deo, and Tse 31% 1. 

lobacchos 11! cte. 

Tolacn 258, 18 

lone 16m 

Tonia 364, 4 

Iphiclos 2574 

Iphigencia 13°" ff., replaced 
by a bear 15'™ n. 

Ismenian, Hismenisn 5! n. 

Ikmenos *!78 ete, 

Isthmian (eames 20°" n. 

Istroas 8%, 8° 

Itylos OS aa Wied 

Itys 2)! ne, 4 n. 


Inion 187, 35™ ni, his wife | 


35*'n. 


Jealousy of the gods 40"? n. 


Judges and umpires in divine | 
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quarteh '™* n., 43" n., 
43'*! in. 


Keats, Endymion 1 a, 
Wide 1° 


Lacrdaimon 3™, 32°, 424° 
Laconian 11% n., 61 
Ladon 67°" 

Larnts 16" 

Lame 9, 18°87, DOM, ETO 


n. 
Lampetie 22°, a0 

viper. : 
peel" 9 and viper, loves of 

Laobie 26, = 

| aanotdn 13°" 

| saodamria 77", 26° 1, 

Lapethos 13%, Ce ad 

Tadon 19 

Latin tablet 41% 

1 atmos 7, 19%, 
guten, eee 

Learchos 5**, 10% #., 46" 

Lelanton 66%" 7, 

Lemnos 5° ete., associated 
with H iston §=—- 979, 
bridechamber of Jason 
am! Hypripyleia = 90", 
Lemnian Caheiro 29", 
Lemnian women 3" n., 
ts*48 n. 

Lenene 10 f., 146°, 299, 
rhea 

Lenobios 16!!! 

Leonidas imitated $7** a, 

Lerna 89 n., 25° ff. 

Lesbos 2467! 926° 

Irto §'© etc. 

I ihanos 2* ete. 

Libya 37 ete. 

Lilybaian rocks 27 


INDEX 


Limnaios Baechos 27307 

Linos 41376 

Lips poss, 6127, 1281, 39350 

Litros 134? n. 

Logasides 3676? 

Love stories, source, vol. i. 
p. xi 

Loxo 5489, 48334 n, 

Lyaios, see Bacchos 

Lycabas_ personified 11486, 
1219, 65. See Greek Notes 

Lycaios 13288 

Lycaon 180, 29380 

Lycaste 14225 

Lycastos 13735 

Lycon 1418 

Lycos 14%, 12? ete, 

Lyctos 1378? 

Lycurgos 2014 ff., 2115? n., ff. 

Lycurgos the Spartan 412° 


Macareus 1444 

Macedon 24° 

Macello 185 n. 

Macris 211%, 42411 n, 

Magnesia 10522 

Maia 3??° etc. 

Maiandros 11°?! etc. 

Mainalid 14448 etc. 

Maionia 10%?’ etc. 

Maira 572! n. ete. 

Man’s origin from a tree 
1257 n, 

Mantinea 137° 

Manyheaded dirge 4073 n. 

Marathon 12252 ete., con- 
fused with Salamis 29?)3 n, 

Marmarion 131 

Maron 11}! n., 19 ete. 

Maronian wine 1°¢ n. 

Marsyas 14%, 1023? n, 

Massagetes 3’, 40°87 n, 


Maurusian people 13344 

Mede 21248, 2381, 4023 

Medeon 13% 

Medusa 8!01, 4.7542 ff. etc, 

Megaira 10 etc. 

Megara 25155 

Meilanion 30318 

Meionian 10144, 14204, 250 

Melainai 268° 

Melampus 47° ff. 

Melaneus 29° ff. 

Melanippe 87° n., literary 
allusion 

Melanthios 43° 

Meleagros 13°, 35°? n. 

Meles 29758 

Melia 14712, 168° n. 

Melicertes 9198, 391°? etc. 

Melictaine 30225 

Melis, new story of 334 n. 

Melisseus 134 n., 374% ff. 
etc. 

Melkart 40° n. 

Memphis 388, 29, 4266 

Mene, Moon 1”° ete. 

Menelaos 138 n. 

Menoiceus 237 n. 

Meroé, Bakarawia, 173% 

Merope 34? n. 

Meropis island 13?78 n. 

Mideia 13° 

Milax 128° n., 15354 

Miletos, city of Crete 13759 
n. 

Miletos, son of Asterios 
13547, 587 n, 

Milky Way 6%, 355! n, 

Milton, a possible imitation 
412% n, 

Mimallon 1* ete. 

Mimas 1313, 28289 

Minos 7**!, pedigree 13?2° n., 
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INDEX 


199, amd Nise 25' n, 
ete. 

Mirror-stratagem 6°"? n. 

Mithras 215, 4070 

Macmosyne 31° 1., mother 
of the nine Muse by Leue 

Modasas 32°), qanh 

Moira, Moira: 1°, 2° ete. 

Mooleneus 32° 

Molorems 17% 

Moon and bulls 1 a, ae 
Taas-Hathor 17? n., mother. 
leas HP? on, makes plants 
grow 7? n. 

Maoanstone 5? n. 

Moria’s story 25% n. 

Morrheus 267° 7. we? ff, 
4, 46, 45, 36, 40 ete. 

Nhuse, Mises 9 15" ete. 
See Mnemosyne 

Musical meales 12° n. 

Mycale 13 

Miycalessen 13"? 

Mycenac ¢s** 


Myerne 31 ete, nymph | 


we 
Mygdonia 1, 18 ete. 
Myrina, a aty of Lemna 
oP a: 
Myrmen 15°" 
Myrmidon 13%, 374! 
Myrrha 2!'! n. ete. 
Miyrsos 262 
Myrtilos 20'* n., x3" n, 


Naiad 2" ete. 

Names of Bassarids, nympba, 
salyts cte. 14) n., 167 n., 
1" a 2a, 

Napaios 149° 

Narcissos 107), 11®, 15" n., 
4858 
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Necklace described 5“ a, 
Nema 25" 
Nemeass 15°, 
sat? ny. 
Nephele 5%, was, 9m, 1097 
Netekd 1% ete. 
Nereus I“ ete. 
Nesala 26° 
Nicaia 15'", 16* @, ete. 
Nicaia city 16% 
Nice 2 1. ete, 
Noobs 24 on, 12" in. ete. 
Noobe of Argun, first carthly 
hove of Lous 32" a. 
Niwe 157, 25t 
Nodatan Zeus 13™ 1. 
Nadding backward to te 
fuse 22°" n. 
| Normeion 146% 
Nomi Aristatm 5" ete. 
| Nonnes, author imitated by, 
{ wok. 6 po uniia 


we, a7, 


Nyaa, mount 66", Arabian 
aye 


Nyse 29°78 


| Qanas 1408 

Obrimeon 13**4 

Oralea 15 

Ocrancs, pasetm 

Orcynoe 16% 

Ocythoin 15" ete. 

Odysaseus 15° 

Ogygos Sn. of. 12%, 15' 

Ogyros 13"' 

Ougros 22" a. ete. 

Oinanthe 14% 

Oineus 43 

Oinomacs 11™ a, 
20" n. ete. 

Oinone 13", 29%, 63% 

| Oinopion 43” 


19", 


INDEX 


Oistros 1417 n, 

Oita 267 n. 

Old Man of the Sea 43225 

Olenian 14° n, 

Olmeios 776 n. 

Olympias 738 n. 

Olympos, Olympian, passim 

Omester 148° 

Oncea, title of Athena 515 n., 
579, 445°) 45% n, 

Onchestos 13°8 

Onites 28112 

Onthyrios 3038? 

Opheltes 3218°, 358° ete. 

Ophion 2578, 98161, 194 n., 
41352 399 

Ophis 1189s g2a0. 25144 

Ophiuchos 1?° ete. 

Oracle of Apollo 77? n. 

Orchomenos 13% n. ete. 

Oreiads 675° etc. 

Oreithyia 371° n. ete. 

Orestes 13119, 14196 

Orion and the scorpion 493° 
n., 38374 n. ete. 

Orithallos 36277 

Ormenios 32186 

Orontes 17133, 286 nn. ff., 
4019 ff, ete. 

Orpheus 134°, 19291, 413875, 
vol. i. p. xv, Orphic cos- 
mogony 2°72 n, 

Orsiboé 3078 ete. 

Orthaon 149° 

Ortygia, Delos 944 n., 4749 

Orycié 26%? 

Ossa 628 

Otos and Ephialtes 5° n., 
36747 n. 

Ovid probably known to 
Nonnos, vol. i. pp. xii, 
xlv 


Pachynos 238, 13322 n. 

Pactolos 101° ete. 

Paieon 29144, 356, 40407 

Palaimon 5°51, 391% ete, 
See Melicertes 

Palicoi 13%? n, 

Pallas, passim 

Pallene 43334 n., 4893 n., par- 
allel with Atalanta 4818? n. 

Palthanor 2686 

Pamphylia 2°8 

Pan, passim: and Echo 153% 
n. Pans 1487, 27° ff., 
4.6368 

Panacros 13446 

Pandion 43°° n, 

Pandora 7°8 n, 

Panhellenes 4252 

Panopeia 39755, 43100, 264 

Panopeian, Phocian 9?” n. 

Panopeus 438, 13128 

Paphian cauldrons 338 

Paphos 134 ete. 

Parakeets 224° n, 

Parnassos 45° ete, 

Pasiphaé 331° ete. 

Pasithea 15%! n., 24263, 371131 
ff. ete. 

Patalene, the Indus delta 
268 n., 97156 

Paul, St. 38°4 n. 

Pegasos 77%, 11446 n., 2549, 
Qgi87, 37267, ggtor 

Peirithoés 167*° n. 

Peisianassa 8193 

Peisinoé 47? ff. 

Peitho, Persuasion 3% ete. 

Pelasgian 2834, 47479, 497, 534, 
4788 

Pelasgos 47579, 720 

Peleus 2238, 37589, 49367 

Pelion 689, 447, 48°° 
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INDEX 


Vellene ami 
pour 

Pre lagen Umtt, same, gz tet, eee, 

S74, cared off by lone- 
don lo”? n, 

Peloreus ta” 

Penenwm 68 n., 2t Load 

Penelopria 14% n., ert 

Penthesikeia 45" n. 

Hentheus 66, 65, 46, name 
16" n, 

Pergamm s* 

Ferilwoin 60°87 pi, dnbet 

Penely menos 65%" n. 

Persephone, Perepbooria 
G8 cic. 

Perseus 19%), 18 2548 ©, 
oe eT 

Fern 18%, 21%, 2a, 

Peronification of names con- 
newtad with wine lu" a, 
108 np. 

Petewn 13” 

Petrauen 16) 

Peucetos 36" 


ihe, games 


Phaéthon 15°, $0833, the 
story 38) Used for Ube 
Sun, pasnm. Ihaéthon in 


hterature ts'* n. 

Thaidra 68 rn. 

Phaleneus 28%, 4 

Phaleron 18! 

Phancs 9° n., ot?) 1) 128, 
TE Sade 1o™? 

Phares 1, 43"? 

Phasis 15™4, (oe 

Vhasyleia 20'§, 21" 

Phaunos, 139%. 2s!, 37 pas- 
sim. See Faunus 

Pheme., Rumour 3", 
2677), ts, 47! 

Pheneos 13 
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Is', 


Vheree, see Centaur; 5, 
ge, eT 

Vherregesndon 1637, 18%? a, 

Ihereus 16 

Dherssades 19" a. 

Ihadelein 36° 2, wife of 
Hysas 

Dhilamnae 16° 

Vhilomela 2°84 
ee aT 

Thilyre 5 

Ihincus 7°, :s* 

Vhirgra 16°" 

Vhiegyane 19” 

hiegwyas to" 

Phlew 21% 

Dhlhagun 26% ete, 

Mhoten, a Han 16" 

Thoten, Fear 20", 39" a. 
ete. 

Phactan, Phocie 199, 3714 

Vhevthuse, see Apollo 

Vhownocian oo 7, 
Lye, ggite, st? 

Vholos 146 

Vhortas 16 

Vhorcis 25", **, 31% 

Vhorcys 39°, gyms, O08 

Vhoroncue 32%, 47°, 468 

Mhonphoras, Phaesphoros 
4” etc. 


a, OP a, 


Hhrasias 327% 

Phringos 26%, 30%, *6 
Vhrixos 9°** n., 10°", See Ino’ 
Phrygia, Phrygian 9°, 128 


etc. 
Phthonos, Envy and 
Jcalousy 6, '** 


Phyha, nymph 5 n. 
Vhyllis 43¢ 
Pierides 1%, of. 2%, 19%, 


424 


_—_— 


INDEX 


Pilot fish 39327 py, 

Pimpleia 13428 

Pindar 25? 

Pipes invented 142 n, 

Pisa 1334, 1940, 37238, 170 

Pithos 181 ff, 1949, Qo18 ¢., 
30138 

Pitys 9198 p., QUs, 1363, 4.9259 

Planets 38244 n, 

Plants with mythological 
stories, Add. Note vol. i. 
p. 98 

Plataiai 4836, 1370 

Platonic thought 1025 n, 

Pleiads 12%, 917, 382, 13414, 
38980 1. 4.0288 

Pluto, mother of Tantalos 
146 p,, 7119, 4.9730 

Poimenios 14196 

Polydectes 258, 4.7554 

Polydeuces brings calm 28255 


n. 
Polydoros 5298, 9298, 46259 
Polymnia 51 
Polyphemos, the shepherd 
and the smith 62% n., 145? 
n. ete., 3975° n, 
Polyxo 217° 
Porphyreon 9317 
Poseidaon 112°, travels in 
search of Jo 3°88, and 
Amymone 841 n,, rivals 
Dionysos for Beroé 40 ff., 
loves of 427° ff, 
Pothos 25**4 ete. ; 
Prasioi 26% n., an Indian 
eople ; 
Priasos 198) fh, S75%4 ff a 
Procne 213! n., £9? my 44°97, 
49748 
Procyon 16202 n. 
Proitos 47°%* 


VOL. IIL 


Prometheus 
33387 

Pronomos [+4113 

Propanisos, Hindu Kush 2654 
n 

Protesilaos 24193 

Proteus 14, 11, gj144 
39108, 4.9178, 4376, 160 

Prothoé 1-276 

Protonoé, Protonoeia 34479, 
35° ete. 

Prymneus 1343, 29252 

Psamathe 43369 

Psyllos, the Psylloi 13332 n. 

Ptoios 9318 

Pygmiaioi 1 4334 

Pygmalion 32/2 n, 

Pylai 2629? 

Pylaieus 3018 

Pyloites 26716 

Pylos 281% 

Pyramos and Thisbe 635 n, 
ff., rivers 1284 n, 

Pyrrha 3717, 15298 

Pyrrhichos 1337 n., 1434, 28293 

Pyrrhos 43°97, Phrygian P. 
assaults Rheia 12°? n. 

Pytho nee: 4299, gl, Q782, 
4679, 49709 

Python 1312? 


300 76 
0 818. 


59 
7°, 


289 
’ 





tam and springtime 35° 

Revels personified 27° 
See Comos 

Rhadamanes 213%, 3611, 420, 
36444, 398, 20 

Rhadamanthys 1919 

Rheia deceives Cronos 3138 
n., 28%, 4168, brings up 
Bacchos 91°  ff., 10293, 
gives him amethyst 12380, 
gathers the host 13%, where 
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n. 


21 


INDEX 


she bore Zeus 1 on., 
prrenphiery athe 

Hhewans 5h" 

Mbvege tasers 25088 

hine 638) a judge of 


hastands 2:3™ n., 40% n. 
hip) ise" 
Mhuipbeonan 16% 
Lbswbe Dt 
Khadles poe 
TStealiat 20 
heatape 424 
Kbyndaris 1%) gates 
Khytion 14% 
Rotman ensliration, Nonnae’s 
fatth, volot. Pp. ws 
Tawe 615, 2 


Cufnus imitated 12% p. 


Salwirc) 26% 

Sacai 26° 

St. Paul te a, 

Salamis 13% 

Salangos 268, saotte 

salmoneus 26" n, 

Samo 4° cte. 

Samothracian gods 19° n. 

sandes Heracles 36!" n. 

Sangarivs 125 a, Ute BM, 
rare, ac", sett", ae A 

Sack 14" n, 

Sarapis grr 

Saniis  18?, 
an 

Satynes, Satyroi, passim 

Sauromates 2 

Scelmis 10% 21 on, gies 
fT. ete. 

Schoineus O86 

Schoinas 1%? 

Scirtos 1458 

Seolon 1s® 


5l4 


SS, es 


Sty 68, GMS, HNO, Ot0, 
1 soared 

Neyila 184!) 2580, gene 

Sy thie 19%, gore, o08 

sea purple 20" an, 

Sete per 

sotwus 37" 

Seilene 1 6rt 

Scilenm 1°) later books 

om 

Setzer 24, 1998, pote 

Soitwre 5%, 12°, 1909, 16m, 
eset) ggeee 

MNlene, macnn, poseion 

Serorke and her ebsters 5) 
@.. ber drvram 7 ff, 
bridal 7", bee prises 5°, 
turth of Hacchm §™* 

Seriphon g76, et 

Seuindon 26% 

Seaton [5844 

~trachiw 1344 

Dubai 268 

seily, Simlian 9%, g7ee 
ete. 

sidon 1%, 9” ete. 

Sumer $4, 2gees 

Sinews of Lous 1844 9, 

siphnes 13! 

Sipylos 12°" ete, 

artes 15" 

sithon $s n. 

Soreae, an omen 13 n. 

soan and Combe, lerend 
given first by Nonnos 13’, 


Solon 6)', 3, au 

sophories alluded to 43" a, 
imitated 177! n, 

Nore, loved by Hermes 16" 


INDEX 


Souls turn into stars 47? n, 

Spargeus 14187 

Sparta 1619, 19187, 
34220, 35175, 4.1330 

Spartoi, the ‘Theban aristo- 
cracy 49° n. 

Spheceia 13434 

Sphinx 18744 

Stabios 135¢¢ 

Stamnos 13500 

Staphyle 2976? 

Staphylos 18° ete. 

Starclad 40° n, 

Stataloi 13474 

Sterope 3°" n. etc, 

Stesichore 14226, 400 

Stratia 139° 

Strophios 3018 

Strymon 43417 

Stymphalos 138°, 29240 

Styra 13160 

Styx, water of 9195, 19717, 1446, 
4.2528, 4.4262 

Styx in Euboia 1316 n. 

Sun and Moon, why never 
together 4427°n. 

Sydros, the Sutlej 32768 n, 

Syracuse 634, 92?, 40° 

Syria 18°76 

Syrinx 248 n, 

Syrtis 43799 


31282, 


Tainarides 30188 

Tamasos 1344 

Tanagra 1235, 4334, 445 

Tanais 23° 

Tantalos 1147 n., 1078, 1825, 32, 
new punishment 357%, 
48731 n,, son Pelops 201% 
n., daughter Niobe 12%, 
48456 


Tarbelos 26184 


Tarsos 1260, 2636, 4185, 357, 
name 187% n, 

Tartara 31° ete. 

Tauros, Mount 174°, custom 
of Taurian law 1316 n, 

Tectaphos 26! n., saved by 
daughter 

Teiresias blinded 533? n., 
7161, 250 20499, built an 
altar 4552, 461° 

Telamon 1346, 37589 

Telchines 818 n., 1436 n., 
271068, 30228, 37293, a4 

Telebes 32187 

Telete 164%, 49°8° 

Tembros 134% 

Temeneia 13° 

Temmices in Boeotia 5°° n, 

Tereus 21 n,, 4399 n, 

Terpsichore 13314, 29238 

Tethys 816° n., 38129, 4.0552, 
41159 ete, 

Teucrian Ida 358, 10310 

Teucros 1346 n., 286! 

Teumerios 13° n, 


Text, suggestions on: 118, 
1449, 16344, 1}, ae 
37409, 4.1204, 4.2288, 45, 
4752 


Teygete 399, 3265 

Thargelos 32734 

Thasos 2584 

Thaumas 26359 

Thebes 51° etc. 

Thebes of a hundred gates 
3299, 4266, 304 586° 4.1270 

Thelxinoé 8195 

Themis 2719, 4.1162 etc, 

Themisto 9312, her sons 934 
n., 103 

Theoclymenos 54 

Theope 21° 


INDEX 


‘Therapnar $188 n, ete, 


“‘bhermeadon Zhe, a, 
shige 
‘Theseus 6788 on ff, ts 8 ff, 


cche of Heracles 604" a, 
Thespas a, i a 
‘Thessaly 4", 

Thexssalian bore i338! 
Thetis 1% ete. 

Vhiawe, 16! 
Dirsbe ot, 

Tsyere 
Thoon 2! 
Thotna sul in. 
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